
Students Not Really Spaced Out Anymore 

;i|§l§l^5-. 

Relief from overcrawdlng isnt expected 
nntil new Science bulMIng opens In spring. 

Despite dire predictions last spring that 
the City University might not survive 
cuts in its budget, the College has 
managed to open on schedule-but not 
without complaints of overcrowding and 
attempts to increase the workload of 
faculty members. 

Virtually all departments have been 
affected by the critical shortage of space, 
which led President Robert Marshak to 
tell the 3100 entering freshmen that this 
could be "the worst year in the history of 
the College." 

Struck particularly hard was the 
English dqMirtment, which now finds itself 
spread across both campuses. 

"We hired 20 new people and there are 
no offices for them," Professor Theodore 
Gross (Chmn., English) noted. "We have 
been given two rooms in Pinley Center 
which are just unsuitable f<M- teaching. We 
have courses bang taught in the 
Psychology Center, where the conditions 
are intolerable. And we have no con
ference facilities for a large part of the 
department." 

Gross suggested that the number of 
students admitted to the College be 
reduced. 

While the CMlege has rented classroom 
and office space at tlie Psychology Center, 
3332 Broadway, and at S33 W. 134th St., the 
space available for each studt..l iM falls 
far below the state planning figure of 160 
square feet. The College's figure is 
believed to be slightly above the City 
University-wide average of 88 square feet 
per student. 

College <rfficials freely admit that such 
space allocations are inadequate but 
hopefully point out that portions of the new 
Science and Physical Education Building 
may be available for the spring term. 

At the same time, the university has 
called upon its cidleges to take measures 
to increase the woricload of all faculty. 
Citing its "austerity" budget. CUNY is 
imposing a "productivity" increase of at 
least ten per cent to make up for the 
budget cuts. 

At the College, plans to abide by the 
mandate by increasing classroom hours 

and assignii^ faculty merobars to evening 
session classes as a regular part <rf their 
schedule apparently have been scrapped. 

But the alternative appears to be 
overcrowded classes, and few people are 
satisfied with that either. The issue of 
faculty producav!i> U >uii ueing discussed 
and ^ould become hotter as the term 
progresses. 

"What It (the ten per cent increase) is 
doing is stuffing more and more students 
into each class and it's making a shambles 
of Open Admissions." decried Professor 
Robert Martinson (Chmn. Sociology), who 
said eiectives in his department inchide as 
many as SO students. 

"It's terrible." concurred freshman Neil 
T. Brown. "Columbus H.S. was bad 
enough when it went into extra shifts, but 
this is like cramming all the shifts into one 
hour. I have nae class where I can't even 
see the teacher's head." 

The Legislature granted the university 
$381.2 million, a sum which is $84.3 million 
below CUNY's request Former (3»an-

(Conttnued on page 11) 

RegistrotioR Decliies for 
Ethiic Stvdies Courses 

The new ethnic sbidies departments got off to a slow start at regis-
traUwi as about half the number of students enrolled In the old 
program chose the new courses. 

Apparently, the ladc oT tatueat can be attributed to the mnission 
of the ethnic studies courses from both the Bulletin and the schedule of 
classes, perhaps because the administration did not conunii itself to 
the new d^nrtooenls until late in the summer. The C o l i ^ bought a 
four-page adverttsanent listing the courses in The Campus two weeks 
ago. 

Dean Oscar Chavarria-AguUar (Liberal Arts and Sciences) has 
announced that no late fee wiU be charged for those still interested in 
re^slering for any of the ethnic studies courses, and the Registrar's 
office expects a large number of students to register late In these 
courses. 

In the Black StudiesDepartment. Charles V. HamUton, wboadvbed 
against disbanding the old Urban and Ethnic Studies department last 
term, has been ghren Qie post of cbalnnan of its steoring and ptannit^ 
committee. Anoted Mack sdiolar at Columbia University. Hamilton is 
not teaching any courses in the departments and is here ona part-time 
basb. With M sections offered, and with one cancelled, on^ 441 
studmts have registered as of yet 

In the Jewish Studies Department. 32 people have registeied so far 
for the three classes offered. Professor Eugene Bonmitz has been 
named chairman, despite the denuuid of the Jewish Collective that 
Associate Professor Marvin Fdnstein be anwinted. The student 
group is meeting today to discuss the devdopment 

Hie Puerto Rican Studies Department, which attracted the largest 
number of students, enrolled 363 p e c ^ for thdrlSsectioiB. The Asian 
Studies Dq>artroent succeeded in registering only 49 people for five 
sections. 

—Richard Nrisen 

ROTC Begins To Close Down, 
Sophomores Left Out In Cold 

Sophomores in the College's 
ROTC WiU only be able to com
plete the "basic" part of their 
course by June, and not the 
"advanced" (junior & sraior) 
sequence which is necessary for 
them to become conmiissioaed 
officers. There are about 20 
sophomores in this year's 
program. 

June 30. 1972 is the official 
dqiarture date for ROTC tnm 
thecam{, - and althouf^ seniors 
will finisli .nd juniors are bdng 
allowedtoi <le up, taking both 
their junior c:<i senior courses 
Odi year.'•Soft, -̂ res who wish 
to continue are going to have to 
work it out for themselves," 
Major Charles McCampbell. 
chairman of the military science 
department said. "HMT'D have 
to find someplace dse. and there 
aren't many otho- places. I know 
it's unfair, but this is what the 
CoU^e let itself in for wdien it 
decided to tnminate the con
tract The Faculty Senate im
plied in its resohition that the 

Army was going to build an off-
campus facility for students 
wishing to take ROTC. But the 
Army had no plans then, and it 
has no plans now fat such a 
facility. No freshmen were 
admitted to the program this 
term. 

The Faculty Senate voted last 
March 18 to begin n^otiatkms 
toward a termination of the 
contract and adced PresMent 
Marshak to look into the 
establishment of the off-campus 
facility. 

"This is the Army's proMem," 
the College's Public Relations 
Director I.E. Levine said 

"As for the off-campus cen
ter." Levine continued, "the 
President urged Uie Army to 
build i t and we're still haling 
they wUL" 

ROTC is being phased out at 
the C<41^e "We've lost a con
siderable amount of footage^ at 
least one classroom, a supply 
room, and a large stippiy area. 
We've abo had to turn in a 
considerable amount of equip
ment" McCampbell said. The 
number of students in the ROTC 
contingmt here may only go as 
high as 70, compared with last 
year's 176. 

McCampbeO returned to the 

Students, Faculty Will Vote 
For Compus Governance Plan 

By PIOTR BOZEWICZ 
Students may be given a 

dramatic new voice in \be 
Ccrilege's faculty hiring and f irii« 
policies this term. 

In separate mail baUots at the 
end of October, both students and 
faculty will be adced either to 
endnse the governance |rian 
proposed last spring by the Presi
dent's advisory Policy Council or 
an alternative to be devdoped by 
the Faculty Senate. 

A governance plan basically 
details the structure and powers 
of the student and faculty senates 
and various committees and 
councils, such as the graduate 
student council, the Policy 
Council (which advises the 
president), the departmental 
appointments committees and 
personnel and the b u d ^ com
mittee. 

A new Irian for the College is 
being considered at the insistence 
of the Board of Hi^ier Educatioo. 
which has asked all the units of 
the City University to update 
their plans with a view towards 

giving students more powers. 
The Ptriicy Council's proposals 

basically differ only on one 
controversial point from the irian 
«4iich has been in effect since 
I9G». The diqMAed section calls 
for two voting students, chosen 
annually from the departments 
majors, to be included on̂  each 
appointments committee. The 
roll of the students as proposed 
by the Policy Council provides for 
"a participatory rde for students 
in personnel decisions as related 
to teaching effectiveness and 
student teadier relationships." 

This pmnt has been sharply 
criticized by Professor Philip 
Baymd (Physics), chairman of 
the Faculty Senate, who said. "I 
object strongly to that proposal. I 
don't think it will do what the 
students think it will do." When 
pressed for elaboration, he said 
he didn't have enoiiigh tin>e to 
emmerate his objections but that 
there would be a proposal to 
exclude students from personnd 
committees at next Thwsday's 
meeting of the Faculty Senate. 

However, according to Ted 
Brown, special assistant to the 
president, the faculty is divided 
<M) the question of student respon
sibility in persmutel decisions. He 
commented. "I'm not sure how 
popular my <̂ >inion is with some 
of my colleagues but I would 
favor any fian that maximizes 
student participation in the 
democratic process." 

The plan also calls for student-
faculty advisory committees 
which will offer opinions on curri
culum and teaching in each 
department. Although these com
mittees will have no actual 
powers, their suggestions may 
carry considerable influence. 

A minor point, ambiguously 
stated in earlier plans, concerns 
the academic standing of Student 
Senate members. The proposed 
change states that the Student 
Senate be composed of "thirty 
undergraduate students, in good 
standing (not on academic 
prolMtion)." ft is not known how 
many senators would be affected 
by the stipulation. 

yesterday. "It is our respon-
sbility to allow military science 
students to finish whatever part 
of the program they're in. 
Sophomores will finish their 
basic imtgram. and junior and 
seniors will finish the advanced 
part." This was in response to a 
question about Marshak's 
proposal last ^ n g that ROTC 
studmts who wished to finidi 
their programs might be able to 
do so at For<ltam University in 
the Bronx, at the College's ex
pense. This, ^>parenlly. will not 
come about. 

issue of the off-campus center: 
"The Army is against this con
cept first because the need for 
sec<Mid lieutenants is low now. 
and more importantly because it 
would take these men away from 
the coU^e atmosphere which we 
feel is so necessary for today's 
officer." 

Nevertheless. S3 years of ROTC 
at City College will end on June 
30, 1972. and it appears that 
sophomore cadets will be left out 
in the coM. 

LOVINGCR 



Atfka Prisoners Amerkan Criminals 
By Pi-rrKR GRAD and KEN WINIKOFF 

In May, I9i0, America learned of the 
poisons within itself which led to the disas
trous massacre at Kent State University. 
"It was a result of provocation: they 
surrounded us; we had no choice," 
claimed the guardsmen. However, subse
quent investigations into the incident 
showed that the guardsmen acted in 
concerted, preplanned movements, and 
that the lives of the National Guardsmen 
were never endangered. Hie fdlow-up 
reports, chaiging the guardsmen with 
unjustified use of force upon non-hostile, 
unarmed students, never received half the 
attention the ori^nal, distorted reports 
did. 

In December, 1970. newspapor readers 
across the country were biformed that 
"militant Black Panther leader Fred 
Hampton was killed by Chicago police in a 
preKlawn raid on his apartment" "He 
fired the first shots, and we were acting in 
defense of our lives." was the police 
response to the accusation that the atudi 
was a case o( premeditated murder. Yet 
baUistics tests proved conchisively that 
shots were only fired hito the apartment 
proving false the claim that the police 
were attacked first. But these findings, 
clearing Hampton of any guilt never 
found theb- way to page <»e of establish
ment newspafen. So the twisted story of 
an aggressive, armed Panther leader 
attempting to kill policemen is the last 
"fact" the public got to read and 
remember. 

Last month, news was released that 
George Jackson, one of the Soledad 
Brothers, was shot by prison guards as he 
was supposedly attempting to escape from 
the San Quentin penitentiary. The press 
picked up iounediatdy the "hidden gun 
theory"—that Ja^oon had concealed a 
small revdver in his Afro and then used it 
in an attempt to escape. Jackson, a cour
ageous and intelligent man, could not have 
been as foolish as to believe that he could 
break through all the security systems of 
the heavily guarded fortress, past forces of 
police armed with h i ^ powered rifles, and 
he with only a small gun. A man who 
served the equivalott of one year for ev^y 
$7.00 he allegedly stole, a total of 10 years 
in prison, a man who was just weeks away 
from a new hearing which may have freed 
him. would sin̂ ;>ly not take such a deadly 
risk. 

The entire coo^iracy theory was fur
ther discredited by the findings of a Phila
delphia newspaper which proved that the 
size gun ascribed to Jackson could not be 
balanced nor hidden in a hairdo of any 
kind. Subsequently, i^ison officials, in a 
falatanQy feeble attempt to save their 
original theory, retracted their original 
description of the handgun supposedly 
used and issued the descriptioa of a gun of 
a smaller caliber. 

Why are we lied to? Why does the 
ma jority of establishment press so coiBis-
tently mlsrqwesent the real issues irtiich 
so greatly affect the lives of every 
American dtixoi? Was it necessary to 

wait ten years to find out the crude 
machinations of the military madmen, 
engineering with the latest scientific, 
biological and military apparatus the 
mass slaughter and destruction of a 
Southeast Asian people? 

We have relegated poor. Black, White. 
Puerto Rican to an indeterminate number 
of years of suffering behind crumbling, 
dark, gray, urine-stained cells. Most 
cannot afford bail or lawyers, cannot win 
the interest of public itfficials or news 
media which might aid in arousing public 
interest Their crimes often stem from 
nothing more than attempts to steal in 
order to feed themselves and their 
families. Sometimes they are arrested for 
drug crimes and drug-related crimes, 
while the same officer who busted them, or 
his budcly, is collectii^ his pay-off firom the 
heroin dealer the next day. so more people 
can get get hooked cm what is their last 
resort of escape f rwn a crip(ritng society. 
And less often, they are victims of emo
tional disorders, embedded rages which 

arc only expressed through acts of 
violence—men or women who least need 
the dehumanizing abuse employed by 
prison officials but rather, psychiatric 
guidance, tolerance and a great degree of 
understanding. 

The dangerous criminals, or "savages." 
a word the Daily News seems to relish, are 
not behind bars. They have money, sit 
upon plush leather chairs inside of 
guarded, cwnfortably ornamented white 
houses, and upon the sweat and blood of 
a nation. 

