Demonstrators at St. Patrick's Cathedral .

Demonstrators Glaim:

‘God s Gay’

Puppy Execution
Fails To Occur

BY RANDOLFE WICKER
For several days prior to Friday,
November 20th, leafletters in front of St.
Patrick’s Cathed.al on S5th Ave. and in the
Village handed out announcements signed
by the ‘““Gay G.H.OS.TS.” (Gay.
Hospital. Orderlies. To Stop. Torture.)
saying that at '1:00 p.m. in front of St.
Patrick’s they intended to ‘“publicly
administer electro-shock therapy to a live
puppy,”’ the purpose being to protest
electro-shock treatments forced on

homosexual inmates at Bellevue.

By 12:30 p.m. twenty-five policemen.

were on hand to keep the crowds moving
past a 100 foot long barricaded strip
reserved for the demonstrators directly
opposite the Cathedral.

Five demonstrators appeared: two
heavy girls dressed in blue jeans, khakis
and sports jackets & three boys similarly
attired. Hurriedly they made placards
with ink markers reading: “Revolutionary

Lesbians’’; “God is Gay™; “The Church is
the Real Perversion™; “Gay Power™; and
commenced marching in a circle.

“They could only do that in America,”
one middle aggd matron announced to a
policeman.

A straight couple were leafletting
calling for a “mass march and rally
against genocide” the next day protesting
“the frame-ups of Angela Davis & Bobby
Seale” and listing rally speakers as “Huey
P. Newton, William Kuutsler,
James-Bevel, Rennie Davis, Buella
Sanders, Jesse Jackson, Bill Hampton,
Cora Weiss, Ralph Abernathy & Others.”
No other leaflets were being distributed.

“What about the execution of the
puppy?” I queried.

“Oh, there isn’t going to be any,” the
leafletters replied. “That was just the
same old SDS trick of saying you’re going
to napalm a dog just to get people

excited.” continued on page 3

CornellU.GLF
Holds Sit-In

i

The crowd outside the Ithaca ba-

Ithaca, New York Fifty persons
crowded into Morrie’s bar on Eddy Street
in this college town, while several
hundred supporters chanted outside.
Morris F. Angell, the bar’s owner locked
the doors in a confrontation which
erupted over the rights of gays to
frequent his bar.

The controversy started on October 14
when Angell ordered Robert Roth. (Class
of ’71) President of the Cornell
University GLF to “‘get out and don’t
come back,” claiming that he didn’t want
“their kind” in the bar.

The owner denied this. claiming he
ordered the group to leave only because it
was closing time. According to Roth.

however, several other patrons were
allowed to remain past the normal 1 a.m.
closing time.

Accompanied by members of his
organization and a large group of
university students who supported him.
Roth returned to Morrie’s en masse to
protest Angell’s policics.

As the crowds inside the bai grew to
overflowing. Angedl ordered the doors
locked. “Finish your drinks.” he shouted.
“and leave.™

The crowd had no intention of leaving.
Outside GLF members and supporters
waved cardboard signs and chanted
“Power to the People.”™ After ten minutes
Angell

continued on page 12

had eclapsed. telephoned the

police.

Rabbi Conducts
Jewish Gay Service

Rabbi Herbert Katz

New York, N.Y.-America’s first
homosexual Jewish congregation, The
House of David and Jonathan, conducted
its opening services on Friday evening,
November 6, in an upper room at the
Spencer Memorial Church, 152 Remsen
Street, Brooklyn Heights. Rabbi Herbert
Katz presided over a congregation of

thirty-five persons.

The services took place primarily in
English. with the congregation tollowing
responsive readings and chanting in the
Union Prayer Book. The text tor the
GAY's

discussion

sermon, on the evening of
attendence. was Abraham’s
with God about the saving of Sodom and
Gomorrah. The Rabbi quoted Abraham’s
challenge to God: “*Shall not the Judge ot
all the earth do justly?” and noted that in
the Jewish religion. justice is tempered
with Love and Mercy. and that our very
human life could not exist without this
tempering.

“Homosexuality in the Jew is perfectly
acceptable,” said the Rabbi “There

nothing wrong when you love it vou love
dearly and cherish.™

continued on page >
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CALENDAR

Tﬁésdny, Dec. 8 & Dec. 15: Mattachine Society

Inc. of N.Y. Legal Aid Clinic at Society oftices
(243 West nd Ave) Telephone 799-0916. 6
p.m. Tree advice and mformanon on legal
matters. Wormen and men welcome.

“Clean Air & Dirty Talk” Dick Leitsch &
Jd&k Nichols on WBAI-I'M (99 5) 11:00 p.m.

“Homosexual News & Commem" WBAI-FM

(995)“ 0pm.

Wednesday, Dec. 9 & Dec. 16: West Side
Discussion Group regular meetings. Church of
the Holy Apostles (9th Ave. & 28th St) Call
989-75‘72 for information. Wemen and men
welcome. Donation $1.50. Topics: Dec. 9:
Topics from the Hoor[Dec 16 Auction &
Piano (‘oncert

Thursday, Dec. 10 & Dec. 37 Gay Activists
All

ce resular meeting at the Church of the

Hb  Apostles (9th Ave. & 28th St) Donation
50 cents. Women and men welcome.

Danghiers of Balms rﬂg,ular meetmgs 4 8>

ec. 13 & Dec. 20: The Aiﬁerlwn

cular worship services at 2 pm.

Church of the Holy Apostles (9th Ave. & 28111
.) Social hour follows.
ay Liberation Front :eguiar meetings at the
Church of the Holy Apostles (9th Ave. & 28th
SL) Women and men welcome.

(Symbols include GM for genital males,

GF for genital females, Int. for integrated
straight and gay. It is suggested that you
ielephone certain bars on Friday and Saturday
nights to determine minimum or cover, since
pohcxex ﬂuctuate) .

Let's tum MANHATTAN into an Isle of Joy:

A Woman’s Place, 29% Comelia St., Village.
Fri. & Sat Coffeehouse from 6:00 p.m. till
midnight. Womens’ books, crafts. GF

Barn, 26 Ninth Ave ; back room policy. GM

Barrell Inn, 568 9th Ave. (btwn 41st & 42nd).
The old “Kelly’s” of 45th St. reopened on 9th
Ave. Need we say more? GM

Beaded Bag, Ist Ave. btwn 52nd & 53rd Sts.
Chubby Chasers GM _
Brother Moe’s, 1643 Ist Ave. (btwn 85th &
86th). Old fashioned, quaint surroundings. A
pool table. Friendly. GM

Candy Store, 44 W 56th; jackets and tie exc.

Sun. GM
*Carnival, 507 West St. at Jane, above Tool
Box; back room GM

Carr’s, 104 W._ 10th St. GM

*Christopher’s End, 180 Christopher; you nevet

restaurant GM. .
_ Good Table, 45 Lexington Ave ; restaurant, Inf.
1422 3rd Avc.; »
» | atmosphere. GM

know what to expeet at the door these days—or
in the back room GM :
Cinderella, 82 W. 3rd; dancing GF, GM
Country Cousin 1313 Third Ave.; restaurant
Danny’s 139 Christopher: a little leathery GM
Danny’s of Palisades, 771 Palisade Ave.,
Cliffside Park, N.J. Open till 3 am., 4 am.
Saturdays. GM
Den, Little W.
leathery GM
Fabulous, 177 East 84th St. Large discotheque,
games. Movies. Open 9p.m. till 9am. GM
Fedora, 239 W._ 4th; restaurant; Int.

Finale, 48 Barrow; restaurant; uptight about
the idea of advertising in gay press, but very
gay, though. Int.

Five Oaks 49 Grove; restauram GE, GM

Four Seasons 99 E. 52nd; restaurant; bar cruisy
at cocktail hr. especially now that the season

12th & Washington; a lot

__begins; Int.

GLEF Coffee House, 210 W. 82nd; rapping from
4:00 p.m. to 1:00 am. Sundays GF, GM
Gianni’s, 53 W. 19th; restaurant GE

Ginger Man, 51 W 64th; restaurant to the
Lincoln Center trade: Int.

Gold Bug. 85 W. 3rd; dancing in black

lisht GM

Goldfarb, T. 7th Ave at

Harry’s Back East,
out-of-towner’s spa GM

*Had% Jcmc St at West, downstairs; pnvate‘

gather, ddvcrmed Umse\
Hippadrome, Avc A btwn
Sts.: GM - .

H)th

Keller s. 384 West St near Barrow, rather

feathery GM v
Kookie’s, 149 W 14th GI‘

Luv Cage, 4th W, of 6th Ave.,

i Pmaamy Pub, 324 Amsterdam A
_ 15th & 76th). Open from 4 p.m.
new bar with your hos

4pm.to7pm
Roundtable, 15

Cornelia nr. Blec cker:

restaurant GM

Scotfand Yard, 146 West 4th St. Dancing, pool,

BYOB. anatc mLmbel‘\hlp 8 p m. till 7 a.m.
Int. .

»Stage Fbrty~Fwe 305 E. 4Sth dancmg, wherc .
Black /s Beauntiful GM

Stud, Greenwich St. at Perry Fifty cent bccrs,
crowds, roomy GM

Tenth of Always, 82 W. 3rd; private and ai ter
hours GM .