Despite the assurances of the Daily 
News and Governor Rockefeller, we don't 
believe that the inmates at Attica prison 
are savages. We do think that they are to 
be priased (or their courage in uniting in 
protest against the machinery of the 
corrections department They asked for 
nothing nHNre than the bare minimum of 
rights constitutionally or mnally affmrded 
any citizen in this country: Food—edible, 
nourishing, uncontaminated provisions 

^Contbiued on page 4} 
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Justifying the Unjustifiable 
By BOB LOVINGER 

We will all emei^e into the 21st-century, 
and looking back, we will see our era as a 
l^acy ot massacres, many still to COTIO. 
PresMitly we are confronted with the 
de^h (at ttiis writing) of 41 men at Attica 
State Prison Monday mmning. 

We fed much as we fdt after the killings 
at Kent and Jackson State: an act of 
sensdess killing has taken place, per-
petirated by Uie same kind of people vrtio 
brought us Vietnam, killings of the Pan
thers, and more recently the death of 
George Jackson. In a word, genocide. 

A harsh word, genocide The Idt has 
been accused of brandishing it around, 
using it indiscriminately to suit strong 
emotions. Does it describe the tragedy of 
AtUca? If the word fits. Mr Governor, 
wear it. 

The panels are being chosen, the investi
gations and inquiries begin in to what 
exactly happened. At tiiis writing the 
controvert grows as the disclosta-e is 
made that nine of the lea hostages killed 
died of gunshot wounds, not prisoner knife 
slashings as state offidals first tdd us. 
What does this mean? Coiq>Ied with the 
cwoner's observation that the wounds 
couldi't have been made by zipguns (the 
only firing weapons ttie prisoners may 
have had), it is apparent that the hostages 
were murdered akng with the inmates in 
indiscriminate shooting by police and 
Natkmal Guard. 

Certdnly nuny questions remain to be 
answered. All the facts aren't in. And more 
questions will probably crop up. But one of 
immediate concern Is this: State 
Correction Commissioner Russdl Oswald 

simple auwpsies? The answer se^ns Muslims). Why the rush? 
obvious; a need to justify an ad beyMid And. of course. Uiere is Uie governor, 
justif icatiw). If we tell them about who rdused to come to the negotiationsi 
animalistic Uuroat slittings. Uie officials after bdng requested by Uie prisoners. Uie 
may have reasoned, our adimis may be Observers Committee, many citizen 
vindicated. And by Uie time Uie truth is groups and individuals, and as we learned 
learned. Uiedfect will have been lessened, later, the hostJages inside who prayed for 
Hard to swallow? Yes. it is. him to come. 

State officials and pdice officers are We do nd know what final dfed his 
contiradlctii^ eadi other about weapons appearance would have had. But it may 
found, and inddento ttiat o<xurred. The have gdten negotiaUons going again. It 
charge Uiat a dead hostage was found may have iwovided more time for taUdng 
emasculated has not been substantiated 
But the impression given tttat ttie 
prisMiers were barbaric sUys in peoj^'s 
minds, even when there is no truth behind 
the impression. 

• * * 
Selective arrests, seledive convidions. 

sdective sentencing and seledive tireat-
ment within prisons. All of Uiese are 
dements of our ui^ust justice and penal 
systems. wheUier it be de jure or de facto 
sdedion. A poor Black man in New York 
City who commits a crime is in for a much 
worse time Uian an affluent NYC vAMe 
who commits the same crime; nd 
necessarily because of the dedsions ot a 
few purposdul men, bu because of ttie 
institutions we have built. 

Prisons in this country are Inhumane 
and unconstitutiona]. Even ttie roost 
wishy-washy politidans will agree to this. 
And the 28 of 30 demands agreed upon by 
both sides during negotiatims at AtUca 
testify to ttie dire need for reform. The 
demands induded better food and educa
tional opportunities, more religious 
fireedon. and more time outside Uie cdL 
Why must ttiis society, after years and 

adhnits ttiat ttie hostages were killed by years of treatfaig prisoners as sub-bunam, 
guis,andUiatUiepriaoner8hadnone.Why producii^ many imwe rqieaters Uian 
did the state need to perpeUate a lie so rehabilitated men, wait until desperate 
blatant that it could be diqiiroved inmates liberate a prison md take 

hostages bdore Uiey will finally agree to 
reasonable demands? 

It is said Uie stumbling Uock idiich 
deadlocked negotiations was the demand 
for amnesty for any crimes committed 
during the occupation. It is said ttiat Uiis 
demand was non-negoUaUe. ttiat botti 
sides were locked into OMWSing positions, 
Uiat Bobby Scale had inflamed Uie 
prisoners into nd giving in on amnesty. 

But it is common knowledge that there is 
no such thing as a non-negdiaUe demand. 
A couple of more days may have given 
both sides time to think—for the prisoners. 

. for talking. If the governor had come, 
the prisoners could have seen his appear
ance asa concesdon. and possibfy badced 
down a bit. He would have shown that he 
was cmicerned. 

But he did nd diow up. and through his 
tnadiian chose politics ovw human lives. 
He chose to be a symbd of the way 
prisoners are treated. Nelson Rockdeller 
bears the most immediate reqiionsibility 
for Uie 41 deaths. 

But we also must share part of the 
responsibility.' We tdl men and women 
whom we have essentially failed that 
they've failed in society, and Uien we put 
ttiem away for "rdiaUlitatkm." 

So that «4ien {MisouMs see prison take
over as ttie only means to ttidr end 
(humane treatmeirt), and ad on that 
vision. Uie society is aghast How can Uieee 
people (whom we have forgotten) dare to 
assert thraisehres and offend our send-
Nlities? Elected offidals and ttieir ap
pointees. seeii« ft poltticaUy expedient to 
ad on society's shock, chose mass mitxter 
as a better alternative to talking. 

On Itesday, ttie day after, vdonteer 
doctors and nurses, and even ttie 
prisoners' laivyers, were denied entrance 
to the prison, after the issuanee of a court 
order giving them access. The polides 
continue, ttie institutions roll on to their 
imbaUe self-destructioo. 

wm the demands agreed to by the state 
be put mto dfed? Doubtful. WIU Miyone 
but the prisonMS be tried for criminal ads 
during ttie Attica uprishig? Doubtful. WU 
the sodety learn any lesson from Attica? 
Doubtful. 
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Attica—Was There No Other Choice? 
{Continued from page I) 

nine years—when he went to the clinic he 
was tdd they didn't have time to treat him. 
A Spanidi-speaking inmate went to the 
infirmary and the doctor told him "Wait 
until you gd out—learn English so when 
you come back we can understand you." 

• * • 
The rdidlion began around 8:30 on the 

morning of Sqit- * when a work brigade 
rdused to fall in after breakfast, to proted 
the fact that three prisoners had been 
beaten and thrown into the box on the 
prevfous day. Soon the rebdliwi spread as 
inmdes ran tlirou^ the {Mison. breaking 
windows, setting fires and overpowering 
guards. The prison diapd. the sciiod, and 
several woricdM^ could be seen going tq> 
in flames. 

Origtaially 46 hostages were taken; eight 
were released withbi the first few hours d 
the rdiellion to show good faith on the part 
of the inmates. A doctw examined all of 
the hostages on Friday—at the invitation 
of the iMisoners—and found that none had 
suffered injuries any more serious than 
"cuts and touises." William Quinn. a 
guard, was rdeased after being serioudy 
injurea on Thursday. He dther was thrown 
out a window <Hr jumped out trying to 
escape, and he died later in the ho^ltal. 

Mopping Up 
At 9:45— "Zero hi on targets. De nd 

Uke action aatn the drop." 
A voice answered. "The Drep has been 

made. Jackpd One has made the drop." 
At 9:4C... "Move hi. Move to. The drof 

has iieen made." 
At 10:4S . . . "There is a posdble explo

sive device . . . Gd me a demdMon 
detail." 

"Ld's gd D mopped up." 
For a leng whUe. there was no com-

moakatlM as the troopers gradually 
gained the oppcrhand. The weeds 'mop «p* 
kepi contag over the radio. 

—The New York Times 

The prisoners drew up five basic 
demand^ on one sheet of paper. A second 
shed contained the {uractical demands. 
Tlie demands were presetted on Friday to 
Corrections CMnmisdoner Russell G. 
Oswald and to the fNrcss. Tlie demands 
induded complete amnedy and freedom 
from physical, mental and legal reixisals, 
true rdigkNis freedom, and an end to 
censorship of reading m^erials, adeqode 
food, water and shelter without punidi-
ment, transportation out of confinement to 
a nonlmperialistic country, the right to 
communicate with anyone at their own 
expense, adequate medical care and 
SpanishHspeaking doctors, coverage by 
state minimum wage laws (current 
wages: tst a day), and removal of warden 
Vincent Mancud. 

LD., a taO young Uack man witti wire-
rimmed glasses, read a stdement follow
ing the demands: "We are men. We are 
nd beastt and we do nd intend to be 
bedenor^venassuch Wecallupon 
all the consdentious dtizens of America to 
asstd us in putting an end to this dtuation 
that threatens the life of nd only us but of 
each and every person in the United States 
as wdl." 

Brother Herb, a veteran d the Tombs 

Demonstrotions 
DeniMistratioas around the city are 

being heM Saturday to prdest the kWiagc 
at Attica State Penilettliary. Btecfc. Paerto 
Rican and other Tliird Worid groaps are 
massing odsade the State Office Bailding 
at iZSIh Sired and Seventh Avcaae at 3 
PM from pdiMs ia Harlem. East Harlcaa 
and Ike Swrth BrMx. At the same time, 
while radicals will deioMislralc at 
RocfcefHler Center. Far niore infannalian 
«a the d«>M«islratiMis. call «»l-74ia. 

Faaerai services for aU tiŵ  dead proplr 
will br held at the Wâ h*"**** Snt!J»re 
MHhodisI Church. 13» W. dh St. Smday 
at II AM. 

rebdlion tdd the negotiating committee 
that what they were hearing was "but the 
sound bdore the fury of those who are op
pressed; when you are the anvil you bend 
but vrtien you are the hammer you strike." 

The prisoners demanded a negotlding 
committee to ad as a mediding body 
between them and the imson offidals. 
Made up d over two dozen men, it included 
Kiaistler; Juan "Fi" Oitiz and Jose Paris 
ot the Young Lords Party; Minidor 
Jaybar Kenydta d the Los Angeles 
Muslim mosque: Clarence Jones, 
publisher d the Amsterdam News; Rep. 
Herman BadiUo; Assemblyman Arthur 0. 
Eve, a Uadc who has been invdved in 
prisonrdorm for a long time; Tom S d o d 
the Prisoner Solidarity Committee; 
WUliam Gaiter, director d BUIU>, a 
Buffalo anti-poverty program; Tom 
Widcer, a cdumnid for the New York 
Times: Md Rivers d the Fortune Society, 
an wganization d ex-cons; and a number 
d other legistotors. The Oommittee was 
finally whittled down to 10 peo|rfe. The 
prisoners also requested that Black 
Panthers Huey P. Newton and Bobby 
Sede lie part d the committee, and Bobby 
finaUy arrived in the earty hours d Sunday 
momhig. 

While negotidioiis were going on over 
the g r ^ wooden taUe constructed in the 
open yard (vrtiere everyone—prisoners 
and hostages-dept under tanprovised 
tents), stde troopers and ottier police 
were gathering strength outside. Stde 
Pdice Capt Henry F. Williams had tdd 
his men: "If somebody on the other side 
gets killed, wdl thd's the way U's gonna 
be. You're to take. > crap from anybody. 
Don't lose yoir weapon and don't lose your 
buddy." 

Reporters and hostages' families 
gdhered outside to wait in the dreary rain. 
Security was tight and those with creden-
tids who gd through ««re searched and 
checked. Families of prisoners and other 
people withod crededials gathered in 
back d a barricade abod a hdf a mile 
away. 

Negotiations continued inside. The 
demand for transportation to anti-
imperialist countries was dropped after 
discussion among the inmates. Commis
sioner Oswdd announced on Sdirday thd 
2S d the prisoners' 30 demands wrere ac
cepted—the exceptions were the removal 
d Warden Mancud and the guarantee d 

no judidal reprisals. Ilie prisoners were 
given a court injunction prohibiting ad-
minidrative reprisals (like solitary 
confinement, or bread-and-wder), b d 
OswaM refused to promise no legal 
reprisals espedally after a guard's death 
on Saturday. In New York State, the 
punishment for killing a guard is a manda
tory death sedence. 

The prisoners were insistent on the 
question of no reprisds, no doubt because 
they remembered the odcome d prison 
rebellions «4iich took place jud a year 
beSoro d l over New Ywrk City. The 
prisoners' surrender was fdfowed by 
severe beatings (even in front d 
newsmen) and a large number d indid-
ments for everything fnmi dtempted 
murder, assadt. ki(luf>iring, destruction 
d property to mob action. 

Early Sunday morning Bobby Scale 
arrived and was aDowed hi to talk to the 
iwisoners (after a wait). He went od to 
make a phone call to Cdifomia and was 
refused admittance by prisim officials 
because he refused to agree to try to 
persuade the prisoners to accqpt the 28 
demands and drop the other two. 

Sunday d ^ there was a meeting 
between the negotlding committee, the 
prisoners and a nianber d rqiorters from 
newspapers and televidon. It was a press 
conference with the hostages in order to 
prove thd ttiey were being well-treated 
and to allow them to make appeals to the 
public. Five hostages called for com|4de 
amnesty. One guard, Mike Smith, said: 
"We are being treated fdrty. We're 
sleeping on mdtresses and the inmates 
are deeping on the fkwr. I agree with them 
100%." At the same time the n^otiding 
committee issued an apped to Gov. Nelson 
Rockddler to come to consult witti the 
negotidors as ttie prisoners had asked: 

"The committee d observers in Attica 
Prison is now convinced a massacre d 
prisoners and guards may take place in 
this institdion. For the sake d our com
mon humanity, we call on every person 
who hears these words to impkire the 
Governor d this stde to come to Attica to 
consdt with Uie observer committee, so 
we can spend time and nd lives in an d-
tempt to resdve the issue before us." 