The Eagle 11th Ave & 21st St. The idtesl word
in Leather-Western bars GM

Tool Box, 507 West St. atlane GM

Tor, 21 Greenwich Ave.: sidewalk cafe: Int.
Trangle, 34 9th Ave. GM

Troubador btwn 58th & 59th on st Ave GM _

Uncle Charlie’s, 1049 Lexmgton GM

Victor’s Quarters 984 ond Ave. GM

Willie’s West Side, 224 W. 82nd (off Bdwy ).
Dancing. Free buffet supper at cocktazi hour
late Sunday afternoon GM »
Wine Cellar, 531 Hudson; restaurant: Int
Yukon, 140 E. 53rd; restaurant resumes serving
sometime in Sept.: jacket reguired, no tie GM
*Zodiac Downtown, upstairs above Den; one
up on the back room bars, it provides orgy
facilities with windows wide open onto
warehouse rooftops! GM

Zodiac Uptown, 1487 1st Ave.; dancing GE,
GM

%700, 421 W. 13th; the original bar-with-back
room and cause celebre of the spring now seems
to be in the autumn of its existence GM

Ble'e‘ckcr; ’

unch Cockt.ul hour |

i, 50th; mad d;mcmg towild
_rock and the best cruising south of Harry’s,
probably the most represcnmnvc CrOSs xu.‘aon
. ofmysm town GI . GM .
Royal Roost.

. hunt,

_ As Winter winds blow, to N.Y. steambaths go:

Beacon Baths, 227 [ 45th; go in the main
entrance and take the elevator to the 11th
floor; still a best buy  GM (see ad)

The Club North, 49 Broadway, Newark, NJ.
(telephone 201-484-4848). Clean. Modern.
Cozy dorm. GM (see ad) '

Continental Baths, 230 W. 74th; first tubs in
N.Y. to have any class, they are now so with it
that they present ‘‘lounge acts” on
weekends! GM (sec ad)

Everard, 28 W. 28th; For those who like dingy
chicken coops. A fine steamroom tho GM

St. Mark’s Baths, St. Mark's Pl Cleanups and
paint have made a difference. On the upswing.
Longhairec East Villagers GM

Sauna Baths and Health Club, 300 W. 58th;

between 4:30 and 5:30 in the afternoon, this is
where you'll find the businessmen coming in to
knock off a piece before going home fo
Scarsdale  GM

In WASHINGTON, D.C.
avoid White House socials and go to the:
Caroll’s Tavern 9th St btwn E & 1" Sts. N W A
little bit of Wheeling, West Virgina in the

_ nation’s capital. GM

Club Baths East II. 20 "0 St Sk Txlephom
(202) 547-9631. Clean, modern, healthy

1832, at 1832 Columbia Rd. NW.GM

Georgetown Grill, Wisconsin Ave. near O St.,

N.W. Intimate scating arrangements. GM
Hideaway. 9th St. & Pen .

motornyule at thc. door. GM .

Naples Cafe. N.Y. Ave & 13th St Bu

crowd. Hustlers. Trade. Hﬂtbxily juke box. GM

Pm 9 1.'824 H.ﬂf St

tablex Off the beaten tmck but worth the

Washmgtons largest bar, whose 70%
can match' Cover on

. wx,ekend GM

Plus One, 529 Sth S-L Dancmg Fine mod
One of the city's largest and most tastefully
decorated night spots. Not 1o be missed. GM
Victoria Station, 14th & 1, N.W. Where black is
beautiful, A swinging spot. Cruisy. GM

. Mr. Z’s Lounge, 407 11th St., N.W_, Intimate

atmosphere, dancing. Free fried chicken every
Tues. Spaghetti & salad, $1.00 on Thurs, GM

In BOSTON, be improper at the:
Cave, 20 Boylston. GM . _
Edwardian, 21 Broad St., restaurant; integrated

noon to eatly evening. GM

Jacques, 75 Broadway. GF, GM

La Grange Baths, La Grange St., new clean.
Locke-Ober Men’s Bar, 3 Winter Place. GM

WHERE WILL YOU GO TONIGHT?

A Directory for Discriminating Dispositions

SUPPORT THE COMMUNITY CENTER
OF YOUR CHOICE:

THE GAY COMMUNITY CENTER GROUP

Among those groups seeking to establish
Manhattan’s longawaited gay community
center is an idealistic band of young people
who recently came to GAY’s offices with news
of an impending lease-signing for a large loft in
Greenwich Village.

“We're looking tor a space where gays can
come together in a human atmosphere free
from the oppression of the streets and
exploitative underworld bars, where we can
meet and relate to others as people,” says
personable Dennis Siple, a spokesman for the
group. “We want a place to hold classes in
karate, theatre, a gay liberation. We'll provide
services for the gay community: legal, medical,
housing, and jobs. We'll even have a gay
switchhoard!” The Center envisioned also seeks
a free food program and-wonder of
wonders - day care for children! “We need to
understand the things that keep us apart:
sexism, racism, loneliness and fear,” says
Dennis. “We’ve never had a place to try this
before!” Dennis asks for workers and for
donations of paint, furniture and tools. Last,
but not least, the Center needs money.
Information may be obtained from (and
donations sent to):

Gay Community Center
P.O. Box 40
Village Station

New York, New York 10014
Telephone: (212) 864-6487

MATTACHINE

Setting as its goal the establishment of a gay

__community center in New York City,
_ Mattachine of New York i is undertaking a fund

| drive to raisc money in order to acquire a

SW Dancmg. under -

Mario’s, upstairs cor. Shawmut & Broadway;

eccch! GM
Napoleon Club,
coats-and-ties, informal Sundays. GM

Other Side, 76 Broadway: dancing, psychedelic .

lighting, huge room, minimum, lots of action
but scattered. GM

Playland, 19 Essex St.; typically awful, but fun
for slumming. GM

Regency Baths. Regency St.; unbelievable total
of 135 cubicles reported. GM

Sporter’s, 235 Cambridge St ; Harry's Back East
of Boston. GM

GM

Twelve Carver, 12 Carver of course.

52 Piedmont: elegant

|

building and maintain it as such a center.

‘The Los Angeles homophile organiza n,

Cnc lncorpomted which is one of the oldest in
| the moveme

, dating back to 1951, has a
h

MSNY has undertaken to raise
-deductible contributions from its members

and friends, to be made to the Institute, which

will, in turn, channel the money back to MSNY

_in the form of grants for the center, or for

other educational or charitable projects which
MSNY plans to carry out.

Mattachine officals envision a center which
would provide shelter for homeless gays, help
homosexual drug addicts to obtain treatment
and rchabilitation (they are now excluded from
almost all treatment centers), and provide space
for the MSNY library on homosexuality,
making it available to researchers. The center
would also provide a place for social affairs,
partwularly for persons who do not like to
patronize bars.

Contributions of money, stocks or boads, or
real property can be made to the Institute and
will be tax-deductible. People who would like
to contribute are asked to contact MSNY first,
for complete information, at 243 West End
Avenue, New York City, 10023, or by
telephoning (212) 799-0916 after 6 p.m.

WSDG.

The West Side Discussion group has already
raised over $1500 toward its Community
center, and, to gain added funds, recently
produced a lighthearted entertainment entitled,
‘‘Shades of Lavendar’’ at St. Peter’s Church.
West Side is also seeking community assistance.
For information, telephone (212) 989-7572.
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EDITORIAL

THERE ARE
“GOOD GUY"” POLICEMEN

In the confrontation between an
/thaca bar owner, an Ithaca police
captain, and Cornell University’s Gay
Liberation Front, one point is of
particular interest to us. The police
captain, scolding the bar owner, said,
“You can't just refuse to serve these
people (the gay clientle).”

The homosexual community must
realize that not all policemen conform
to the benighted stereotypes of the
past. In some cities, in fact, police are
clearly on the side of a humane and
just interpretation of the law.

While GAY will not shrink from
condemning illegal police harassment
of homosexuals wherever it occurs,
we are also pleased to commend
enlightened police behavior whenever
it takes place. Ithaca Police Captain
Raymond Price is obviously one of the
“good guys” Such men can help to
bring about new levels of community
trust and understanding.

“DOWN TRIP”
DEMONSTRATIONS

The demonstration in front of St.
Patrick’s Cathedral may very well have
shocked a few oldsters, but it did
little, we think, to improve the status
of the homosexual.

The leaflet distributed by the “Gay

Ghosts”” announcing that they would
administer electro-shock therapy to a
live puppy was hardly a good joke. Its
reverse effect, we think, was to turn
off public sympathy for homosexuals
who are cruelly tortured in many U.S.
hospitals (See Dr. George Weinberg’s
article in this issue.)

If the announcement of the puppy’s
electrocution was only a hoax, those
who organized the demonstration have
weakened legitimate demonstrations,
properly conducted, by responsible
groups, by making their press-releases
less worthy of media’s attention. Who
wants to go to a “gay’ demonstration
which turns out to be nothing more
than a “put on” in bad taste?

KATE MILLETT

We are particularly intrigued by
Kate Millett’s statement that “The
New Sensuality”” is our task. Exclusive
genital sex, says Kate, may not be so
rampant in the future. Certainly it is
true that we must forge new paths to
sexual liberation, paths which include
the freeing of our minds from habitual
sexual patterns. The average
heterosexual uses only the “missionary
position.” Many homosexually-
inclined people also relate in fixated
ways to one another. Kate Millett's
statement is welcome because it points
to new horizons of sexual excitement
and exploration. ue

Rabhi Gonducts
Jewish Gay Service

continued from page

After the sermon there was a collection
and the Cantor, Leigh Baldwin. of the
Church of the Beloved Disciple. played
the piano and sang for the Congregation.

The Rabbi spoke to GAY afterwards.
explaining that he believed David and
Jonathan had been physical lovers and
that the Psalms of David were love poems
to Jonathan.

Asked if there were any other
examples of homosexual love in Jewish
history. he said. “Ruth and Naomi were
lovers t00.”

Asked if the question of the
homosexual Jew had ever been discussed
by any of the Jewish rabbinical groups,
he said that in his personal experience the
answer given whenever the subject was
brought up was that there are no
homosexual Jews.

Rabbi Katz was born in the Bronx in
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1933 and now lives in Brooklyn at 20
Woodruft Avenue. He attended City
College of New York for his secular
education and the Jewish Theological
Seminary for his religious instruction. He
has a degree of BBA from City College
and was ordained by Rabbi Hershey
Goldstone of Brooklyn. Rabbi Goldstone
died in Israel in 1969.

Rabbi Katz served in the U.S. Air
Force as Chaplain for eight years in
Texas. Korea and Vietnam. Following his
release from the armed services, he served
with the Beth Jacob congregation in
Cumberland, Maryland, a Conservative
congregation.

Rabbi Katz informed GAY that he
belonged to the New York Board of
Rabbis and would speak
homosexuality and the acceptance of
gays into Jewish congregations at the
Board’s next meeting. - e

about

John P. LeRoy, Gregory Battcock, Arthur Bell, Leo Skir, Alan Kushner.

continued from page 1

‘““And what
GH.OS.TS.?7”

“Well,” he continued. “We don’t really
know his name. He just came in and ran
off that leaflet. He says he has to hold
people down as they have convulsions
after shock therapy. He’s on the picket
line but I'm not at liberty to identify him
to you.”

A sixth demonstrator arrived. It was a
black man, a member of STAR—Street
Transvestite Action Revolutionaries. He
wore a black turban, fur coat and hoop
earrings. The crew from Swiss Television
zoomed in. He smiled for the cameras.

Two of the men on the line were now
holding hands as they circled. Just
outside the barricades, an officer with a
patch on his arm was standing by.

He identified himself as an officer with
the ASP.C.A. and said that if anyone
commenced electro-shocking a puppy, he
would make an arrest—as valid as an
arrest made by any of the other officers
standing nearby. Those responsible would
be charged with cruelty to animals and if
convicted, could receive three years in
jail.

A couple more demonstrators arrived.
One made a sign reading ‘““There are
Thousands of Gay People Here” and
joined the line, now nine strong. The
other commenced chanting: “Mock the
pope; take a holy toke.”

Finally, Mr. Ray Rivera and one other
demonstrator arrived. Mr. Rivera, who
prefers to be called *“Sylvia” by his
transvestite friends had

about the Gay

plucked

eye-brows, hair swept down over one side

Picket Line at St. Patrick’s

of his face, light make-up, no falsies. He
wore a grey cap, green army coat and
carried a “Street Transvestite Action
Revolutionaries” banner..

The demonstration was now in full
swing. Chants commenced: “G-A-Y
P-O-W-E-R”; “Power to the people: off
the pig”; “Off the Church.”

“Im tired of this horseshit.” One
officer commented to another officer.

Nearby, two other officers debated the
genital sex of various demonstrators.
“That’s a girl!” one officer exclaimed. *I
was just thinking we could use him on
our football team.”

Just as the demonstration peaked at
eleven demonstrators, a counter
demonstrator appeared with a crudely
worded sign saying: “Gay is Fey.”

When the police picked him up by the
collar and moved him away down the
street, he held up a large cross saying
“Arrest me. Arrest me. This cross above
the law.”

Shortly after one o‘clock, GAY’s
freelance photographer, Richard Wandel,
and I took a short break for lunch. The
leaflet called for a “march to the U.N. at
2:00 p.m:; a rally at the UN. at 2:30; a
march to Bellevue Hospl;tal at 4:00 p.m.;
a- demonstration in front of Bellevue
Hospital at 4:45 and finally a
demonstration at 8:00 p.m. in front of
the Women’s House of Detention at
Greenwich and 6th Aves.”

We were at the UN. at 2:30—no march
or demonstration. Nothing at Bellevue at
4:00 p.m. either. The demonstrators had
disappeared. e
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BY RANDOLFE WICKER

AMATEUR FLICKS
OUTDO PRO’S

Titillatior and tease skin flicks were
temporarily shoved aside Sunday night,
Nov. 22nd. when the Park-Miller Theater
held an amateur film contest. Over 600
patrons filled the theater. many having to
stand. The N.Y. Fire Dept. issued a
summons tor overcrowding.

Six films were presented. “Your Own
Thing.” a searing documentary of a well
hung stud alternately
fellate himself and screw himself won first
prize. Third place went to a film in which
anally

attempting (o

two  “performers” shared a

twenty-inch double dildo simultaneously.

while kneeling doggie tashion and
masturbating.
Groans filled the theater during

another entry when a single dildo being
used by one of the two boys participating
turned chocolate. Ever see shit in
Technicolor?

D.D. Griffo of Gay Scene acted as
and

judges in his own funny. gosh. tasteless

m.c.. introducing both the films
way. Judges were Marcia Blackman and
Peter Ogren of SCREW, Dick Leitsch and
Don N.Y. Mattachine
Society. and myselt.

As a judge, | infinitely preferred the
first film

Goodwin of the

presented, a cleverly-staged
sensitively photographed toss between a
young mustacheod hippie and a
middle-aged body builder beside a large
fountain on a deserted estate—but my
own preferences were overruled by the
other four judges, all of whom seemed to
possess grosser sensibilities.
HEY, HEY, WHAT DO
YOU SAY? TRY IT
ONCE THE OTHER WAY!

That’s the chant of today’s gay activist,
but if we can believe the following letter
which appeared in Sexual Freedom,
monthly publication of San Francisco’s
Sexual Freedom League (P.O. Box
14034, S.F., Calif. 94114) the knife cuts

both ways:

“l have bheen a member of the Sexual
Freedom League now for about two years and [
hélieve there is no other organization quite like

it. I have attended most of the activities in the
San Francisco area and have met some of the
most beautiful, uninhibited people one could
imagine . . . One of the things the S.F.L. has
done for me was enable me to recognize my
hang-ups and overcome them. Before I joined

the S.F.L. I was gay and hadn't even heard of

the word *“‘bi-sexual."" To me yvou had to be
either gay or straight. A new world has been
opened up to me, and | can now communicate
across the artificial sexual barriers erected by
this society. Experiencing bisexuality can give
anyone a fuller life, greater insights into human

sexuality and more satisfying relationships.
M.
San Francisco

N.Y. TIMES UNDER
OBSERVATION

The N.Y. Time’s and
limited coverage given to positions taken
by Goldberg, Ottinger, Goodell and
others on homosexual rights during the
past political campaign has caused GAA
to establish a New York Times
committee. The last GAA committee
specifically concerned with a specific
publication was the Harper’s committee
which  eventually lead GAA into
occupying that publication’s offices for
an entire day.

The Times has a shoddy record in the
homosexual area. From its first write-up
on the homosexual community seven
years ago it has ignored all psychiatric
opinion except the “homosexuals-are-
sick™ variety.

“brownout™

Appearances by Mattachine spokesmen
at times were reported on the Women'’s
page. Only a few years ago, the Times
reluctantly agreed to accept advertising

for national homosexual convention
featuring such speakers as Wardell
Pomeroy, co-author of the Kinsey
Report.  Before  that, ads from

homosexual groups were refused.

Talks by Dr. Socarides criticizing the
homophile movement as “‘dangerous’™ are
while
evidence that some homosexuals seem to

reported studies  presenting
be well adjusted are ignored.

The Times also seems to be unfamiliar
with the divisions and differences within
the homophile movement, or careless in
the gathering of its facts.

A write-up on the recent riot after the
Times Square march gave only the GLF
viewpoint while several organizations had
participated.

Most recently, a GAA zap of Mayor
Lindsay at the N.Y.C. Cultural Council

benefit held at the lmperial Theater, was’

attributed to Gay Liberation Front.
The Times which wouldn’t print the

word “masturbation”™ until the 50’s,
which refused advertisements for the
Kinsey Report when it was first

published, which still expressed moral
outrage at 18-year-olds drinking at the
state line and calls for clean-ups of
prostitutes, and
undesirables “infesting”™ Times Square,
may be in for a rude enlightening.
Previously, GAA has undertaken to
better acquaint the N.Y. Post with
homosexual facts and  viewpoints.
Recently, the Posi’s coverage of news
relating to homosexuals has been more
extensive, more accurate and more

sympathetic.
BIRTH OF A NATION
Don Jackson, the Berkely Barb writer
who is credited with creating the
take-over-Alpine-County-and-

homosexuals other

R Ay e e T R L L T T L D R D O D T T T T L T T LT

establish-a-gay-nation movement. says the
idea originated after a triend
committed suicide after having his
medical license revoked in Dallas, Texas
for being gay. After crying himself to sleep
one night he dreamed his doctor friend
was standing by his bed.

doctor

*“Don’t cry child.” he said. ‘Come, I
will show you a place.” Then we were on
a mountain top. I looked down into a
little valley and saw the tightly clustered

 town on a little river, its pastel colored

buildings glowing in the brilliant sun.”