Even after Uie appeals by the negdid-
ing committee Rockdeller rdused to 
come to Attica. He added in a stdement 
issued from his Pocantico Hills estde thd 

he did nd have the "conditdiond adhor-
ity to grant amnesty and I would nd even 
if I had the authority because to do so 
wodd undermine the essence at our free 
socidy—the fair and impartial application 
of the law." 

Jud as the negoUding committee 
arrived, Commisskmer Oswald sent In a, 
message demanding the immediate 
release d the hostages and the movtaig d 
the n^otidions to "nedrd grounds." A 
number d fvisoner leaders began to 
bdieve thd the negoUding oommittee 
was merdy sidling and lying to the 
prisoners. It was mily after one d the 
black and Puerto Rican members d the 
committee persuaded the prisoners thd 
they didn't know anything abod Oswdd's 
note thd the prisoners were calmed down. 
A number d the committee members felt 
that Oswdd timed the letter to undermine 
and perhaps endanger the committee. 

Richard aark (caUed BroUier Richard), 
one d the prisoners' refwesentatives, tdd 
the committee as they left: "The next 
move is entirdy iq> to Oswald. Anything 
that resdts will be the resdt d the com
missioner moving, nd us." Tom Wicker d 
The New Yoric Times observed, "There is 
abolude sdidarity among the ixisoners." 

Findly at 7:46 on Monday morning, five 
days after the takeover of the prison 
began. Oswdd gave the prisoners an 
ultimatum—either they accept the 
demands he acceded to and dr«9 the other 
two, or there wodd be an invadon. An 
hour latei^ the prisoners asked for mmre 
time. They voted net to give in. Finally, d 
9:15. the hdio^ers began to drde the 
prison in tighter and ti^er dreles. 
Kimstler and (]1arenGe Jones arrived and 
were barred bom entering the prison. At 
this point the other committee members 
who were in the prison were locked into an 
dfice. 

As the helicopter began cireling, 
prisoners took ttidr hostages into the 
middle of the yard and heM knives d their 
throats. At 9:46 ttie hellcoplars started 
dropiwig the gas. It didn't take more than 
a few seconds for the 1300 sheriff's 

Soto May Speak 
Campus gronps are try tog to arraage for ' 

Tom Soto d the Prisoners Solidarity Cmn-
mittee. a member d the dvllton observer* 
pand. to speak on the Issues d the Attica 
prisoner rebdlkw at the CoUege. Soto was 
a dodcd here to reccd years and was 
active to radicd groups. He would ̂ eak to 
Townsend Harris AndltMrium next 
Thursday daring the two îMir break. 

deputies, the national guard, state 
troi^iers aid the prison guards to start 
shoding. They came wdl eqdpped witti 
guns and rifles d every dze, rid hdmds 
and gas madcs. Tlie inmdes bad hand
made knives—made from sharpened 
INcces d metd, some molotov cocktails 
and some captured tear gas guns. Thej 
had fUled trendies witti burning gasoline, 
had made homemade bombs and booby 
traps whidi they hkl to undergnwaid 
tunnels. Bd the odds were obvkNidy 
againd them—28 prisoners were killed, 
wdl over 150 wmmded. many d whom are 
expected to die None d the mvaders were 
kiUed. 

Oswdd wi|Hng hto brow Ider said, "Tlie 
armed rebdlion d the type we have faced 
tlu^dens the destructkin d our &«e 
socidy. Further dday and n^ottotions 
wodd have jeopardized more lives." One 
reporter wm was there throughod said, 
prison offidals never said a word to the 
families d the hostages for dl tbdr talk. 
"They walked pad them, withod a word." 

Nelson Rockdeller. who qdeUy called 
up the Natkmd Guard on Sunday, con 
curred: "The tragedy was brought on by 
the highly oi^anized. revohitionary tactics 
d miUtants who rejected dl efforts d a' 9* 
peacdd settlemed. forced a codron- ^ 
tdion and carried o d coktblcoded killings 5^ 
they had threatened from the outset ^ 

fContiiuMd on page 4) ^ 
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Anti^War Groups Plan Fall Demonstrations 
By LARRY ROSEN 

Several major anti-war groups are now planning 
a number d actiogs for Uie Fall, building up to 
coordinated regional demonstrations on November 
6. A nationd student strike will be held on 
November 3. the day after Election Day. 

Morat<Mium Day, first held in 1969. will also 
return this year. 

And to further devel<^ plans, a national Mayday 
conference is being held this wedicnd at the 
Washington Square United MeUiodist Oiurch. 135 
W. 4th St. 

The coderence. which <^ns Friday at 7 PM, will 
decide whether to suppm-t the People's Coalition for 
Peabe and Justice plans for four days d 
"militant,direct action" in Washington, D C , 
October 25-29. as well as civil disobedience actions 
precedii^ November 6. 

The Ndional Peace Actim Coalition (NPAC) 

Horsefeathers 
The Off-Track Betting Corpotition, plagued all 

summer by computer prd>lems, is expected to 
begin using the College's IBM 360 compder for 
accounting purposes soon. 

George Elder, director of the CMlege's com
putation center commented. "0TB called us during 
Uie summer for help, and we're giving it to them; 
though I don't think our computer will be their 
salvatiwi." In Uie past, he noted, tiie College has 
gMie to other cdleges and city agencies to borrow 
Uieir computers and Uie tradition amwig Uie 
agencies is that the service is free. 

Though a schedde ot OTB's use d Uie computer 
has n d been f«rmdated. it's probaUe that Uiey will 
be processing during Uie midnight shift, when 
students andjaculty aren't around. 

The IBM 360 has a very simitor configuraUon and 
identical core unit as OTB's computer, and is one d 
Uie city's torgest 0TB will provide its own staff and 
supplementary equipment and the College will 
l^ovide the facilities. 

Who said this was an ivory tower? 

ended its three day convention d Hunter College on 
July 4 by calling for the series of mass regkmal 
actions in d least 15 major cities across the natiim 
and the student strike. 

The convention asked that its demonstrations be 
peaceful, legal and orderly and vdcd that the 
demand of the mass prdcsts wodd be immediate, 
total withdrawal>from Southeast Asia. 

NPAC was the sponsor d (he April 24 marches in 
Washington and San Francisco this year, but had 
withheld its siq)port d the Mayday actions which 
followed. Representatives of 385 organizations from 
42 states attended the convention. 

The convention also voted loorganizc a number of 
build-up actions for the November 6 demonstrations. 
lAxalfy. these actions include: 

•October 2—A demonstration at the Danbury 
Stale Prison in Connecticut, sponsored by the Fifth 
Avenue Peace Parade Committee to support a 
number d anti-war priests being heM there. 

* October 13—Moratorium Day in New Yorii City. 
The Parade Committee is asking Mayor Lindsay to 
close 14th Street as he did on Earth Day in 1970 so 
that antiwar activities such as rallies, guerilla 
theatre, leafletting could be heW there. 

Led by the Vietnam Veterans Against the War. 
many groups will go to Washington on October 25 
(Veterans Day) to engage in non-vident o'vil 
disobedience against the government. 

The People's Coalition for Peace and Justice, the 
group Uuit helped organize the Winter Soldier In
vestigation and the Mayday scenario in 
Washington, has abready endm^ed the November 
6th regional protests as well as Uie actions leading 
up to them. 

The Vietnam Peace Parade Committee plans to 
visit a campus each week in the New York area to 
discuss the issues d the war, racism and prison 
rebellions and prepare each campus fw the 
November 6th demonsb^tion. 

Wendy Fisher, a comxtinator d the committee, 
located at 17 E. I7th St.. said, "Our only obstacle 
now is getting more vdunteers for the FaU Offen
sive. We have ttie paper, ttie stencils. Uie presses, 
the buttons. All we need now is more student 
volunteers." 

Attica Prisoners American Criminals 

I 
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(Conttiuied from page 2) 
without chudis d gtess or strdns d in
sects which rqiortedly are given to the 
"undesiraUe" inmates; adequate medicd 
treatment for suffering men; the right to 
earn more than 2S« an hour for their work, 
work done in 100 d^ree wedher m sweat-
sh<^, work d a nature which' is rarely 
found in the mod expldtative situations in 
the outside worM. 

They requeded a Ubrary and smne 
learning facilities so that after their terms, 
they might be able to apply ttieir skills to 
some occtqiation. There isn't much of a 
market outside f<H- shoe menders or 
license plate manufadurers. 

They want also to be able to touch their 
wives wh<Nn they've been taken away 
from for years—to dear down the screens 
and the sound booths that separate them 
from their visitm^. They demand the right 
to free access to incoming mail without 
any copyediting or withhokling by prison 
dficials; freedom to practice their own 
religion, freedom to read pditical and 
cmitroversid material w a more serious 
nature than Reader's Almanac and Emily 
Pod's book d etiquette. And pertiaps most 
important they want a grievance commis
sion adhorized to discuss issues d inmate 
CMicem with prisoa dficials and the 
provision d entrance rights to towyers and 
reporters to ensure thd fair procedures 
are observed by prison dficials. 

The greatest irony was the rdusal d the 
authorities to grad amnesty to the in
mates participding in the demonstration. 
Implementation d the demands was ob
viously long overdue—they were accepted 
by Commissioner OswaM within two days 
d issuance. B d the one demand that was 
rejected was the amnesty from criminal 
dfense. If they were to say or do nothing, 
the prisoners wouM still live under the 
same deplorable conditiofls. b d now that 
they have spoken and exposed the unjust 
practices, with words and acts, they mud 
be punished for the way they did it. 

r^ardless d the fact that 28 d the 
demands were regarded as justifiable by 
adhorities. 

No lawyers were permitted into Attica 
prison «nce the massacre ordered by 
Governor Rockdeller through Commis
sioner Oswald was executed. That, d 
course, would lead to devastating evi
dence from prisoner tcstimot^ d what 
really occurred on September l4Ui. And the 
transferring d hundreds d iNrisoners will 
make the task d locating witnesses to the 
killings a most difficdt task. 

Bd justice is nd common in America 
today. In America*$ prisons, it is unheard 
d . The investigators wiU come, and the 

investigations will go. and Attica will 
stand, largely unchanged. A grave crime 
has been committed in that place; bd that 
crime has been committed there, and in 
every American prison, for years—it is the 
systematic mirder d the poorest and most 
powerless d Americans for the con-
veniemre and the glory d the rich and 
powcrfd: and thousands d lives, d both 
guards and prisoners, tilack and white, 
will be thrown away by men like 
Kockefcller because, after all, prison 
guards are cheap and prisoners are 
dangerous: and it's difficult to ran the 
country the way Ihey want to when the 
prisoners are taking over the prisons. 

Was There 
No Choice? 

(Continued from page 3) 

We can be gratdd ttid Uie skill and 
courage of the state pdice and corredion 
dficers supported by Uie Nationd Guard 
and sheriffs depdies among prisonMs as 
well." He called up President Nixon and 
asked his advice and Nixon suKxwted his 
actiwi compldely. WiUi Uid he flew off to 
a Governor's Conference in Puerto Rico 
where cronies like Rondd Reagan agreed 
wiUi him wiideheartedly. 

As for Uie demands that had been agreed 
to. the press secretary for the prison. 
Gerald Hodihan said. "We'll have to take 
a look at thd. You must understand thd 
an agreement was never reached, because 
they rdused to talk with us." 

Monday the afternoon papers screamed 
abod the nine hostages whose throats the 
prisoners were supposed to have slit 
seconds bdore the invasimi hit. One. they 
said was castrated. Late Tuesday the 
Monroe County Medical Examiner Jdm 
Ediand released his findings on the 
adopsy d the nine hodages—oK nine died 
of bullet wounds and didn't even have any 
knife wounds on their throats. Nor were 
any of them castrated. 

Y d even by Tuesday evenmg. they 
didn't have a complete l id of all Uie 
prisoners killed. One of the few whites d 
the iNison. Sam MdviUe. convided of 
conspiracy in the bmnbings d a NYC m-
dudion center, pdice stdion and federal 
building, was kUled. according to a prison 
offidal. as he was running with four home
made bomlK ready to btow up a 500 galhm 
lank on the iHison grounds. 

Most of the inmates though are jud 
Brdher Richard or Brdher Herb. When 
one of the negdiators asked one prisoner 
his name, he answered. "Me? my name is 
Attica." 



Harrison. Russdl. Starr, and Zimmerman 

The Way George Planned It 
tty KENNY WINIKOFF 

Bd<M« it was fird announced thd George Harrison 
would ai^iear d Uie Garden in a coaeeti to benefit the 
rdugees of Ead Pakistan, ttie City of New York was m a 
state d musicd despair. Only wedcs bdore. the Fillmore 
Ead had ck>sed its doors to rock music forever. The 
Electric Circus had also seen its lad shows this pad 

on You All," the audience had overcome the initial shock 
of the performance itself, and sdtled down to liden to Uie 
concert. A horn ensemUe was assembled on stage, giving 
(he sense of a true show, in dl respects. The cmistructimi 
and timing was perfect, and an excellent sound sydem. 
formeriy absent d Garden concerts, carried the music to 
every row. 

Suddenly, withod waroing. Uie spoUight jumped to 
Ringo. whose cracking, quasi-adolescent voice could 
barely be heard above his consistent drumming. Rlngo. 
dressed in black, sang "It Don't Come Easy"; and no 
matter what you Uiought of him a vocaUst. it was high-
energy performance. 