“The next morning,” he writes, “I
conceived the idea of the Gay Colony,
and of Gay Nationalism as a quicker way
to freedom.”

ODDS AND ENDS
*Leo Laurence, San Francisco gay
liberationist, has reportedly angered
members of the First Unitarian Church
there by placing a “Faggots Stay Out”
sign on church property.

*N.Y.s New Democratic Coalition
advertises its  “Homosexual Rights
Committee in its newsletter and urges
anyone interested in helping to call NDC
at OX 1-8180.

*WBAI-FM  has launched a new
program which is broadcast Tuesday
evenings at 11:00 p.m. and Wednesday
afternoons at 2:30. Jack Nichols and

*The S.F. Mattachine Society has
started a regular weekly radio program
called “Mattachine Forum” on
KQED-FM in San Franciso.

*Rae Bourbon is 78-years-old, dying of
heart trouble and leukemia in the county
jail at Brownwood, Texas. He
convicted of “murder with malice™ in the
slaying of an A.D. Blount of Big Spring,
Texas, who Blount’s Kennels.
Blount had taken Bourbon’s 71
pets—dogs, cats, and a couple of pet
skunks—collected over $1800 in boarding
fees, and then disposed of them.

was

owned

*State  Attorney  General = Louis
Lefkowitz has launched a drive against
what he calls “illicit and illegal afterhours
spots™ and is seeking to annul the charter
of the Haven, charging the patrons of the
club *“‘menace, undermine. impair, and
interfere with the health, welfare, and
living conditions of the residents of that
Greenwich Village community.”

*The Wisconsin Supreme Court has
ruled that a musician who performed on a
tavern stage attired only in body paint
and an athletic supporter did “cause and
provoke a disturbance.”

DAVID FROST JOKE

David Frost tells of a Britisher who was
moving to Australia because
homosexuality had been legalized in
Britain.

“Are you against homosexuality?” a
friend asked.

“No,” the Britisher replied. “I just
want to get out before they make it

Dick Leitsch are co-hosts. compulsory.” e
THE TASTE OF LOVE
Put the rapture of Your favorite

MACHO to your lov-
er’s lips. It's the true
taste of love. A totally
new sensual delight! Only MACHO
brings all the senses into play.
MACHO is the original flavored
male personal hygiene genital spray.
Three exciting flavor sensations;
each with its own warm fragrance.

Feel fresh, clean, distinctive! Ex-
perience a thrilling, exhilarating
sense of organ superiority. See your
loved-one’s tongue drip sweetly like
ripe fruit!

MACHO is available in the follow-
ing excruciatingly delicious flavors:
Fruit Ambrosia, Lemon Delight, Lime
Erotica.

MACHO flavor is
available now in a
handsome four ounce
spray container for only $3.50.

An introductory tri-pack SPECIAL.
Get all three unique MACHO genital
spray flavor delicacies for the price
of two. One is FREE. $7.00.

Send check or money order to
JORDAN K. RAND, LTD., P.O. Box
596, Reseda, California 91335. Add
50¢ for postage and handling.

MACHO! . . . the original lover’s
flavor formulae are available exclu-
sively through JORDAN K. RAND,
LTD.

Detailed photographic instructions

Enclose 50¢ for mailing and handling

| Send cash, check or money order to: Dept. G2 !
| Jordan K. Rand, Lid. « P.O. Box 596, Reseda, Califoria 91335 :
| O | would like to take advantage of the tri-pack Special. $7.00 i
l [0 Fruit Ambrosia [J Lime Erotica [] Lemon Delight $3.50 each |
| Name |
| Address :
: City State Zip i
i i
| i

(also available for $1.00 a juicy portrait poster of Lance)
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Lige Clarke

ntil I had worked in the
offices of SCREW
magazine I’d never realized
how many of today’s men
and women have virtually
no means of obtaining sexual release. It’s
funny how often we assume that the joy
of our own lives is somehow shared by
others. While we eat a tasty meal, it’s
difficult to visualize 20th century
children, elsewhere, who are starving to
death. It simply hadn’t occured to me
that most people, sexually, are chained to
a wheel of despair whose spokes are
society’s conventional codes.

All my life I've enjoyed sexual
abundance. Religious scruples never
caught my fancy, although in the small
Kentucky town where [ was reared,
Sunday evening church revivals were good
cause for rejoicing. While adults praised
the Lord inside the church, we
young'uns, more practical by far, enjoyed
automobile orgies in the parking lot out
back. At an early age, you know,
mountameers often do a great deal of
exploring. There ain’t much else to do up
in them hollers. Some call it speelunking.
I called it cornholing.

But the Methodists and the Baptists
won’t let you have such good times
forever. By the time you’re twenty, your
life in Kentucky is almost over. Early
marriages are a must. At 24, 1 was the
only member of my high school
graduating class who hadn’t tied the
nuptual knot. Thank god.

Now, when I return to the hills for a
visit, I see deep scars of frustration etched
on the faces of boyhood friends. The
sparkle of their early years is gone.
Today, they sit inside the church while
their young’uns fiddle outside. Now they
eye me with suspicion and envy. How
come I'm not fat? How come I'm not
married? “Thar’s somethin quare about
that Clarke boy. Ain’t natural for a man
not to get married.” They get me aside
and ask what they think is a real
“man-to-man” question: “Hey, Lige, did
you ever do it to a colored woman?”

As long as | thought that strict sex
codes were limited to my home town,
and that frustration was a Kentucky
product, I assumed that it was only the
hills I'd escaped - which were out of step.
Little did I know that men and

women—people from the middle, upper i

middle, and upper classes were sad
victims of the puritan heritage to even
greater degrees. In the mountains, at
least, we had learned to fuck wildly—at
an early age, both heterosexually and

homosexually. We were in touch with our

bodies.

|

The Great

Fucking

Famine

BY LIGE CLARKE

Let Them EatCock

In the cities, I discovered that the
curse of John Calvin was nailed to almost
every door. Calvin’s idea of a good time
was sleeping on a board. The gloomy
sexual codes colored by national
Presbyterian petrification, combined with
strict city toilet training (mountaineers
are outdoor quick-shitters) and had
created a great urban blight: an anally
retentive population whose members can
find no relief from spastic colons with
Preparation H.

The message of sexual freedom falls
hard on such ears. The Puritan mentality
dies a slow death. It is very difficult for

men and women to admit that their
behavior codes are lies; that they have
long been ‘‘controling” themselves,
““denying’’ themselves, ‘‘behaving”
themselves and frustrating themselves for
no good reason. To face the fact that
they have missed out on life’s most
intriguing pleasures is more than they can
bear. Jealousy, envy, and a thousand
fantasies they’ll never have the courage to
live, converge on them, exploding with an
intense rage that a sexually sane person
finds incomprehensible. It’s like the silly
hatred of an old maid for her pretty
niece. Life has passed her by and she
can’t abide another’s joy.

When I began working with the
SCREW staff, these realizations hit me
with greater force. The Establishment
could not abide a magazine which
playfully examined the fantasies of the
man in the street. And the man in the
street is hungry, painfully hungry, for a
taste of the freedom celebrated in
SCREW. Society plays cruel—heartless
tricks on him. His only alternatives to a
chaste girlfriend or a frigid wife seem to
be hideously painted prostitutes whose
swishing often rivals the most
flambouyant drags. Nightmares in an
upsidedown camival! Before he can fuck,

he must buy a license, and have some
benighted clergyman mumble words over
his head. Then, of course, he is caught in
a financial trap from which escape is
made as difficult as possible.

The average ‘‘straight” man is
surrounded by an army of sex-gossips.
“Mary’s boyfriend, John, is supposed to
be frue to her, but he’s been screwing
Joanne on the side.” In a small town such
gossip is intolerable. It is the basis of
“interesting” conversation. If Mary is
married to John, such a tidbit is even
juicier. Husbands and wives spend a great
deal of time worrying about each other’s
sexual fidelity. Society forcés both the
married and the unmarried to seek

explicit sexual contacts under the most
bizarre and tawdry circumstances.

Is it any wonder that the young are in
revolt? Can we deny that the new sexual
experiments now taking place are
valuable? Now that procreation is seen
for the heterosexual monstrosity that it
is—having been emphasized all out of
proportion to pleasure (which must now
replace babymaking as the only sane ideal
for avoidance of an overcrowded world)
we can look forward to the emergence of
wonderful new patterns, free of the
horrid confinements of the past.

Sexual freedom will require that we
conquer all forms of repression and
censorship.

Sexual freedom will mean that the
realization of a sexual act is sufficient
reason—in itself—for that act to have
occurred. No further rationalizations are
necessary.