George shared the next spdlight wiUi Leon Russell on 
"Beware of Darkness," and then Leon went into a piano-
pounding, rhythmic rendition of "Jumping Jack Plash" 
intertwined with the Coasters' "Young Blood." Umg live 
(he groupies. 

'Hie high point of ttie show was revealed when George 
introduced "his good friend" Bob Dylan. Dylan came on 
.stage, and wiUiod waiting for Uie applause to receed, 
l)egan "Blowing in the Wind." It was Dylan circa 1966: 
blue denim jackd, sporting a ruffied bd placid appear-
:uicc, a compatible grin upon his face. He codinued his 
solo performance m "It Takes a Ld to Laugh, It Takes a 
Train to Oy," "Love Minus Zero," and "Mr. Tambowine 
Man." I forgd the insensitivity of Self-Portratt and the 
ineffectud fantasies d New Morning, and enjoyed Dylan 
at his bed. George and Ringo dM harmony on "Jud Like a 
Woman." There was a beadifd dissonance tO their 
voices, which worked wtmders on the crowd. 

Dylan Idt in a Hurry of an>lauseand cheers, and qdetty 
slipped badcstage. Yet it was Uie spontandty of his ap
pearance that made the event what It was. 

began to dance. This moved the audience to begin clap-
(wig and pounding in time. His power d motiwi was un
matched that evening. 

The crowd was enUirdled by the music, nd by reds and 
wine. It was faintty reminiscent of ttie old dayc when Uie 
Byrds wodd jam d Uie FiUmore until four a.m.. or Uie 

, ^ . ^ .̂ , . - Cafe Au Go Go. where Uie Blues Project wodd capture an spilled od onto Seventh Avenue to notice Uid the rain had 
summer, and prospects were dim for any rtjplacements. entire audience in mindes. This was a star-studded gala dopped. No one codd deny ttuit ttie concert was 
Theeni of ttie oddoor festivals succumbed to ttie tra- event, accompanied by mudi fanfare, y d ttie crowd dupendous. earth-diattering. and a complex d dher 
H.»i«„.i „i«i ^ . .K .o America, and promoters seemed to be tdally consumed by ttie music. adjedives,bditwas,indf^.acleariUuslwitiondwhat 

By the time Harrison and friends performed "Awaiting a live performance should a^ire to be. 

It was nearly 10:30 when George said goodnight to ttie 
Garden. In a carddly planned encore, he reminded us nd 
to forgd whd the show was dl about: 

"Bangla Desh, Bangia Desh. 
Where so many peof^e are dying fad. 
And it sure tooks like a mess . . . " 
Sooner than we realized, ttie show was over. The crowd 

ditkHid vidence which is America, and 
decided it jud wasn't wwth the hassle. Yet Harriswi and 
friends bdieved that the cause akme was enough to merit 
the gamble. Uiey were to prove that live rode was nd 
mdivded by greediness. They donated their time and 
dforts as musicians, so thd others, thousands of miles 
from MadisMi Square Garden, wodd hav'e a chance at 
surviving a brdal batUe againd deetti. 

The evening d Sunday, Augud 1, saw a torrential rain 
pour down over Manhattan. Thousands of pei^le had 
wdted for hows in the bed to secure tickets to this ex
travaganza, and here they were again, wdting pdientty 
in the pouring rdn. untU the dows would open. 

Once inside, everyone fdt better. The Garden was 
warm, crowded with the swarm d peofrie scurrying to 

THE WHO: Alive and Rocking 
By BARRY TAYLOR 

Along with the C;eorge Harrison exttavaganza. one d 
the highlights d the summer were The Who's two Jdy 
concerts at Forest Hills. 

It dl began on a Sunday mwning in June when the 
^^ _ Times ran the first add the season for U»e Music Festival. 

Uieir respedive seds. wdting silently for the mui^ to *"** *****'̂  hard-core followers fkicked down to Carnegie 
begin. Some ahneady had a general notion d what was "*"• **'?'* "ckets were to go on sale the next morning. 
going down that evening, as there was a play-by-play 
description d the afternoon cmcert jud hours eariier. B d 
there was always room for surprises. 

George came on stage shorUy afte- eight p.m. and 
prompUy introduced Ravi Shankar. Ravi, dong with Alia 
Rahka on taUa and Ali Akbar Khan on sarod. filled the 
hdl with nearly an hour d raga. The crowd was sullen; 

prepared to spend Uie night. By 9 a.m.. there were over 
SOO people on 57th Stred. 

Because of the demand for tickets, another concert was 
added, and sure enough, the rain or shine show was met 
with thunderstorms. Scdt Muni, second in the race to 
Dick Claric for being the world's ddcst hippie, tried to 
keep the 15.000 people entertained in the pourii^ rain by 

almod in a hypnotic stde. It's difficdt to find a large «3"'"«'<*Uie"rdnchant""ItworkedinWooddock."he 
audience which can apprecide ttiis type of music, but one ?•«**•*<*. •»"l •« only succeeded in drawing jeers. "We's in 
had ttie feeling Uiat Uiey were waiting for what was to Q"*®*̂  now, Scdlso-Uiis ain't Woodstock." screamed 
follow. The arena was battled in incense and blue light ^'"* *** ^*^-
and when the music was over, Uie audience exhibited Uieir ^"* ** ****>" ^ *•** *'** showed signs d clearing, they 
appreciation d what Ravi had done Uiat night. appeared without introduction—led by Keitti Moon with 

At 9:26. the lights went on again, revealing a prominent 
figure in wdiite, flanked by an entourage d musicians. The 
crowd twided and turned to see the performers, eydng 
every inch of the stage: Eric Qapton, Leon Russell. Jesse 
Davis. Klaus Vomman. Billy Predon. and d course. 
Ringo. As to the question of whether w nd live music 
codd dill come df in New York. Harrison's c îening riff in 
'Wah Wah" was enough to convince the most skepticd. 

broom in hand, sweeping water df the stage and onto the 
phdographers. WiUiod a w«d. they ph«ged in. for Uie 
fird time in over a year in New York, and showed once 
again why Uiey are the greated live 4>and in the 
world—starting wiUi "Love Ain't for Keeping." and gdng 
right into "Pure and Easy." a harmonically rich song 
from Townshend's unreleased opera. Bobby. They rdled sarry xaykK 

^ , >do"Can'tExplain."theirfirstsingle-releasedsixanda and from there it is "Magic Bus." and whatever Town-
Eric Clapton played Uie part d "wah wah" and ttie crowd *^y y^^ ^<>' *"<* ***" andher early record, "Sub- shcnd feels like gdting into. That Saturday at Fared 
cheered respectfdiy. Wittiod hesitation. (George went '̂J"*« " Hills, it was "Cinnamon Girl." "The Bomber," "Naked 
right into "My Swed Lord." He had an air d confidence " * ***** !»*̂ « •**«" togeUier for almost a decade now. Eye." and "Road Runner." 
and pride, yd Uiere was an dr of humiUty abod him. He ?*" •f**̂  **'" ^'**^ * ' * *» their original energy and It became apparent that Townshend was buikling up to 
was Uiere for neiUier money nor fame. There was no need 1*'"*'*̂ '̂ ^ Townshend is still leaping and twisting in mid-air .smashing his guitar. When he broke it five years ago, it 
to be arrogant. '•** ^ '*'** s*"ving for superstar-dom. Dalu«y's vdce has was an incredibly powerfd gesture. Bd it became just a 

BiUy Preston preseded ttie mod eledrifying (if I may !I]f''ff̂ ** '** ^ '"*'"*'* ^^ ***** simtd. He's still tough and routine he couldn't escape because Uie audiences came 
use ttiat word) sdo performance of Uie evening. "That's f'<^stilliKesthemikelikealariatdropiMngitasheswings expressly to see it happen. Witti Tommy completed, he 
the Way God Planned It." Heendedthe numberby jumping " *">«"«" somdimes. bd nd caring. Moon still catches his fouid the creative odiet he needed, and stopped ddng it. 
od from behind ttie<N^an. ran up in front of ihc stage and ^•'*** "* *•** ̂ '^^' screams and criticizes everyone, but he Now that he wants to bury Tommy, it is once mde a 

Iws always been schiz(^renic. John Entwistle is still the powerfd gesture. 
-•;<<! ;imhorman of the group, and be now has a pde Having trouble wiUi one guitar during the "Road 
:::::i< t.-d lo ihcback d his amp which braces it so he can Runner " riff, he just let it feedback while he played wiUi 
i.: iKaiiLst it withod knocking it over. one d his spares. Then he smashed Uiem boUi-playing 
I :«• iitw stage act that Townshend has devckiped to stickball with the broken neck d one guitar and the body 

.IK. \<Hi forget about Tommy Walker has an abundance d the other. WiUi everyone dazed at Uie spectacle 
: -.A-A lualerial; soiigs from Who's Stxt which have ~ 

: • < *>:iir instant Who classics, with some favorites like 
'.v.iur. • -Pinbdl Wizard." "See Me." and even a 

\i;irvin Gaye oWie. "Baby. Dont Do It" spridcled in. 
;>ii:idiiig up to (he kind d finale that only The Who can 
iToatc. i t s so potent, that Townshend makes the dher 
fiuitar smashers like Marc Bolan (T Rex). Joe Walsh 
'James Gang), and Ritchie Blackmore (Deep Purple) 
look like they are satirizing him. 

".My Generation" fiitingty starts Uie find onslaught use as a tooUvick 

Tnwiisliend was creating. Moon kidced over the drums 
and Daltrey cracked a mike stand in half. 

It appeared to be over as they congratulated each other 
on stage after an extremely satisfying musical show, 
regardless d their acrobatics. Then Townsiiend said 
s<Mnething to Entwistle. and John stepped over the strewn 
drums and pieces d guitar. Breaking out d his usual 
moid, he smashed his bass into tiny pieces. Charac-
teridicdly. Moon ran over and picked iq> a small |Nece to 



By LEO DEUSTER 

Fr<Mn a distance the statue d Justice awes he- viewers 
wiUi majestic digdty. As one gets closer, thou^, and sees 
the crusted green d tardshed bronze, she begins to lose 
her countenance. But she stands so high that the pe^ 
spective is always from bakiw and ttie piles d bird shit on 
her scales are nd visible. The onty place one can see that 
is from behind, inside ttie court house, looking down 
through the dirty courthouse windows. From there, frmn 

,indde Uie courUiouse, Uie piles d shit being weighed are 
cleariy seen and one can understand why ttie blindfold is 
in keying wiUi her majestic digdty. 

Insida, In Uie courUiMms. it is all in the words; the 
digdty is in rhet«ric. Words like "remand." The judge 
looking cross-eyed toward Uie windows as If reading some 
divine message etehed across Uie dty sdd wiUi utter 
profundity, "I am remanding the ddendant into ttie 
cudody d Uie county sheriff for Uie weekend." 

R haM>ened too fast nd even time to ask what The 
bailiff was r^ht ttiere, like he had known; his light touch 
at ttie arm genUy gukling—leading already—bdore you 
can thhik—even bdore he said "this way please." By then 
he has you walking ttirough ttie door which ckises behind 
you and ttienitis too Ide and Uie digdty is Idt intact. 

Subdued, awdting Uie d ^ t y d ttie court you are 
seded in a capsule d time and you drift in an illusiea d 
hope. It was d l familiar^-the concrete and steel— 
everyUiing pdnted gray which faded green onlapot rud 
aU chipped and stdned in Jackson Pdlodc patterns and 
bars everywhere. 

"T%ink d it as a tremendous psychdogkal weapon," 
Uie lawyer sdd; Uien seeing Uiat I did nd understand, he^ 
put his hand on my shodder and explained "If he wants 
to ghre you fmbatioo Uiis time, be vrill want you to ap-
predate i t" 

"Yeah, you ttiink so?" 
He jud nodded his head and I was satldied—relieved 

and ahnost smiling. That was after I had scrfeuned at him 
IncoherenUy-all ttie ttiings I wanted to sdram at Uie 
judge. 

So I began the weekend confklent Monday I would 
know. The tenskm didn't start getting to me until Sdurday 
evening. That's irtwn I first heard about the little guy too. 
It was hot I was sittfaig in the day room watdiing cards 
andsmdiingtheheavy stendid sweat nervous funky 
sweat that dfends the nostrils, thinking nothing, bd 
annoyed that I had to keep slapping the hand d the guy 
next to roe evey time be made a good i^y, forcing a 
smile for him too. When this dd man started to read out 
loud fran the newspaper, "yakety, yakety, yakdy." 

"Shut your fuddn' mouth," a guy said. "I can't hear the 
radia" 

"I could play darts with him up aga lost the wdl." 
"Fuck you and shd up." 
"He« read this, a guy raped a dx-year-oM girL" 
The card game stopped. "Shitty witty, that's thirty, 

"Drop your cocks and grab 
your socks. It's daylight in the 
swamps...." 

kog, hard motherfuddn' years." 
"Bullshit" anoUier guy said, "he probaUy jud freaked 

df or some shit" 
"No, no," the old man said, pdntiog to a line d print 

"Doctors at County Geierd Hoqiital stated adud 
penetration occurred and the giri is in crittcd condiUoo." 

"Ld me see that" There were a dozen guys trying to 
read one pape-. "That a pfeture d him?" 

"Looks like a faggot" 
"Get this, 'he hired her into a garage with an ice cream 

cone where he then assadted her! The mutherfiidcer." 
"Gimme my paper." 
"Fuck you." 
Then we were intemqpted by the sound d thundering 

metd and clanging keys. The food wagon came in on time. 
"Ahight line up." "Sixteen." 
"Hey screw, whd is it?" 
"Bdled dinner," a trustee answered. 
"Flush it down the shifter." 
"You're nd forced to eat it" 
"WouM you eat it?" 
"You guys didn't clean up. No radio toniglit" The 

deputy assumed a superior attitude beyond the safety d 
the bars and as he watched the trustee pass the trays 
through a narrow sId he placed a spoon on each one— 
counting. 