Sexual freedom will not allow that any
sexual act, so long as force is not used on
a non-consenting party, is worthy of
blame. Sexual acts are fully in harmony
with human dignity. Liberationists will
destroy the belief that there is anything
degrading about having freely performed
a sexual act.

Sexual freedom will mean that sexual
propositions, directed to members of
either sex, will be taken as compliments,
rather than as insults.

Sexual freedom will laugh at those
who believe that their chastity, virginity,
or abstinance is a mark of superiority.

The sexual is like any other
physiological function. Its consequences
are beyond good and evil.

Sexual freedom will leave it to the
individual as to how often he or she may
wish to perform sexually.

Sexual freedom will advise us to ignore
our neighbor’s sexual activities. By doing
so, we avoid the juvenile temptation to
pass judgment on him. No one should be
called to account, whether by an
individual or the state, for a sexual act,
unless, of course, violence or force is
involved.

Sexual freedom will teach us that the
free, open, and easy performance of
sexual acts creates a more relaxed and
well balanced person. The denial of such
freedoms are at the core of America’s
massive neurosis.

The homosexual lifestyle, freed from
ancient taboos and ‘“heterosexual”
bondage can point the way to a happier
society for everyone. Petty jealousies,
“butch-fem” role playing, and the
concept of sexual ownership (ie., I own
your genitals and you may use them orly
with me) must be stamped from our
consciousness. Heterosexual patterns
must not be copied.

Look around at your “heterosexual”
friends. What a horror it must be for the
middle class “‘straight” who attempts his
own alcoholically inspired version of Bob
& Carol & Ted & Alice because he wants
a little honest nookie on the side. Pity
him because of the uptight suburbanites
from whom he must choose his partners.
Let us lead him away from his misery.
Tell him: If it feels good, do it! This is
not an empty slogan. Millions of unhappy
slaves to the system are waiting eagerly
for such liberation. Let us help them
change their sexual lives from the
compulsive clutching and groping of an
ignorant past to the joys of deep erotic
caresses which can be theirs in the eternal
NOW. 2e

act

*****************%***********************************#*****
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EAST VILLAGE

Visit us for a truely different evening

DARGINGE TO STROBE LIV
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82 WEST 3rd STREET, N.Y.C.

= _ ; BETWEEN SULLIVAN & THOMPSON ST. R
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Dr. George Weinberg (Ph.D.) is an out-
standing psychotherapist, and author of a new
and excellent book, THE ACTION
APPROACH: How Your Personality Developed
and How You Can Change It, published by
Signet pocketbooks. It is now available at your
local bookstore. The editors of GAY are
pl dtor d it.

The new book called Changing
Homosexuality in the Male by Lawrence
Hadder, M.D. calls to mind a method that
supposedly converted every homosexual
on whom it was tried. A curious fact,
since the technique has now fallen into
utter disuse, and the experts are still
looking for new ones.

Like all the rest, the technique

depended on two elements for
success—the first was to make
homosexuality seem intolerable; and

since even a death threat cannot actually
budge eroticism but merely suppress it,
the technique also depended on using as
the measure of change the mere report by
the patient on his progress. What people
affirm publicly regarding their sexual
preferences is subject to influence in the
form of pressure, even if their preferences
are not.

The technique this time consisted of
giving metrazol to the patient. According
to the Physician’s Desk Reference,
metrazol is a drug that may be given in
small doses to increase alertness. “During
the intravenus administration of metrazol

the patient must be observed
carefully . .. and the injections
discontinued when muscular twitching
appears.”

High doses produce grand mal
seizures—with convulsions, loss of bladder
control, biting of the tongue and severe
shaking. If the patient has not had the
sense to be embarrassed by his
homosexuality, perhaps the experience of
his seizures will provide the reaction he
failed to experience. And his bladder
difficulties might induce the appropriate
shame.

Now imagine being at the mercy of an
experimenter who was to administer
metrazol in the hope that you could
shake off homosexuality and earn a
pardon for having been homosexual in
the past. The place is Atlanta, where the
sentence for a first offense is one to ten
years imprisonment. This physician is
empowered to induce in you as many
grand seizures as he pleases, but you can
end the experiment and earn your pardon
by forswearing homosexuality.

In this case, as it is recorded in the
Journal of Nervous Diseases, you are
nineteenand have already been plunged
into prison for your homosexuality,
which is listed as moral turpritute in
Georgia. According to the doctor who is
about to give you metrazol, you show
‘‘feminine mannerisms.” His name is
Newdigate M. Owensby, M.D.

The manilla case folder with your
name on its cover has a page inside which
reads that ‘“‘the family history. was not
enlightening.” Below is typed that your
“homosexual experiences began during
the fourteenth year and continued
thereafter.”

Seated on a wooden stool in an
unfurnished room, you have waited for
Doctor Owensby. Finally you hear him
approaching on the marble corridor. Your
chance for a getaway by bolting across
the lawn.and. hiding behind a row of
parked cars is gone. The elm trees around
the hospital estate might have shielded
you. But they have new meaning now.
You will be free to enjoy them if you
pass the test.

: ' This is the first article in a series in which Dr. Weinberg examines
.torture-therapy as practised today (in the so-called clvmzed nations)

‘on homosexuals.

The subsequent events are a matter of
record in the Journal of Nervous Diseases.

“Metrazol was administered until fifteen
shocks were produced. All homosexual
desires had disappeared after the ninth
shock, but treatment was continued until
all feminine mannerisms had been
removed.”

You are granted freedom for a time
but kept under close surveillance. You
know what you must not do if you are to
deserve parole. Being caught in a
homosexual act would mean that your
grand mal seizures were suffered in vain.
Besides, the penalty for a second sodomy
offense in Georgia is ten to thirty years,
and having disappointed Doctor
Owensby, who had faith in you, you
could hardly expect a recommendation of
leniency from him. You would not even
be fair to ask him for one.

After eighteen months have gone by,
you are not sorry you volunteered for the
treatment. You report no recorrence of
homosexual tendencies, and prove
yourself a good enough example of
Doctor Owensby’s cure to have your
story cited in the medical journal. You
have earned your pardon.

The patient described was one of six in
an experiment conducted by Newdigate
Owemby and reported some years ago.
The article tells us that all six underwent
conversions. Here are comments on cases
two and three.

Case 2.—A white male aged thirty-four years.
Had been a homosexual since his fifteenth year.
He was frank enough to admit that the only
reason for seeking treatment was fear of
exposure and subsequent disgrace. All
homosexual desires disappeared after seven
grand mal attacks were induced by metrazol.
He was married four months later. At the
expiration of ten months he stated there had
been no recurrence of homosexual desires or

_ practices.

Case 3.—A whne male aged forty-four years.
Had been a homosexual since early youth. Most
of his past life had been spent in penal
institutions because of the opportunites to
indulge his perversion. He seemed proud of the
fact that he was a ‘“man-woman.” Was
constantly inebriated when out o: prison.
Metrazol was administered until ten grand mal
attacks had occurred.

It is noteworthy that this man at
forty-four and with a long history of
homosexuality recovered even faster than
the nineteen year old boy—presumably
being more amenable to the metrazol.
According to the record, this man’s

BY DR. GEORGE
WEINBERG

common law wife made a staunch defense
of his claim six months later. She stated
that “with the exception of an occasional
overindulgence in alcohol, he has been a
normal, hard-working man for the past
six months.”

Common law wife! But this implies
fornication which was punishable in
Georgia by a thousand dollar fine or
twelve months imprisonment or both.
The woman could hardly testify that he
became heterosexual as evidenced by her
experiences with him. Her testimony
treads the narrow path of what is lawful
and exonerating. And note how her status
as a witness was increased by her ability
to have pulled the man out of the maw of
iniquity. When homosexuality is the
issue, the infraction of common law
marriage becomes a virtue as the
alternative—not just in the eyes of the law
but in those of its psychiatric agents, who
sometimes serve the double-function of
administering the law and providing its
rationale.

The last of the six patients treated by
Dr. Owensby was a woman of
twenty-four. Of her the good doctor
wrote in the medical journal—*“Name and
address given were admittedly fictitious.”

Perhaps the girl hoped to finish her
stay without having her family discover
that she had been put in an institution.
Or she had not wanted the news to return
to some lover or lone parent waiting for
her.

The record continues—

Said to have been a Lesbian since puberty.
Promiscuous. Preferred the active role. Inclined
to boast of her conquests. Inebriate for past
four years. Ten grand mal seizures were induced
by metrazol.

A woman being a subject in this sort of
experiment is relatively rare. Why did
Doctor Owensby choose her? He must
have liked her. Being a metrazol subject
was an excellent opportunity. Prisoners
have been known to give an eye or to
willingly endure virulent diseases for the
chance to lop years off their sentences, so
that Doctor Ownesby was in fact asking
relatively little.

In this last case the treatment was
miraculous. Not only did the girl become
heterosexual by her report. She reported
“nocturnal emissions” after that. The

that

article adds only
“she appeared to be healthy

journal
subsequently
in every way’’ and remained
instututionalized for only six weeks after
the treatment.

Why six weeks and no more? The
record hints the answer to this. It says
that she “became infatuated with an
intern after the treatment had been
discontinued.” She had fallen in love
under Doctor Owensby’s very nose—and
no doubt with his smiling approval.