The day room area consisted d a long metd table vrith 
attached benches, picroc style, d l fastened sdid. It can't 
be moved, bent or dented. There is jud enough spac*" to 
walk around it and sit down. The cdling is k)w-eight 
fed—and there are no lights in the ceiling; the lights are 
recessed into the back wdb. The i ^ d e complex is 
cramped. Along the back half d the day area is a culHcle 
wiUi one shower; next to the front hdf is a sdid haired 
cage which can be secured for letting prisonos in or out 
one at a time. Throu^i the cage on the other side in the 
bade are five ceDs each with four bunks, one tdlet and 
one sink. The front half is a waking area. An aisle outside 
sqiarated by bars diows for observatioii. On the other 
side d the aisle are barred windows facing into the air-
shaft d the bdhling. It was the second d ten floors. The 
air doesn't dredate. 

"Remember to dean iq> next Ume," the screw said, 
smiling when he sUu-ted to leave. 

"Pucketyfudc fuck you." U was sdd to his back. 
"Okay no radio tomorrow," he said cktting Uie door. 
•Take a douche." 
"THiere's a douUeheader tomorrow for Christ sokes." 
"Fu(*ety fuck you too." 
"What's wrong wiUi you man? fuckin' us around." 
"All d you shut up and eat." 
"Now there's a bad motherfucker." 
'That's right." 
"Hey (jeorge, how about ttiat guy raping a six-year-oM 

kid?" 
"More than I'm gdUng." 
"You gd the kid here, bad moUierfucker." 
"Shut up your fuckin' mouth now. I'm nd telling you 

again." 
The guy he said it to gd up and started dancing and 

shadow boxing, keeping time to his own whistling. He 
furrowed his brow in mock anger; his eyes glaring at the 
hairy chested bnite taunting him. He leaned back agaimt 
the bars blowing an imaginary sax<^one—still 
whisUing—stiU glaring. Then he danced some mere, 
coming^ over to me holding od his hands. 

"Coltrane?" 
He nodded his head still pretending to blow—whidling. I 

hwked at ttie guy Geerge. He was grim, and ttie kkl wiUi a 
swdlen eye who sat beside George was poised in an
ticipation. 

"Fruitcake motherfucker." George said. 
"Yeah, yeah, yeah." he chanted back, bendbig over 

then. dapiMnghis hands and bringing his knees up h ^ in a 
littie prance—turning Ms ass in a final gesture. 

"Ceneon, you guys, lef s start the poker game." It was 
the relase that was needed. 

"You know. I bet they bring him in here." 
"Never, thQr'll keep him downstairs to watch." 
"Somebody get a blankd for the game." 

"Goddamned sex fiend, gimme 
your ice cream." 

"He was arraigned today. No bdl." 
"Come on, high card deals. Who's in?" 
Everybody came to the big ganie. It was feature en

tertainment As many as six guys poded together to play 
a single hand; some ventures wiped out In a single ded, 
bd they all stayed to watch because there was a smuggled 
twenty that couldn't be cashed and too many guys had a 
piece d i t The game was played on a Uankdto preserve 
the worn cards which practically couM be read frwni the 
bade as well as ttie front; ttiey were dealt fast snatched 
up and ttien heM in a peek-a-boo fashkn. Five card stud 
was popular. Smoke hung in a ydkw haze making it hard 
toteeatheand the sweat rdled down and dripped onto Uie 
floor, stinking, folding ttie air, bd ttie time flew and Uiere 
was no yakety, yakety. 

"Lock up. let's goi" The screw had sneaked in. 
"Damn, it can't be eight o'dock already." 
"What haniened to Uie radio man?" 
"You guys will learn to dean up. Now huiry iq> or you 

can sleep on that iron." 
Nobody noticed him until we were pasdng through the 

cage. He stood at ttie main door, short bdd, witti his head 
belt and shoulders sagging. They had taken away his 
ckthes; he had on jail-issue coveralls that were too big 
and high shoes without laces. When we were in our cdls, 
thecage was secured and he was Id in, shuffling his fed 
to keep his dioes on. By then he was on exhibition. 

"Dig my man. the tight pus^ champ." The whde phice 
cracked into laughter and it fdlowed him down the row d 
cells. 

"Shut up in there. Hurry up you. there's room on ttie 
end." 

"The judge won't have to look out the window to read his 
time. It's in Uie book—Uiirty on the bhie band." 

He shuffled into my cell, mine and a guy named Wilson. 
"Step back! Watch your hands," the screw ydled from 

the other end. Turning around, he watohed the heavy 
barred door with its jutting lock move with the invisible 
force d leverage and momentum as it slM across the 
doorway and slammed with such tremendous force that it 
seemed to shake the buiMing—booming, thunder. My 
cellmate Wilson challenged me to | ^ y chess and I ac
cepted. We sat on his bunk. Between moves. I watched Uie 
new arrivd as he nude up the bunk above mine. He wore 
the weary routine d fingerprinting and pictures, the 
repetitious questioning and the sleefrfess nights on the 
l^nks with only bdogna on rye bread and black cdfee to 
eat. Later he started smoking some nibby-dub that 
smeUed bad so Wilson tossed him a fresh pack. Nobody 
said a word. He looked a litUe retarded standii« Uiere 
wdching us. unaware of how out-d-place he looked. It 
was hard to imagine his becoming a feather in some eager 
assistant District Attorney's hat The chess went bad for 
me: Wilson chedcmded me twice and I conceded Ibe lad 
game. 

Right after the lights went out in diose fird few 
moments d q-jid when ttie tdlets stopped fhishing. Uiere 
was a fedingdsecirity and reKd. It came from the false 
sense d time that marks another day passed but cannd 
grasp te future. Then began some good time*, the joking 
and Uie bullshit—(he sioryteOiag. Thinkiag out kud d 
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fanta^ wishes, telling it aU into the darimess—releasing 
itinto the voM to break the ̂ >eU d some duldhood fear in 
the silence and loneliness. But it didn't lad long. 

"Hey baby, look what I gd for you—an ice cream 
cone." It came suddenly after a ddl silence and took us by 
surfNise. I knew it was George. 

"Can I have it mister?" someone answered him. 
"Sure, jud stq> in this garage you |»etty little thing." 

The laughter came m waves through the darkness, 
surging up after one line and down to gred another, each 
time a little louder. The scene was played again and again 
until it had wrung dry. and a lad snicker traUed off into 
the dariuiess leaving a bitter silence. It was like laughing 
hilariously through a whde performance «4iich, after the 
curtain rang down, Idt a sudden silent embarassment 
about what was so fimny. 

In the quiet afterward. I heard him crying above me 
sdtly: he was whispering SMnething too that I couldn't 
understand even when I raised my head to listen. It made 
me afraid that he might piss the bed. 

The silence hung suspended for a long time. Except for 
an occasiond cigarette bursting against the outer bars 
sending out qiarks in showers d orange. I would have 
thought everyone was asleep. Then smneone up the way 
started cou^ng and spitting. A toild flushed. 

"Hey what you doin' to that kid over there <>ewge? 
What's his mama gonna s ^ ? " 

"Shut your fucking mouth. Dodson. you punk 
motherfucker." 

"Shee-it. look who's tdkin'. Everybody g d a little sissy 
in 'um. but when a man start fuckin' with a sissy then he's 
gd more than most and your ass been swishin' a Id 
latdy. (Seorgie." 

"You taft a whole Id d shit when these fudcin' doors 
are kicked, bd we'll see tomorrow." 

"Lightning ^peed is all you ever gonna see. you hairy 
gorilla lookin' motherfucker." 

"Gd um Trane." 
"Alright you guys want to keep talking in there. 1 can 

t im the lights on (or you." 
"Go ahead." 
"Someone want to go downstairs? Now shd up." 
"Say you sneaky motherfucker, when your ole lady 

don't give you any pus^. do you take away the tv.?" 
"<Ncay Dodson you're on report." 
"Fhidi it down the skitter, you jive motherfucker." 



"Keep it up and we'U take you out tonight Nd anottier 
sound or ttie lights go on." The screw stood Uiere for a few 
moroents. then he walked down to the other end. brot^t 
in a chair and put on the end light in the aisle so he couM 
read. He was still there when I f eU asleep. 

II 
The locks springing <4>en woke me. I was aching inside 

frmn dreaming. "Hie screw on the meming shift b^an 
running the keys across the bars shouting, "Drop your 
cocks and grab your socks, it's daylight in the swamps. 
Bacon and ^gs , let's go. Seventeen. WiUy." 

Bodies stumbled out blindly, moaning yawns and 
staggering toward the narrow slot >n Iter d being too late 
for their oatmed. I g d there jud in time. When I sat 
down, spoons were alreatty scraping bottmn. The little 
guy pkked up his bowl and began sharping noisily. A fid 
from across the table banged hard agdnst the bdtmn d 
the bowl sending it bouncing <MI the floor. 

"Motherfucking pig." George said it as though spitting. 
Suddenly the whde place was wide awake, laughing. 
The oatmeal stuck in chunks on the guy's face, even on top 
of his baM head. He smiled too. but he was trembling as 
he looked around for some relid. hdding bade tears. His 
lip was bleeding. There was onty savage teeth hacking 
and chopping from gaiwig jaws, laughing, as if ready to 
devour him. Dodson threw a towel in the fitUe guy's face, 
then sat on the table right next to George. Facing him and 
smiling into his face, he said. "George is jealous d the 
pussy champ." 

Just for a mmnent George looked like he might have bit 
into some glass, bd he recovered quickly. "Yeah. That's 
right sure. I'm jealous d the punk." Then he laughed it 
df. but you codd see he was hurtii^ He gd up and 
together with the kid started exereisir,g. Then looking 
back at Dodson and still smihng. he said. "You're nd 
taking me down wiUi you." 

"Fuck you. Georgie. your tits ain't big enough. All that 
exercising jud makes you sweaty and foul. It's ail full d 
shit too. cause you atraid to use i t" 

Jud then the screw came back for the trays. A fat 
sergeant was with him. "Let's go. Dodson. You're coming 
out" the fat one sdd. 

"Already locked up and they're gonna lock me up some 
more." He said it more to himself than toanyone. Then he 
g d up. adjusted his pants and waked into the cage where 

he started to whistle his tune, loud. When he was od in the 
aisle, he put a bouncing rhythm in his walk and began 
waving litUe short waves witti his hands—still whisUing. 
We codd hear him whisUing d l Uie way out to Uie 
elevator. 

When I g d back to my cell. Wilson was sitting on the 
bowl, talking to the little guy, who was up on his bunk. His 
tone and manner were like someone sodding a small boy. 
"Look," he said gesturing at him with a magazine, "be 
cool and stay dear of that George. Eat in here it you have 
to. Mind what I say. This here is pedtentiary row; nobody 
cares here cause we're all gdn- to the wdls. Be cod now. 
There's no help here, no one hardly ever around. They 
don't like you." He stopped abnqpUy like he had said too 
much and went back to reading the magazine. 

Sodh two is only a rest stop bdore Uie jdnt—a legend 
become troth ("any other tier brother, you got a chance, 
but sodh two. it's fudc you and good-by. They keep the 
murderers there.") It is common knowledge, but you 
can't believe it even when it happens to you, because'you 
are too far adrift in that illusion d hope, and the redity 
comes only after you get to the jdnt and you begin to live 
wiUi it. Wilson's W<M^ hit me hard. In a flash d panic, 
wanting to run screaming at the bars, to g d on my knees, 
to b ^ and plead, to promise anything. I lay down and 
pdled the died up over my head. It left me aching with 
homesickness. I stayed in bed Uie whde morning—Idling 
asleep while some iNreacher was singing hymns od in the 
aisle, probably on his knees. 

Wilson had to shake me awake fer Sunday dinner. It was 
hd and I was wd from sweating. I Uuinked him and we 
walked out together. The litUe guy had taken Uie warning 
lighUy because he was already sitting at Uie table eating. 
When I sat down. I noticed grin^ on severd faces. 

"Are we hdding court today, George?" SMneone asked, 
"Goddamn right" He answered and looked directly at 

Uie littte guy who didn't notice and k ^ eating. 
"Hey fucko." George raised his vdce to get his at

tention, Uien, pdnting at him wiUi his spoon, told him. 
"Gd a lawyer, your case comes up ttiis afternoon." The 
laughter sounded like cheers. 

"Goddamned sex fiend, gimme your ice cream." 
"Please leave me akme." 
"Please leave roe alone." George roiroidced hiro; his 

lips becoming tight witti anger, "you fuddn' punk," he 
shouted jumping up, and^waOdng to wittiin reach d him, 
sla^ied his face hard. "When I tell you someUiing, you do 
it" 

I kicked aroundd Uie smirking faces, but nobody saM 
aiqrUiing. The little guy bowed his head low. George took 
thepapercupdicecreamback witti him and put it <» ttie 
Uray d Uie kid, who wasdtting beside him. The kid smiled 
in chikOike embarassment with his mouth fuU d mashed 
potatoes, and obviously fasdnated by the bright Fourth d 
Jdy design, hestacked it on top d his own cup. 

"You're too much, George," one guy said. 
George smiled bade at him. then resuming a budness-

like manner said, "Who's gonna be ttie judge?" 
The little guy gd up in a hurry and tt:dted back to his 

cell, laughter foUowing him. 
"What if we g d busted?" someone asked. 
"No way, when ttie screw picks iqp Uie trays, we won't 

see him untU supper." 
By Uien I had lodmy appetite and wed back to my ceU. 