It may be that some who read this
paper regularly still want to alter their
homosexuality. If so, there is no better
man than Doctor Owensby, who has
never failed in a cure of man or woman
with his metrazol, and no better place
than Georgia. And for women who have
never experienced a nocturnal emission.
like us boys, Doctor Owensby is the man

These days numerous experiments are
still being done using tactics similar tc
Doctor Owensby’s. The presently popular
techniques are emetic persuasion, whict:
consists of getting homosexuals to vomit
repeatedly when shown pictures of other:
of their own sex; electric shock aversio::
therapy , which has homosexuals turn ci*
electric voltage being applied to some
bodily part, and thereby earn the right to
see a picture of a member of the opposite
sex (which supposedly becomes a relief
stimulus and a source of erotic pleasure as
a result); moral persuasion; and brain
surgery, which was reported in the
medical journals as recently as two
months ago.

In addition, one may imagine that the
great guilt and self loathing of people
who submit to these mad experimenters
becomes a motive for at least some to
stop homosexuality for a time.
Sometimes the self loathing adds as a
motive not for changing but for reporting
that one has changed.

I have recently done a close study of
all experimental studies done on
homosexuality reported in the literature
during the last twenty years, and
especially in the last ten. Our most recent
researchers have not been showing us
anything markedly better or worse than
Doctor Owensby’s demonstrations of his

work in Georgia. o9

s
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BY STEFEN VERK

column of counsel to our
| rroubled brothers and

= guidance and not the
further imposition of heterosexual or
homosexual myths, hang-ups, or
unearned guilts. Only letters of the widest
general interest can be published, but all
letters will be answered if accompanied
by a stamped, self-addressed envelope and
30¢ for handling.)

Q. Fate has been pretty wretched to me.
I am not vyet thirty, and I shall soon be
totally blind. I cannot read anymore nor
get around unaided. A friend is being
kind enough to write this for
although he feels I expect too much of
you. Your column is read to me every
issue, and I have come to feel almost as
though I were listening to the words of a
big brother whom I can always trust. [ am
sure you listen to your heart as well as to
your mind when you answer these letters,
because it shows, and that is why I feel
free to write to you. I don’t know what
you can tell me, but I am in a terrible
state these days. I have been to a number
of the top eye specialists, and they have
all told me the same thing. I will soon be
completely blind, and there is no hope
for my particular eye problems. This
bleak future 1 face horrifies me, and I am
even more upset when I think about my
lover. We have had a wonderful four years
together. and he has been so strong and
comforting to me since learning that |
was going blind. He keeps trying to
reassure me that together we will be able
(0 face and handle this thing, but I
cannot believe this. How awtul it will be
o be totally dependent upon him for
¢ven the simplest things. What a horrible

me,

burden | will be to him. He swears this is

believe him, when I-know how helpless I
will be? It is so unfair to him that I think
the only decent thing to do would be to
give him up, so that he will be able to
find someone else who would not drain
him of all his happiness and strength. I
dearly love him, and I don’t want to
make his life miserable. Why should I
cheat him of any possible happiness? I
hate to give him up, but I can’t think of
anything else to do. He refuses to listen
to this idea, but I must be fair to him.

Please advise. C.T., Chicago

A. Listen to your lover, not to the more
morbid voices of your imaginatibn. With
training and perhaps therapy, if needed,
you will not be anywhere near as helpless
and dependent as you now anticipate. If

4

you have grown to care for each other as
deeply as you indicate, your love can
survive more than this. You must not let
your present insecurity cause you to
force your opinion upon your lover. If he
is not willing to reject you, as you are
trying to persuade him, he is being less
selfish than you, for you are trying to
take his own opinions away from him. Be
fair to yourself also, and don’t ask him to
cheat himself out of your love. Reality,
not self-pity, brother. I have not made a
projective evaluation of your very real
problem, and I urge you not to seal
yourself up in a cell of despair. If your
lover, your friends, wish to continue
sharing your life with you, don’t shut

you. That way, everybody gets cheated.
They would not remain unless they

wished to, and you must not forget that.

Q. As 1 write this, my lover is really
going hysterical, tells me that you would
never print such a foolish question.
Anyway, here goes. Is there any
nutritional value in sperm? 1 am 19 years
old and have been gay since 1 was 15.1
never swallowed sperm until eight months
ago when I met my present lover, and he
insisted on it. I have been doing it about
ten times a week since then. My problem
is that I have gained sixteen pounds since
[ started swallowing it. Would this in any
way account for my weight problem?
J.B.A., Pittsburgh

L ]
®
L]
L
L ]
L
L ]

A. Your duestion might sound a trifle
insane to anyone whose mail is less
peculiar than mine or who has collected
less useless information than I have. I
distinctly remember having read some
years ago in an almost-scientific
publication (whatever that means) that
the average load of semen contains
1,800 calories. Now, my chubby child,
if the albuminoid substance we call semen
does have such a rich calorie content, you
have indeed been swallowing a lot of

highly fattening starch each week. I

confess I have never heard of any other
study dealing with the nutritional value
of sperm, but perhaps my education is
somewhat shabby. It sounds like a

scientific pioneers out there and makes
just as much sense as a recent research
project at Stanford which discovered a
drug that causes cats to develop a
spectacular homosexual sex-drive! PCPA
(or isparachlorophemy-lalanine) is the
name of this miracle drug. It’s absolutely
useless for humans, except to treat the
kind of cancer affecting the amount of
serotonin in the brain. Who ever heard of
that? And who needs homosexual cats?
To get back to your weight problem (if
we must), I hesitate to accuse your

seminal diet as the culprit, although who
can be sure? For maximum assurance, I
would suggest you take up fucking, suck
less often,; or eat less REAL food.

Q. New York is a very frightening place
for newcomers, I have found since
moving here from Indianapolis. I have a
pretty decent education, am young (26)
and fairly nice-looking, but 1 find that in
this city such a high premium is put on
youth and sophistication that I feel
almost like an aging country bumpkin.
New York has always had the reputation
of a cold and unfriendly place, and I find
that is very true. Nobody seems to want
to know anybody else more than
casually. You can get all the sex you
want, | suppose, but how about making
friends? You go to bed with someone,
and that is the end of that. If they want
to see you again, it is only to make
another sex scene, not to get to know
you better. I have tried the bars, the
movies, the baths, and all with the same
results. One night stands, period. Lately 1
have discovered the orgy rooms, and they
are a lot of fun. What do vou think of
them?

RiL.S.; NY.C

v

A. They are marvelous places to
contract VD or hepatitis without the
threat of emotional involvement with the

selfishness the 15th to the 21st, with the 20th
as the day when misplaced generosity or

because you’ve made it doesn’t mean you can
tell him everything: occupy yourself with his

ot the way he teels. but how can 1 them out or try to force them to abandon fascinating project for some of you carriers. He
LIBRA the Scales (Sept. 24 - Oct. 23). You feel what you think ...rather some unexpected
like spending and your eye may be on place like a bank or a hospital. Accent on
something that may impress others but depletes silence and let others interpret your
vour capital. Conflict between selflessness and introspection as mystery. Warning . . . just

v ORION

ifor period Dec. 7 - Dec. 21)

ARIES the Ram (March 21 - April 20). Resist
an impulse to have the word MINE sewn on
your towels, as your mate may declare HIS side
of the bed off-limits. If you’re going to argue,
it'll be over who owns or owes what. Around
the 15th and 21st, some of you will have a
headache that is literally splitting and you may
go away for a few days. Passion at first sight for
those who can’t help it.

TAURUS the Bull (April 21 - May 21). You’ll
be doing a lot together these weeks and a shame
to spoil it by jealousy, quarrels, etc. Work or
health may get you down and if silence gets the
best of your tongue, better have a smile on
your lips, as others are counting on you for fun.
The 20th is the day when you’re not your best
and if your mate makes an issue of it, don’t
hold it against him. Challenge: complacency
and lethargy.

GEMINI the Twins (May 22 - June 20).
Wonderful vibrations for meeting someone new
continues but the 15th to the 21Ist spells
disenchantment through faulty or wishful
thinking on your part. There is an element of
risk in pleasure-seeking right now: stick close to
one who cares, for a sudden impulse could

:

cause you to do the one thing he won'’t
understand . . . and may not forgive. Watch out
for self-undoing and VD.

CANCER the Crab (June 21 - July 23). Your
mind may be still on home, but your mate’s
may well be elsewhere . .. don’t let this cause
you to stew, esp. around the 15th and 21st.
Now that you are securely ensconced in a
romantic cocoon, don’t forget about a friend
who stuck by you when you were lonely. Love
is stronger than the obstacles that may crop up,
but friends need appeasement.

LEO the Lion (July 24 - Aug. 23). Little things
are going to bug you, but the 20th is not the
day to let them rule you. Right now romance
seems to flourish best at home, but if he’s older
or younger, this may be the time when you
both notice it. Something nice re. other
people’s money for late July birthdates, but
watch out for misunderstandings at work.
Accent on patience.

VIRGO the Maiden (Aug. 24 - Sept. 23). Start
Xmas early by dropping in here and-there, us it
is a time for quickies...however, careless
undressers may forget where they left their
keys and the 15th to the 21stis a period where
you could find yourself locked out or robbed
or simply aggravated. Yes, you are articulate
and convincing, but don’t commit yourself to a
fly-by-night lover. Challenge: broken promises
and critical rebuttals.

extravagance may hurt and you learn that
Librans must seek equilibrium even when the
scales are tipped in your favor.

SCORPIO the Scorpion (Oct. 24 - Nov. 22).
Renewed vitality increases self-confidence and
hopefully makes you more trusting of loved
ones, as right now they need your

understanding. Obstacles and opportunity come
at the same time to teach you that the source
of your difficulty is not in externals but within
the self. Some acquaintance may try to trip you
up the 15th to the 21st, but nobody is pushing
you around except yourself.

SAGITTARIUS the Archer (Nov. 23 - Dec. 21)
Accent on love;
out-of-the-way which

seecret romance in

places, doesn’t mean

body or he’ll pick your brain.

CAPRICORN the Goat (Dec. 22 - Jan. 20) A
loved one may now seem like a responsibility or
a disappointment, yet discipline won’t
work . . . tolerance might. There is a wild side
to you that few see, yet the 15th to the 21st
marks a period when insatiable ambition or lust
may get the better of you. If you feel like
raping a basketball . . . resist such an impulse, as
even the back rooms aren’t liberated from
gossips. Friends and bosses implicate you in
their problems.

AQUARIUS the Water Bearer (Jan. 21 - Feb.
19) Home a bad place for lovers and good
things at work have hassles attached. Your
customary detachment will serve you well, if
you sidestep opposition and avoid
emotional/aggressive behavior. Accept
invitations and enjoy new friends as a way out
from mental tension the 15th to the 21st. Best
to keep dreams to yourself as they could come
true at a later date.

PISCES the Fish (Feb. 21 - March 20). Possibie
romance with a stranger from a strange land,
but if traveling with him, be careful the 15th to
the 21st, as the subway could break down or
you may tire of him. Career still well-aspected,
but your own originality may be too much for
either of you or them to handle . .. or at least
until you check ideas with the facts, while
resisting an inclination to indulge all to a friend
who knows less than you abcut the matter. gag
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PenPoints

to the Editors:

GAY ACTIVISTS’ REPLY

Dear GAY:

Your recent editorials lamenting
GAA’s decision to undertake a series of
confrontations with the Mayor is
dangerously naive, further you have
neglected to inform your readers of
several broken promises made by the
Lindsay administration.

In late May, the city administration
promised that the Mayor would speak out
on gay rights. Despite this promise from
Deputy Mayor Aurelio, to this writing,
the Mayor refuses to say anything,
apparently having changed his mind
because of presidential aspirations. You
praise GAA for coaxing Bella Abzug and
Koch into public committment; is the
Mayor immune from responsibility?

The Mayor has refused to prohibit
employment discrimination against Gays
by any firm doing business with the city
(this merely requires the signing of an
executive order). The Mayor refuses to
meet with GAA to discuss possible
testimony before the Human Rights
Commission as he has already done for
Women'’s Liberation. The Mayor refuses
to pressure the City Council into passing
fair employment legislation for Gays. The
Mayor refuses to help honest business
compete with the syndicate by allowing
the State Liquor Authority to go
unchallanged and corrupt. The Mayor

Kate Millett:

‘The New
Sensuality

Is Our Task’

by LEO SKIR

New York, N.Y.—-On November 12,
1970 Kate Millett returned to Columbia
University to participate in a forum on
Sex Liberation in Macmillan Hall. The
Forum had been sponsored by Columbia
Women's Liberation and Gay Students at
Columbia.

Moderating the discussion was Morty
Manford of Gay People at Columbia. The
other speakers were Arthur Evans of Gay
Activists Alliance, Sidney Abbot of the
Gay Liberation Front and Ann Harris of
Columbia Women's Liberation.

Sidney Abbot spoke first. She
explained that she was also returning to
Columbia and had wondered how she

allows the cruel harassment of DOB to
continue.

The Mayor wishes to duck a
controversial issue and GAA is
determined, because every other means
has failed, to make the Mayor’s reticence
general knowledge by confronting him on
the only occassions on which he is
accessible, when he appears in public. It
may be a little radical for some, but there
really is a movement for liberation among
Gays and that movement requires that we
forsake backroom political deals limited
to police harassment and that we seek
open representation on a variety of issues.

Gay Activist President: Jim Owles

GAA has no grudge against Lindsay,
we are engaged in a provoked and
reasonable political gambit bringing the
Mayor up to date. Don't perpetrate the
myth that only a beneficent mayor and
not gay political power can ever bring
benefits to our community. If the Mayor
is decent, he will respond, if he is callous
and political, then don’t defend him,
defend the disenfranchised, the
oppressed.

Sincerely,

Jim Owles and Membership

Gay Activists Alliance

[ED. NOTE: Our lament had little to do
with objectives; only with methods. The
Metropolitan Opera (on opening night)
and the Imperial Theatre (where Mrs.
Lindsay was obviously alarmed) strike us
as peculiar locations for
confrontations with a man who has thus
far proved himself a good friend to the

meaningful

would feel, coming back as a Gay. “l
don’t feel different” she said. “1 was in
the black civil rights movement, then in
Women’s Lib, then Gay Lib and I think
of them as all one sweeping movement to
a new society.” She explained that her
drift had been more and more away from
the easy stands and that it had been hard
for her to think of herself, an
over-privileged middle-class “brat” as
“oppressed.” About being openly gay she
told the audience “You don’t exist if
you’re passing for straight.” Gay
Liberation, she felt to be the greatest
thing in her life, that she had to learn
how to be a Lesbian and that in both
Women’s Lib and Gay Lib the Lesbian
still had to make a place for herself. She
reviewed the night before at the Summit
Hotel where she had heard Rev. Troy
Perry speak for an hour about the Gay
movement on the West coast and not
once, she said, did he use the word
Lesbian to describe any of the women
who had aided him in his struggle for gay
rights. “He would say things like ‘Two
young ladies who came with me’** While
she claimed she was not recruiting for
Lesbianism, she now felt that the Lesbian
was in the vanguard of the Women’s
Movement.

Arthur Evans of Gay Activists Alliance,
a doctoral candidate at Columbia,

i
!

homosexual community. Might it not be
better to ask Bella Abzug or Edward
Koch to call on the Mayor publicly for a
rectification of the evils you deplore?
Why not test your “‘publicly committed”
friends first? Somehow, we feel, it might
be more impressive if our elected
representatives spoke up on our behalf in
media. Fizzled demonstrations and
organization street confrontations usually
* don‘t have quite the same effect.]

HARPER’S WAS HAPPIER

Dear GAY:

Leo Skir’s article on the Harper's sit-in
says a lot for his literary style, but is far
from accurate. As one of the ‘‘beat
looking kids’’ (I came in jacket and tie)
who spent the whole day at Harper's, I
find his article astounding. Heteros
number one, two, and three were really
down trips, but the fact is that the
majority of the Harper’s staff indicated
support and a right-on attitude toward
the gays. Even publisher Bill Blair
conceded one of two points regarding the
offensiveness of the article.

No one in GAA, certainly not Peter
Fisher, attempted to exercise ‘‘thought
control.”” Leo Skir was busy trying to
elicit signed statements from the two
staff members to the effect that an article
by a gay would be a good idea. Peter
Fisher simply demanded that Leo make it
clear that he was speaking as an individual
and not enunciating GAA policy. Nor did
Peter deny that Leo could write anything
he pleased provided only that it was clear
that he wrote as an individual.

I regret that Leo didn’t like the guitar
strumming of all his ‘“dear freaky
friends”’; it is even more regrettable that
if given a choice, Leo Skir would “‘never”
wish to be himself.

GAY has the potential of being a vital
source of news and comment for the Gay
community; inaccuracies such as are
contained in Leo Skir's article do not
further this end.

Richard C. Wandel
[ED. NOTE: Leo Skir, the author of

numerous books and articles (from

explained the GAA “Bill of Rights™ (1.
Right to our own Feelings. 2. Right to
love anyone, any way, any time. 3. Right
to our own bodies; to embellish or
display same as we wish. 4. Right to be
persons.) He explained why GAA was
political, in that the homosexual minority
was powerless, and exposed. The GAA
confrontation tactics he said, were for the
dual purpose of setting political
beachheads and bringing Gay
consciousness. He added that although
the GAA was non-violent its members
were prepared to fight in self defense.

Ann Harris, an art historian at
Columbia, spoke next. She said she felt
that she was the “token straight” on the
panel, and she outlined her stand as
leading the movement toward a National
organization for women.

Kate Millett acknowledged the loud
applause of the packed hall as she spoke.
She said it was good to be back with her
“radishes.” She explained she felt that as
a bi-sexual she was a minority. Of being
“in the closet” she insisted that LIFE
(magazine) had made her straight, that
she had given LIFE a whole morning
interview with her friend, Barbara. She
felt the applied straightness was
“defamation of character.” Telling the
audience how good it was to be back she
said that since her book had been

Mademoiselle to Evergreen Review) is a
member of the Gay Activists Alliance. His
account, obviously, was impressionistic.
We're happy to receive another GAA

member’s impressions too, Richard.
Thank you.]

ARE WE COMMUNISTS?
Dear éAY:

I enjoy reading your publication very
much. I find it both informative and
instructive.