Later, two guys came for him witti sheets over ttieir 
heads. They had torches made d tightty wrapped 
newspaper that were smdung more than burning. I 
thoughlmlght be inabadspd lying right underneath, bd 
there was no struggle; he slid down and walked out 
qdetty. There were sev^al guys out in the walked area 
bent over in laughter having to bdd Uiemsehres to keep 
from pissing. I fdkwed Uiem out bd I felt foolish because 
d ttie way Wilson looked at me. They had to extinguish the 
torches in ttie tdlet bdore they gd to the day room, the 
smoke was gdting so bad. 

In Uie day room, it was dl seriousness. George said. 

"Shitty witty, that's thirty 
long, hard motherfuckin' 
years." 

"pd the prisoner over ttiere." pdnting to Uie end d the 
table against ttie wall. Uiey made him straddle Uie table 
wiUi his back against Uie waU. Uie recessed light jud 
above his head. 

"You are charged wiUi raping a chiM." The dd man 
acting as judge saM in an unred tone. He was sitting 
facing him a few feet bade. There were five guys on each 
sMe in between on the benches acting as juiy. "How do 
you plead, guilty or nd gdlty?" 

The litUe guy saM nothing and kept his head bent His 
eyes were chsed. 

•Too bad Dodson isn't here." a guy saM but he was 
sorry after George lodced at him. 

"You." George sdd. pdnting to me." be his lawyer and 
give us a plea." 

1 shook my head. 
"Come on." 
"No." I said. 
Okay you will be Uie next case. We don't need a fuckin' 

plea-
He was angiy. bd when he began his voice was calm 

and Uie men became curiously attentive When he wasn't 
gesuo-ing. he wiped swcd from his neck and body, 
fliddng H from his hands to UK floor. It was ao dmod 

word for word quote d the newspaper. After a whUe his 
serious Ume gained the attention d ttie little man himself 
who opened his eyes. Noticing this. George's pace took on 
momentum that gradually became too fast. His words 
tangled and he repeated himself; he started interjecting 
curses which disbticted hiro all the more and his language 
became more and more abudve. Then, lacking 
coherence, his modh overflowing with saliva, George 
moved closer to him, intimidating him with the sheer 
force d outrage. Finally, his fists clenched in absohite 
frustration above his head as if ready to strike ham
mering Mows. (Seorge shoded. "You did tMs didn't you?" 

The litUe guy's head bowed. Tears rdled df his chedts. 
"He admitted i t" George sdd amazed. 
The little guy made a move to get away, bd Geoi^e's 

forearm crashed into his ttiroat and choked him up 
against Uie wdl hdding him there wiUi his feet df Uie 
floor. It happened wiUi such vidence Uuit judge and juiy 
scrambled back from ttie table. Like he was crazed in 
anger. Geerge began rocking his weight agaiiKt the little 
guy's throat as if he was trying to kUl hiro. Then suddeUy 
he pulled back his Idt arm and hit him in the stomach 
releasing the pressure at his throd. bd he held the cdlar 
nd letting him fdl. Then George started ripping Uie litUe 
guy's coveraUs df, tearing out Uie metal buttmis one by 
«ie. The little guy dangled like a pu^iet in Uie grasp d his 
sava i fists. 

"We gdta spank this moUierfucker," George saM 
wildly, getting out d breath as he peeled Uie coveraU df 
his shouMers. Then he ttvew him to Uie floor and shipped 
Uiem off his legs taking akmg ttie shoes in ttie same 

"Already locked up and they're 
gonna lock me up some more." 

motion. When Uie little guy lay completety naked and 
whimpering in terror with his hands covering Us face. 
George whipped df his own bdt and turned around 
dripping with sweat. 

"Coroe on, ^ve it to hiro," he saM, dcqierate for afal, 
hdding od the bdt to Uie kid who stood frosen in fear. 
Seeing the kid and the expressions <« all our faces roud 
have sobered George. He was caught in a momed d in
decision. He looked down d the small belfrfess figure asif 
seeing it for the first time and was rqiulsed. 

"Wha^ if the man comes?" Someone adced qdetty. 
"Yeah, you're right" George saM and sat down 

exhausted pdting his hands to his forehead; then he 
leaned bade against the table catching his breath. 

"We better get him od d here." Someone else took ttie 
advantage and without hesitation four guys indeed the 
litUe guy up and carried hiro back to his cell. 

It was as though evevone went into hiding after that 
They all took to the iHivacy d thdr bunks and were quiet 
NdwantingtofaceeitherdmyceUmates,! was left alone 
in the day romn. I looked forward to the ned day glad that 
it wodd be over for me then one way or another, and 
that's d l I cared abod. I wanted my freedom, but more 
than that I wanted it to be over. I Wanted to b^in again, 
anywhere, jud to begin, to know roy fate and be relieved 
d the uncertdnty. 

At sutler everyone was still avoiding each other's gaze. 
It was qdet too. We expected nd to see the little guy, but it 
was a surprise nd to have George show up. Even af
terward, no one was moved to start the poker game 
because it would have meant asking George who was 
hdding the twenty. So it wasn't mentioned and the 
evening just wwe away absorbing time stowly. 

When lockup came I had to go to my ceU. bd by then I 
was rdieved because I was tired and thought I could sleqi, 
so I didn't care and it was another step doser to knowing. 
Wilson was lying on his bunk reading, bd the little guy 
was up standing in the middle d the ceU and smoking a 
cigardte. I codd see he was tense and I hedtated at the 
door meeting his gaze, the exdtement in his face. He was, 
pretty braised up. His eyes were glazed aiid he stared at 
me—through roe. .id seeing like in a trance. 1 kwked 
away to the f kier and went over to my bunk and sat down. 
He depped forward to the doorway Uien. and dood rigM 
facing odward. He let the cigarette tumble from his 
fingers to the floor and I watched it roll and std>. Time 
stopped. 

"Step Back! Watch your hands." the screw shoded 
from down the way. 

One split second, that's aU it was. The invisible force, 
the doM- moving magicdiy. rumUing. grating <HI ita 
rollers. In the same instant his node was against the panel 
where Uie door should hick and my eyes shifted up in time 
to see the jdting lock rip into his neck, the blood qmrting 
out. red—too red—paint-like, splattering. The force 
tto-ned his head sideways first then his whde body 
fdlowed twisting sideways, repdiing—jerking hiro out d 
a shoe. Thedher doors chised. dooming thunder. This door 
bounced back making a cladcing sound and he sM down 
sideways fadng me. I was standing then, fear pushing ^ 
downward inside me. nd letting me breathe. |riunging L 
down, makingmedizzy. His eyes wereopen and his mouth % 
was sudung. try ing to sudc air; the Mood gushed from the L 
shredded puncture in his neck forming a' puddle-lice ^ 
syrup, thick and smooth. Then Wilson was^up and § 
vomiting—missing the bowl-stniiibling off balance » 
againd the wdl retching «4iiieat ttie same trying to wipe ^ 
bhiod off his face. The screw ran down ttie aisle, took one 53 
look and said, "oh shit" Then he waked oat curdng. ^ 
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ytUe Jimmie had been running for a 
week or eight days. Sunsets and dawns fell 
and rose as he rashed Uirough palatial 
estates, com crops, cow manure, stop 
signs, tiackyards, railway yards, crowded 
intersections, boutique counters and a 
chapel. 

But aside from a jaywalking tickd. 
nothing stopped LitUe Jimmie. He was 
running away from senething: he wasn't 
ready to say what it was, but he knew it 
was real. It made him go, and now he was 
gone. Gone away, forever or a year or a 
month. 

"I 'm gdng to eat |Nzza," he tdd himself 
as he swung down from the saddle. His 
back ached from the ride, and as he tied 
his horse to the lamppost he felt his 
blistered fingers. Running is tough, par
ticularly if you're new to the game, he 

. decided. A shaggy dog walked by and 
slipped at the lamppost where he lifted 
his leg. 

Littie Jimmie entered Tony's Pizzeria 
and ordered a slice witti extra cheese and a 
Ctko. He sat down, leafing Uirough the 
nKNming'papers. N d a werd about LJtUe 
Jimmie on the loose. He crossed his 1 ^ 
and leaned back. 

'This yours? A Coke, with extra 
cheese," saM the comely lass with the red 
atid white diedcertioard aproa. 

" I guess so," he replied after i ^ d n g his 
eyes. 

She watohed hiro as be lifted it d f his 
plate, heM it in the air, and bit into it as 
though it were a flaming sword. He smiled 
up at her and she smiled back. 

In four iMtes, he had finished and was 
wiping the sauce fitim his mouth onto his 
pants. "Want another?" asked the comely 
lass with long, shining brown hdr. "You 
should try it with sausage." 

Being on the road had made UtUe 
Jimmie hungry, and his stomach was still 
quavering, so he nodded. The comely lass 
with neaUy-shaven, sdUy-turned l^s 
walked over to the counter and brought 
bade two d her favorite slices. 

They ate together, looking each other 
over, liking what they saw. Nothing deep, 
Uiey had just met and exchanged a few 
lines. They were both young, not very 
young but young enough. No one else was 
in the pizzeria. They were alone. Tony, 
who was sick d Italian food, went 
elsewhere for his lunch. The c«nely 
lass—she said he* name was Elsa. but 
Ijttle Jimmie didn't know tot sure—was 
Idt in charge. 

She turned <m the jdcebox and hit 
several bdtons. Little Jimmie stretohed 
out his arm, and die jdned him. Her head 
rested on his shoulder as they began 
dancing. She led after he locgiA. some 
deps. They moved well, swaying to the 
rolling song. 

Rdling sdUy d f her leg, he slid to the 
fioor beneath the floor. He looked up to see 
her feet dancing over him. How can I g d 
back above the floor, a trap door, but no 
hinges? he redized. Surrounded by crates 
d mozzarella cheese, he lemged f<»- the 
chance to press his body against hers 
again. To squeeze her tightty until she 
gave up. To call her name as he ran 
towards her. To reach out and find her 
there. To talk to someone *vho understood. 

Just then he ran out d thoughts. No 
difference: she was now by his side, 
breathing in his ear. He didn't ask how. He 
just enjoyed the feelings. They could still 
hear the jukdiox. and back in each other's 
arms, they resumed dancing. He wished 
toe bdter: for a bdlroom with an or
chestra and a vduptuous lady who wodd 
walk around sdUng cigardtes. B d he 
never smoked a cigardte. He didn't need 
anything bd Elsa. now that he had her to 
himself. She served all his needs, feeding 
him when he was hungry and comfmling 
him when he was lost He couM live wiUi 
her and never fed pain. She knew his 

jftroWT oJULoruxAJur' 

moods and wouM o b ^ them. She could be 
his friend. 

The hd chocdate was ready, so they 
drank it togethe- from the same cup. 
Their lips touched as the Ikiuid slipped 
Uirough ttieir fingers onto the floor. The 
floor that was beneath the floor, where 
Tony came back from his liverwurst to 
check on the customers. He found none, 
n d even his waitress, his only waitress, 
the one he hired from the streets when she 
was down and out and twelve. He had 
given her a skill and never adeed for 
r^iayment jud dqiendalMlity and hard 
werfc. Now she was in littie Jimmie's 
arms, and Tniy diebi't like that 

"How could you?" he demanded, 
swirling around to face her friend. 
"Where'd ya find him anyvray?" 

"He just wdked in." she saM after a 
brid hesitation. 

'Then why don't you take him and walk 
out with him," Tony comntanded. " I don't 
want to see you around here anymore." 

Elsa's face bhished slighUy, suri^ised 
by Teiy's anger. She grabbed UtUe 
Jimmie's arm and pulled him outdde, 
running towards his horse. He saw no 

reason to resist. After d l . he had been 
rejected enough, and if she wanted him to 
help salve her hurts, that was fine. Maybe 
he couM do a bdter job taking care d her. 
He was his own mader now; nobody else 
was around to question what he dM. 

Taking her fod. he lifted up to the saddle 
and sat down so that she could hdd on to 
his sides. The palomino shook his head a 
few times, kicked up his front feet and 
then took d f down the main strip. "Gid<ty-
ap." Littie Jimmie saM. "Giddeeyap." 
Elsa cdled od. nd worrying about the 
loss d her job. She had never lost a job 
bdore. bd then again, she had never been 
on a horse ether, and riding was mote fun. 
With her face imssed against his bade, die 
heM on tightty and exchanged giddyaps 
with LitUe Jimmie for what seemed Uke a 
whde hour. 

They raced through the streets, scarify 
oM ladies in crosswalks. Little Jimmie tdd 
them to get od of the way. He tried to warn 
Uiem. as though they were Indians: he 
ydled about who was coming. B d they 
woddn't bdieve hiro either. They cdled 
him a fod and cursed at him. Elsa helped 
as bed die codd. b d to her. it was a game. 
Finalty. he gave up-if litUe d d ladies want 
to behave like Indians, then he coddn't 
stop them. Ddeated, he turned around and 
asked. "What do you want to do now?" 

"Anything you want" she answered. " I 
just want to be with you. darling." 

"Pass me the paper and we'll check od 
the movies." 

"I'd sure like to see Mary Pi^iNns." 
"Sure babe, where's it playing?" 
"At the drive-in on the far dde d town." 
It was just turning dark when they 

pdled up at the tided window. N d a ckiud 
was in sight and both the sun and the 
moon were visible. I t was that part d day 
when the two celestial bodies seem to be 
daring each other in some wierd game. 
Maybe they were trying to see which one 
could stay up in qnce the longest But if 
that were the case, then the sun lost d l the 
time. And everyone knows the sun is 
stronger. 

"What are you mumbUng about?" Elsa 
asked. 

" I was saying how much 1 love you." he 
tdd her. 

"Do you realty?" 
He bought her some popcorn, and as she 

reached over to grab some, he strdeed her 
ear and brought his lips down to touch her 
there. Gradualty. he found his lips con
nected to hers and Julie Andrews sing
ing "super-caU-fragilistic-exptalidocious" 
from above as if she approved. The 
palmnino had led them to the fird row. 
apparenUy so that he woddn't have to 
drain his eyes. His cream-cdored tail, 
wagging furiously, gave the film a 
favorable review. Occasionally, though, he 
moved his head from side to side, braying 
to heaven. 

Meanwhile. Little' Jimmie. nd far 
behind, was having trouble focusing on the 
screen. Elsa's right hand was massaging 
his inner thigh, and the fingers d her kft 
were running through his hair. He made 
believe he had been ordered to Stand guard 

again, crouched behind a bush for hours in 
the freezing night while everyeae dse g d 
s<Hne sle^. He b^fan counting stars, b d 
bdwe he reached ten, she fd l backwards, 
bringing him down upon her. He pulled the 
strapsd her brassiere untU they snapped. 
The popcorn landed on the asphdt The 
tips of his fingers were magnetized, and 
the elecUric sensations her body produced 
made him ecstatic. His head rested on one 
of her breasts-he couldn't teU which one it 
was since Uiey looked so much alike. His 
mouth tried to swdkw the ninile, and his 
free hand moved to capture the other one. 
Korns blared in the background, but Little 
Jimmie crept forward, sure d his target 
He had beei waiting for ttiis mission; he 
even volunteered; he wasn't gdng to be 
disappdnted. Yet when he reached ttie 
area, he found the pahmiino's teeth in the 
way. He pulled back immediatety. Miffed 
rather than distraught he was at lead 
pleased that his horse was enjoying Elsa. 
He really wanted ttiem to like each other. 

The horns continued Uaring. Little 
Jimmie felt in flames but unable to let ga 
His tongue moved freety. sometimes 
meeting Elsa's dong the way. Her hands 
matched his movements, and they were 
transported back to Uie bahxmy d the 
Loew's Paradise after the lad feature had 
run its course, the house lights had been 
turned on. and everyone had gathered up 
their cidhes and walked o d into the coM 
bd ttie couple sitting way up in Uie lad 
row. An usher shined his flashlight into 
their eyes and pleaded with them to leave. 
He had a family to go home to. Neither 
little Jimmie nor Elsa had been to the 
Loew's Paradise, and they couldn't 
remember the incMcnt. There wasn't 
much of a comparison, anyway. They were 
way up in the front row on a gdden horse. 
They weren't gdng to be moved. They 
weren't even making any noise. In fact 
they were distracted by the people with the 
horns. The theatre manager woddn't 
listen. He ordered them to leave and 
threatened to call the pdice. 

Little Jimmie was nd abod to g d 
himself arrested. He got up. took control d 
his horse again, and with Eba still hanging 
on. Ihey rode over to her neari^ two-room 
f id. He lowered himself down, and then 

fContinued on pe(« II> 



Dear Dr. Schoenfeld: 
. / am a fat. 52-year-old woman, so therefore not 

attractive. During my annual physical the doctor 
did something which annoyed me very much. 

There was no nurse In attendance, which to me 
was not normal. After taking the Pap smear he put 
one finger in the vagino, one in the anus and one on 
the clitoris, then told me to raise my hips several 
times. This has never been done by any other 
physician. Was this some technique which I have 
not before encountered or. as I fear, a perverted 
action? 

• B.C.B. 
Oneof the most sensitive instruments availaUe to 

a doctor is Uie sense of touch. By placing the 
forefinger in the vagina and the third finger in the 
redum a physician can examine the wall of tissue 
separating vagina from rectum. 

Through this examination procedure, he can 
ddermine the thickness of the recto-vaginal wdl 
and Aether tumors are present within the wall or 
the vagina and rectum. With his hand in this 
position, your clitoris might have been touched 
unless he folded his thumb into his palm. When you 
rdsed your hips .your physician codd feel the 
strength d the muscles abod the vagina and anus. 

There's no law specifying that a nurse mud be in 
attendance during a pelvic exam. She's there to 
make his work easier and also because many ladies, 
like yourself, fed more relaxed if another female is 
present. Seme women, through, are more at ease 
when the lead number of people possible are 
present. When a gynecologid thinks a patient is 
very anxknis abod a pelvic he'll usually have a 
nurse present to guard againd the posdbility of 
unfounded claims of misconduct. 

And finally, you should, lose some wei^t if you 
think of yourself as fd. B d your age shouldn't 
make you feel uidtractive. If we make even a 
smdl dfort. we're bound to be wiser with age. 
Wisdom is mod dtractive. 

Dear Dr. Sclioenfetd: 
Everyone writes about preventing conception; 

but we never see anytiting about how to get 
" pregnant. I am married and we've been trying for 

almost a year. 
Do you have any tips on how to make conception 

more likely? 
M.J. 

Mod phydcians consider a couple to have an 
idertility problem if pregnancy does nd occur after 
a year of normd maritd rddkms withod the use of 
contraceptives. Bd, as you pdnt od, littie in
formation is given alwd increadng the chances d 
conc^iei . 

Assuming a 28 day roenstrud,cycle (Uie fird day 
d bleeding is day one), the mod fertUe period is on 
e- abod the fourteentti day. You can buy a highly 
calibrded thermometer d your pharmacy >diich 
WiU hdp you ddermine jud when ovdaUen occurs. 
The female's body temp^ature usudly drops one 
or one and a half days bdore ovddkm. One or two 
days after ovul atkn there is a tenperdure rise of 
about 0.7 degrees fahrenhdt and this temperature 
increase continues throuf^ the red of the roenstrud 
cycle. The fertile period ends three days after the 
rise in temperature. 

Four or five days d abstinence wiU increase the 
voliane of senien. Fdlowing sexud intercourse in 
the "missionary" ot mde superior position, the 
woman's hips shodd be rdsed by a pUhiw, fer an 
hour if possible. 

Some known causes of infertiUty in females are 
mabidritkn, anatmnical ddects. hormmid im-
bdance. idectious diseases (such as chrmiic 
gwiorrtiea) or tumM .̂ 

Males account for abod 40% of infertility 
problems. The usud cause is some ddiciency in the 
sperm—low in nianber, inactive, or unusud in 
form. An dlergic response between mde and 
femde is another cause. 

Diagnosing and treating proUems d infertility 
require expel individual advice so I wouM 
suggest you consdt a gynecdogid. 

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld: 
I've been smoking dope for about one year and 

have had many people tell me when you smoke you 
use up a lot of energy. 

I think this is true because when I am low on 
energy and smoke some grass. I get really tired and 
wiped out. l don't think that it's because of Ote 
quality of the dope. 

What's your side of the story? 
Many people who formerly were heavy 

marijuana users have either given the drug up 
entirdy w use it only now and then. They changed 
ther habits because they didn't like the feeling d 
bei^continudly wasted. Other goon periodic dope 
fasts for various lengths d time. Still other have 
used marijuana daily for years with no a^iarent 
change in thdr normal lot abnormd) functions. 

Fatigue after using marijuana depends upon 
individud response as well as the quality d the 
grass. If marijuana wipes you od and you don't 
want to be wiped od—don't use it. 

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld: 
Your recent discussion of sneezing while having sex 
was a real mind-blower! I am 45 years old and have 
enjoyed my husband and lover for years, but never 
knew what 1 was leaving out of their menu of sen
sations until I read that. 

You don't sneeze, of course, but just get ready to. 
I don't even remember seeing It In the two recent 
sex-guide best sellers. It's a gas! I'm everlastingly 
grateful. 

Don't ever stop your column. The young people 
need you. 

Happy f n Suburbia 
Dear Dr. Schoenfeld: 

About 30 years ago my husbond developed 
enlarged testicles. TMnking It was caused by my 
buying him tight Jockey shorts or being kicked by 
our daughter in play. I thought nothing of It. But 
now he insists that it was caused by a venereal 
disease and I gave it to him! 

I am heartsick. The doctor who treated him is 
dead, so I have no way of finding out If he did tell 
my husband that. We are in our 60's now and he Is 
an alcoholic, caused, he says, by me. He called 
the disease "blue balls." 

What is it? Any information you can give would be 
appreciated. 

H.B. 
ANSWER: Venereal diseases are transmitted by 
sexud contact with bd few exceptions. One of the 
exc^ions wodd be syphillis passed from one 
person to andher when they share hypodermic 
needles or syringes. 

But "due bdls" refers to paidd engorgement of 
the testicles caused by sexud dimulaUon fer 
severd hours withod release. I've never heard the 
term used in connectitm with a venereal disease. 

I can't say for sure, bd your husband's acciisa-
tion may be ttie resdt of his drug problem. 
Dear Dr. Schoenfled: 

Last weekend some friends and myself went 
camping near Yosemlte. All of us drank water from 
a river there and after returning home, became sick 
for two or three days. 

As soon as the sickness went away, we broke out 
Into what looks like warts, mosquito bites or 
blisters. There are patches of this on my face, arms 
and back. Was it pollution in the water we drank 
that is causing this?" 

Will it go away by itself or should f see my doctor ? 
ANSWER: I can't diagnose your skin problem (or 
any oUie- medicd conditten) by letter so I surest 
you do see your doctor. My fird ttiought was pdson 
oak bd I know Old was just a subjective reaction 
(scrdch. scratch). 

Campus shodd boil wder taken fran streams «-
rivers for 20 mindes unless they are absdddy sure 
there's no chance the water is pdhited. Boiling the 
wder MUs bacteria, bd d course, does nd pided 
againd dieroicd pdldkxi. 

FVom ttie Loma Linda Univerdty Schod d Public 
Hedtti. advice when garbage disposal is a problem: 

"We recommend burying it in your own garden." 
says Kari C. Fischer, assistant professor of en-
vironmentd hedth. "Just dig a long trench, about 

18 inches deep, dump in the garbage and cover it up 
immediately with the dirt you dug to make the 
trench. Eventudly. when that ditch is fdl. you plant 
garden over it and dig andher." 

"In two years' time, the buried garbage will be 
all rotted od. The tin cans, rusted out, will add 
iron to the soil. You do this instead of composting, 
and it will be the richest garden around." 

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld: 
I'm writing about Effects of Marijuana on 

Adolescents and Young Adults." which was 
published In the April 19. 1971 Issue of the A.M.A. 
Journal. After reading it over a few times, I found 
that it was hardly worth the paper It was printed on. 

The authors singled out 38 marijuana smoking 
psychiatric patients and attempted to prove that 
their problems were the result of using nwrijuana. 
If the research was to be truly scelntlflc, the authors 
would have gotten rid of all but one variable - the 
use of marijuana. This report appeared to be like 
the faulty Information of the 'Ms which promoted the 
enactment of the severely harsh marijuana laws. 

Ami right? S.P., Humboldt State CoUege 
ANSWER: Articles abod drugs in the Journal of 
the A.M.A. often seem to reflect officid A.M.A. 
policies rather Uian scientific knowledge. One 
pharmacologist who agreed with your in
terpretation of • "Effects of Marijuana on 
Adolescents and Young Addts" thought the adhors 
wodd be jailed! 

Psychiatrists tend to forget that the dtv^ users 
they see are nd representative d the generd 
population. Even Uiough this study vkilded 
scientific principles, the A.M.A. News ran a 
banner headline cm its front page giving the im
pression new marijuana dangers have been un
covered. A more accurate conchision from Uie ar
ticle's data might have been that prychidric 
pdients may turn to marijuana hoping to solve 
their imblems. Too bad so many trees were 
sacrificed to print misleading noninformatimi. 

Dear Dr. Schoenfeld: 
I am a 13 year old chicle, who 4 days ago, lost my 

virginity. The dude J balled and I were very drunk 
and I didn't come. He seemed to come very well 
though. What could have caused this? 

This guy had had a lot of chicks. I have been 
assured by 2 of this dude's close friends and one of 
his old girlfriends that he doesn't have clap, and I 
believe them. Do you think I should get a VD test? • 

S.W. 
ANSWER: You seem to understand that Uie more 
sexud cmitacts a person has. the greater the chance 
d getting a venered disease. But your friend 
doesn't necessarily have gonorrhea er syphillis. U 
he knew he had a venered disease and cared about 
you he would let you know right away. 

You didn't say vrhdher or nd he had used a 
contraceptive. Planned Parenthood has classes and 
climes vdiich codd be very heli^ul. 

Guys usually don't have trouble reaching an 
orgasm even when they're with a girl for the fird 
time " but it's more difficult for girls. 
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Why Bother? 
(LNS)—According to U.S. 

Department d Labo* statistics 
every 8 mindes eic pnson will 
be killed on the job, 148 wwkers 
WiU be serioudy disabled, and soo 
workers wi]l be hurt. 

Every day 55 wm>kers die, 8S00 
are disaUed and more than 27,000 
are hurt. 

Every year 15,000 workers are 
killed on the job, more ttian 2 

-million are disabled by oc-
cupaUond accidents, over 1/2 
mUlion are disabled by occu-
patkmal disease and more Uian 7 
mUIkm are hurt 

And, finaUy the Labor 
Dqwrbnent [Nredtets, iot every 4 
young men and women who enter 
the job maricd in 1971 wUl be 
disabled bdore Uiey retire, v 

Filn Slmwing Benefit for N.Y. May Day 
KURASAWA'S 

SEVEN SAMURAI 
tl>o orio'na' uncut version 

Starring TOSHIRO MIFUNE 
"people's war in 16th Century Japan" 

eUl^ NtwsiMl's EMltar Film & 
A Ntrii VittniMM NwrnrMt 

AT Waskiagton Square Metlndist Cttivdi 
135 West 4th St.. NYC SP7-2528 

FRIDAY SATURDAY SUNDAY 
S:30.9:30pra 2,6,lOpm 2.6,10pm 

September 24, 25, 26 

Wwmm 
CalicoKiH«ns 

(Pan tiainetl) 
call 866-0112 

GOOD 
PEOPI.E 

GOOD 
FOOD 

GOOD 
MUSIC 

Annual Fail 
Weltxme Dance 

Friday. Sept. 24. 1971 
OPEN TO ALL 

Buttenweiser Lounge 
8:00 P.M. 

sponsored by H.P.A. 

free Drawing 
for 

Cntytlapaedia 
tritanniia 

ENTER THE FREE DRAWING FOR A SET OF THE 
24-VOLUME ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA AT 
THE CCNY BOOKSTORE. NOW THROUGH SEPT. 
29thl THE DRAWING WILL TAKE PLACE ON 
THURSDAY. 5EPTa«ER 30th AT 1 PM AT THE 
BOOKSTORE IN FINLEY CENTK. YOU NEED 
NOT BE PRESENT TO QUALIFYI 

TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THIS 
EXCITING OPPORTUNITY! 

V ICE PRESIDENT JOHN J . CANAVAN 
WILL ATTEND THE E V E N T 
AND SELECT THE WINNER! 

ttenillixDxiDlks 
Barnes & Noble stocks over a million . 
new and used college texttioolcs 
paperbacks and outlines. 

Our new management has provided spirit 
and enthusiasm as we approach our 
second century of educational bookselling. 

And when you need us most. . . we'll be 
open: Sept 13-24, mon - thurs 9:45-8p.m. 
fridays & Saturdays 9:45-5:45. And. of course, 
we will continue to buy back your books. 

IBann?naBs<&EMbl}B IBnixritesdicittKBS 
UdDS fifi(Mha]cw5na]ocB(to;l©'-'s(iiR^ 

DON'T JUST 
STAND THERE 

swing your partner at 
our Square Dance, Saturday night, September 18 
at 8:30 in Finley Grand Ballroom. Country Sol 
Gordon, caller. Admission free to al l college 
students. 

Hi lie! at CCNY 

GIVE A DAMN. 
USEACONDOIH. 
"kttta^«wnrM«f>n.a«AyMVM|ivitnwMra! 

Making love ia gnmt And if you r««lly fiv* m dunn about boUi your 
iivM...you 1 wMt to protect her sgaiast Mxidmlal pttgnsacy. By 
unnc • man s cMitnMptive that's IMMI deaicoed not only with prv-
lection in nund. but wtlh pUcture as wall For toda/s now f^m*onm 
are axquiaitely aensitive. wiule still piovidina the samo dependairio 
protection the condom has always been notMl for! ' - F « « « - « « 
And now many of the boat brands ol condoms are availablo iqr mail 
from P<vut*tMm Planning Aasocialeo...and deUveied to y«ti in a 
plampackaae to protect your privacy. 
<%poae from the Fetheriito from Bngiand. thinnest and most ex-
«Unj to use. with "Sewritol" lubrication for extra enjoyment Or 
•he NuFom. also from Endand. pre-shaped for a unique new senaa-
tKjii Or the iamouslVoian. Or the wrii-known and popuUr Sultan. 
And many more. AU electronically tested and made to euctinc 

,̂ , . rsttaiiwn MuMnmiMtirtst 
Z 2 ? ! r , r * tMt. tow-cost service by seodii* just $4 for a sampler 
padt ol W aaaorted oondons-« different brsMb. mdudinc the san-
Moonal Naturalamb. made Iran natoial animal mambraao-phM an 
tUnstrated bndHire dsKxibinc our completo aelsctioa. Or send j««t 
t l u d get SBodiah brands: 2 Fettwilites and 1 Ntf>otm. plus Oo 
teocbure. For brodiure alone, send only 26«. AU orders aio fiUed 
I ^ S S . ^ ^ ' i ? ^ * * * • * ! aent in a plain PMdcage. Money bade if 
not deliKhted. MaU coupon now. 

H M M rath M ia pWa M c f e ^ 
aSMpl«;^PMk of 13 a n « t M 
cMtfMS phn Htotntad trachsra 
dMcfWit c«npM« seloettai. $4. 
g 2 N J - J « « . 1 H.F-. Ph. 
a UlBStntad brockare ealy, 2S«. 

iMdata pamwrt la t«ii. M Mt 

tstMMpfiMl 

mr 
B 

S5 
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P^reaount Pictures IVcsents 
TH£ eOSCNlHAL-
VOUNG-SAUN06RS 
froductioA ClMMSOt 

^ippadapodb. 
Tlie 
SMfit«MIMIf 
bcfovc it 
iiit file fan. 

down so Mils 
KtooksBw 

uptomo^' 
8«»edoA>h«oo,«n>yM(impmm ±. 

Stenins 

BARRirPRIMUS UIMMOfFMVIDDOWWNS 
AnocMic (vod»c<tMM» SMINKIB* p,<xi»ctd by aOiairM.iOSBnNAL 
sattrfUrhf aoKnsaurT • o««rdby B F U M K I . . ^ . . 
MWC Kjxd fay O W y M M m i • Color by MOV(LAS .jJH 

N«w Yofffc Pr«iiii«r«s Mcdntsday, Stpt IS 



Boy and His Horse 
(Continued from page S) 

helped Elsa. carrying her through the 
door. She made him a dinner of veal 
parmigiana and spaghetti, and they drank 
from the jug of wine he brought along, just 
enough to make them feel warm inside. 
They watched a television movie, stayed 
awake through the news, and then went to 
sle^. They talked about religion. "Do you 
believe in God?" she asked. 

"I'm not sure if I believe in myself," he 
replied. 

"I have to tell you this," she began 
slowly, "before we get Involved with each 
other any further: I have leukemia. I could 
die in my sle^." 

Little Jimmie wasn't smiling. He looked 
into her plaintive eyes, gathered her in his 
arms, and made love to her. He was 
feeling good about some things, bad about 
others, looking tor directimis, wondering 
about distractions, hoping for ddiverance. 

Outside, the palomino was wishing he 
had a two-room flat of bis own. He was 
thirsty aiid couldn't find any wat«-. A 
squad of cavalrymen, looking haggard 
from a long trip, was riding into town at a 
gallop. The pakmino recognized the lead 
horse and winked at her. In a few minutes, 
the two of them were kicking dirt at each 
other. The cavalry captain offered the 
palomino a cube of sugar and casually 
asked: "Say, bud, do you know where your 

damn boy is?" The palomino heM out tor a 
full canteen, and when he got it, motioned 
to the second floor. 

Two men went arormd the bade, two 
went up the front stairs with the captain, 
and the sixth stayed with the horses. 
Jimmie was roused ttom his sleep as he 
heard boots hitting the steps. He knew the 
sound well and in his gut, knew that he had 
to run agaia He gave Elsa a quick kiss, 
threw on his clothes, and was climbing out 
the window as the captain reached the 
door: "Are you in there, you coward? 
We've caught up with you." He knocked 
the door open with a few swift hard kicks. 
Elsa awoke and screamed. Jimmie 
jumped for his palomino, who bucked and 
brdieaway. Jimmie ran after him, tiying 
to catch up. He couldn't make it; the horse 
was leaving him; Elsa was still 
screaming. The captain's voice was clear: 
"Either you stop or I'll bring you back 
dead." He heard the warning shot, and 
then the second <Hie which rammed 
through his spine and dn^ped him in the 
road. He didn't have time to think aboiit it 
The blood streamed out his body, through 
the tracks in the sand, and over pebbles, 
forming Mie large puddle in the gutter. 

The light changed to green, and the 
people sten>ed over the puddle and walked 
around the body. Jimmie stayed in the 
streets for a long time. Nobody buries a 
deserter. 

Complaints Mounting; 
Space is Tiglit Here 

^Continued from page I) 
ccllor Albert Bowker had characterized 
the cuts as "educationally destructive and 
even catastrophic" to the extent that the 
q>ening of fall term would have to be 
pushed back by two months. There was 
also widespread fear that the cuts would 
fwce CUNY to begin charging tuition. 

While the university did reduce expenses 
in a number ci areas and abort some 
programs, the full freshman class of 40.000 
was admitted and a number ot new 
programs introduced. The SEEK 
program, with an enn^ment of 7,000 
students, has been expanded, as well as 
the College Discovery program in the 
community cdleges. 

A new independent study program which 
will lead to a CUNY B.A. degree is un
derway, with a starting enrollment of SO 
students who can combine WM̂ C and travel 
oppbftunities with formal course offerings 
as part of their degree requirement. The 
program is headed by a five-member 
faculty committee, and the students 
design their schedules according to in
dividual needs. They can pick up as many 
as 30 credits In non-class activities. 

At the College, a Center tor Urban and 
Environmental Studies, a Planning 

(̂ resident Marshak 
Program for Humanistic Studies, a 
master's pro^m in creative writing, and 
four new ethnic studies departments were 
created. 

In addition, upperdassmen and 
gra(kiate students will tutor freshmen 
enrolled in an innovative first-year 
chemistry course to make coUege-levd 
work more comprehensible to un-
derprepared students. 

The Cdl^e will be operating on a 
budget of $44,096,000, as compared with 
last year's $43.5 millioo. 

Name one 
thing that 

hasiftgoneup 
sfaicei95a 

t 
Try. Try hard. 
Th« only thing we can think of 
is wluit we make. The Swingline 
"Tot SO" Stapler. 9Qt in 1950. 
96* in 1971. 

And It still comes with 1000 free 
staples and a handy carrying 
pouch. It staples, tacks and 
mends, it's unconditionaliy 
guaranteed. It's one of the 
world's sii>allest staplers. 

And it's the world's tMggesi 
sailer. Could be that's why it 
hasn't gone up In price in 
21 years. 
If yoti're Interested in somethirtg 
a little bigger, our Cub Desk 
Stapler and Cub Hand Stapler 
are only $1.98. Both Tot and 
Cub Staplers are availat>le at 
Stationery. Variety and College 
Bookstores. 

The Swingline 'Tot 50" 
9e*ifi1950. 98«in1971. 

If you can name something else 
Ittat hasn't gone up in price 
since 1950. let us know. We'll 
send you a free Tot Stapler with 
1000 staples aiKl a vinyl fKMich. 
Enclose 2S« lo cover postage 
and handling. 

reocber's Union Plans to Sue for Wages 
The United Federation of 

OMege Teachers is i^nning to 
initiate court action demanding 
that teachers at the City 
University be exempt from the 
wage and price freeze currently 
in effect. 

15,000 faculty members at the 
University have been deiued an 
annualwage increment-which 
was supposed to go into effect 
SeptemJier i. In additi<Mi, a set of 
wage increases, scheduled for 
October 1, has also been frozen by 
President Nixon's action of 
August 15. 

llie union is presently engaged 
in a series of lobbying actions in 
C^Higress. The group-is also 
planning a puUic demonstration 
in the event of faihire of.the 
lobbying. However, the 
possibility of a mass job action 
has not been mentioned as yet 

Dr. Israel Kugler, iNresident ci 
National UPCT stated. "The wage 
and price freeze is an outrageous 
act of discrimination against 
teachers. The faculty at the City 
University is carrying a ten 
percent increase in work load this 
year. Yet, wages have remained 

the same tot the past year.'; 
Kugler envisions the wage 

freeze as a direct threat to the 
open admissions policy at the 
university. "Our predktions with 
regard to Open .Admissions have 
unfortunately come true. The 
budget of the City University is 
$100 million less than expected. 
In addition, we're faced with 
5,000 new students, and it's just 
impossible to accommodate that 
number with the present 
inadequate conditions." 

Kugler recommended that the 
excess number of students be 

AU men who would like to apply for student deferments may 
make their request by reporting to Bowker Lounge, in ShqiMurd 
Hall, as follows: 

Last Name: Dale: 

A-F 

GK 

LR 

SZ 

Wednesday, September 22 

Thursday, September 23 

Monday, September 27 

Tuesday, September 28 

Time: 

9-5 

9-5 

9-5 

9-5 

If you cannot attend on your assigned date, you may apply on 
any of the above dates after 5 PM, in Bowker Lounge. 

EVENING DIVISION STUDENTS may apply on any of the 
above dates between 5 and 9 PM. 

If you have any questions, you may contact me at extension 
242.? or 2427, or in the Office of the Dean of Students, Shepard 
Hall, Room 100. 

Frederick J. Kogui 
Selective Service Advisor 

transferred to private colleges in 
order to relieve the i^essure of 
space at the university. 

Aaron Alexander of the 
Legislative Conference of the 
City University believes that 
there is hope that teachers will be 
entitled to their S^ember I 
raises. "According to law, if any 
instructors recdved their in
creases prior to July 1, the wage 
freeze does' not appl^ to that 
specific c<mtract. We are aware 
of the fact that some faculty 
members did indeed receive 
these increases at that time." 

61 fford QuHs 
Provost Post 

Bernard Gifford has decided 
not to accept the position of 
Assistant Provost for (̂ Mnmunity 
Affairs, which be was to have 
assumed this fall. The former 
president of FIGHT, a com^ 
munity action group . lii 
Rochester, has chosen instead to 
a c c ^ a fellowship at the Keii> 
nedy Institute for Politics at 
Harvard University. — 

"1 bad a feeling this gity WM 
undecided abouA the position." 
commented presidential 
assistant Ted Brown. "The 
fellowship at Harvard is ao 
assignment ot i»-estige and 
authority he would not have 
found at the College." 

Neverthdess, Gittord's refusal 
to take the post marks the second 
time the College has found 
someone for the job who later 
changed his mind. In 1967, Mrs. 
Walter Waslungton accepted the 
post, only to decline after her 
husband was named mayor of 
Washington. D.C. 

According to an informed 
source, the post has been offered 
to another candidate, who is now 
weighing the offer, by the 
student-faculty search com
mittee that selected Gifford. 

A fret prrgMncv lest willi a 
»amc day rrsaU is mtm avatlaMe 
withMt an app*iatineat at 
KaHerr Wamni's C«M«r. 14 E. 
CMh St.. 9 A.M la S P.M. 7 days a 
meek. The cnMcr Is aa abortiaa 
agency. Call S32-«M) 
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