I do hope that your publication is not
allied with a Communist group or the
Black Panthers. As you no doubt know,
the Black Panthers have been listed by
the F.B.I. as the most dangerous to the
security of this country.

Let the so-called “straight” society
know that the homophile community is
not a security risk.

Sincerely yours,
L.M.
Chicago, Illinois

[ED. NOTE: Are you a member of the
John Birch society? Of course we're not
communists! Communists are more
puritanical than a bunch of Women's
Christian Temperance Union members.
We asked some to dance once, but they
wouldn’t even smile at us. Uptight?

The F.B.l. listing of the Black Panthers
is rather like the Pot-Bellied (that’s J.
Edgar) calling the kettle . . . Well, anyone
knows that the D.A.R. is more dangerous
than any other group around.

You're quite right though. The
overwhelming majority of homosexual
citizens love our country even though its
government spits on us. There are some
very good intentions waiting to be
discovered in our Bill of Rights and
Constitution.]

PLEASE SEND ALL CORRESPOND-
ENCE, INQUIRIES, SUGGESTIONS,
COMPLAINTS, and PROPOSITIONS to:
LETTERS TO THE EDITOR, GAY, PO.
Box 431, Okl Chelsea Sta., NYC, N.Y.
10011.

published she had been on early morning
planes, having neither the company of her
friends or her own company for the
solitude needed to do work.

On the subject of Sex Liberation, she
agreed with the two homosexual speakers
that the liberating act was the social one,
of coming out, of acknowledging one’s
homosexual feelings. She described
herself joining the Christopher Street
March on June 28th as a major step in her
liberation and related that she had before
this been intimidated with “What will my
mother think?” She asked the audience
to think of the price of “passing” and the
society that says “As long as you lie
you’re all right.” She described the
psychoanalytic formulations about sex as
“soft-sell nonsense” and called for a new
sensuality in America. “We’re afraid to
shake hands or duck,” she said, “That’s
why we need dogs and babies.” She felt
that future sex might not be intensely
genital. There was a need for a
non-exploitive humanistic use of sex.
There was a fight of people against
property. The point, she said, was to
love—a lot and in this process both
permanent attachment and a sense of
communality would come. It wouldn’t be
easy. It would, in fact, be difficult, but
this new sensuality was our task. “Sex

can be beautiful” she concluded. o
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Naked

“, . .consensual exposure of adults to
H explicit sexual materials causes no

demonstrable damaging individual or
social effects.”’

—The Report of the Commission

on Obscenity and Pornography,

page 50

BY JOHN P. Le ROY

The Report of the Commission on
Obscenity and Pornography, William B.
Lockhart, Chairman, Introduction by
Clive Barnes, Bantam Books, paperback,
New York, 700 pages, $1.65.

ny healthy man or woman
who enjoys a full and
# cratifying sex life, and
ll who has an
intelligence and common
sense, does not need to read the
Obscenity Commission Report, for it
‘contains in its 700 pages, what everyone
with no hang-ups already knows or can

iota ~of

easilv deduce. If you look at a picture of
two guys blowing each other, a guy
shoving his penis into a gal’s cunt, or a
guy happily engaged in muff-diving, you
will probably get a hardon and. if no
willing partner is on hand, you may want
to jerk off. If you are exposed to too
much of the stuff, you'll get bored with
it

You won't go out and rape women,
molest young boys, expose yourself in
public, or otherwise do anything other
than what you ordinarily like to do. The
vilest “smut” won’t make you straight if
you are already gay or vice versa, and you
will be aroused only by the kind of
pornography which best fits your own
proclivities. According to the
commission, if you groove on cunt, you
are rather unlikely to become aroused at
the sight of a guy with a huge hardon
and, if you find cocksucking the
quintessence of sexual ecstacy, no
beautifully colored photographs of
gorgeous dames with wide open snatches
are going to do much more for you other
than cause boredom, disgust, or both, no
matter how little redeeming social value,
artistic merit, or over-all taste is present.

The effect of explicit sexual materials,
as the commission puts it, on an
individual is a question that is at best
difficult to determine by ordinary

scientific means. It may well be
impossible. We can prove the second law
of thermodynamics, Newton’s laws of
motion, or even Einstein’s general theory
of relativity far more easily than we can
prove that beaver shots are harmless,
enjoyable to some, and not worthy of
censorship. The commission did its best
to gather empirical evidence. It developed
some clever techniques for increasing
objectivity, admitted that its results are
tentative, and called for further
investigations. The commission report,
for all its excess verbiage, presents a
summary of what will occupy ten
volumes of dense technical research, most
of which would be unnecessary if enough
people had enough confidence in what
they see, hear, feel, taste, and smell.

[f you've ever been in any of the erotic
book-shops in any large city, you would
know that most of the customers are
middle aged middle class males. No need
to spend two years and two million
dollars to find that out. But the
commission inadvertantly hinted that
pornography might be good for you: “The
customers of adult movie theaters
manifest a good deal of upward social
mobility..." (page 165); “Research
shows that the early social environments
of sex offenders may be characterized as
sexually repressive and deprived.” (page
285). And to prove that those who dig
hard-core pornography are superior. to
President Nixon, Congress (except for the
five brave Senators who voted to accept
the report), and most other politicians,
the report states:

““On the whole sex offender groups
reported least arousal from
pornography . . . About all that can be
said is that strong response (o
pornography is associated with
imaginativeness, ability to project, and
sensitivity, all of which generally
increases as education increases . . . Since
the majority of sex offenders are not well

educated, their response to pornography
is correspondingly less.”’ (page 276 )

Of course, the dissenting members of
the commission were not about to take
this lying down. When confronted with
such data, Father Hill and Messers. Link
and Keating explained the fact that thirty
per cent of convicted rapists never had an
orgasm by assuring us that the convicts
did not know the difference between an
orgasm and an orgy. No one checked the
convicts’ vocabulary to make sure that
the questions were well enough
understood. But even if they had
experienced orgasms, but never had been
to an orgy, their response to pornography
would still have been less if nonrapists
who dig porno and go to orgies and
rapists don’t.

Now let us be generous. Let us give
Morton A. Hill, Winfrey C. Link, and
Charles H. Keating, Jr., the three most
vociferous dissenters of the panel, the
benefit of the doubt. Let us assume that
the commission did its work badly, that
its findings are false, misleading, or even
f r-asdiuslienits Sarmd=t'h#ait "t h' e
recommendations are not valid. This does
not prove that alternative studies would
yield results more favorable to their point
of view. The burden of devising
experiments which would have been more

a doubtful course in comparative
civilizations: ‘“Moral decay froim within
destroyed most of the world’s great
civilizations.” (Toynbee, p. 616 ), and we
do not need to hire a commission to do
that for us. Human civilizations are so
diverse that you can name any kind of
wickedness you like, from belching with
garlic on your breath to cheating at dice
in order to show that the empire
collapsed after it happened. Everyone
knows that Monday causes Tuesday
because Tuesday follows Monday, and
whatever you and I might have done on
Monday contributed to Monday’s demise
at the stroke of midnight. Isn’t that so? If
your answer is yes, you can blame
civilization’s demise on any}hing you
please.

So much for the commission’s
minority. But even the majority had no
business coming into existence at all were
it not for the fact that Americans are so
timid, obedient, and indecisive that they
won’t trust their eyes, ears, and skin until
some authority figure has told them what
to see, hear, and feel. Only when former
President Johnson, at the urging of
congress, responded politically to dire
warnings of a moral pestilence of filth
about to drown Disneyland and
Levittown in torrents of semen did he see
fit to set up the commission to study the

“Pornography can corrupt a society

and

civilization...and would

increase the threat to our social order
as well as to our moral principles.”’

penetrating, more exhaustive, and less
subject to error would have fallen on
them. Yet, in their minority report, the
studies they cite in support of the view
that pornography is harmful are far more
biased, tenuous, vague, imprecise, and
opinionated. Father Hill did his research
by reading the New York Daily News and
the Washington Post, looking at the
Gallup polls, and consulting his
conscience. Link and Keating tried very
hard to discredit the rest of the
commission by nitpicking. But, even
where they may have established minor
incompetence on the part of the
opposition, they completely fail to
convince us that they could do the job
any better. The best they can do is give us

Richard M. Nixon

“problem” and recommend appropriate
legislation. The commission made a fatal
error: It did what it was supposed to do.
By telling the truth about pornography
and recommending that legislation be
passed in the light of its findings, the
commission plunged itself into the great
American toilet bowl, as the presidential
commissions on riots and violence had
done before.

Whenever America is confronted with
an idea it doesn’t want, it is pushed out
of sight and out of consciousness as
quickly, painfessly and effortlessly as
flushing the toilet. The idea that fucking
is fun, that explicit eroticism can be"

continued on page 16
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BY BARRY LESTER

n almost any night of the
week (especially Fridays
and Saturdays) the
Continental ~ Bath  and
Health Club at 230 West
(Manhattan) is the most

74th
exciting pleasure-spa in Fun City. The

Street

Juxuries of ancient Greece and Rome are
now here—in Gotham—and for the most
reasonable of admission prices (Lockers
from $3.50 to $7.50 and private rooms at
$10.00) You may spend  a
never-to-be-forgotten Night in Nirvana.
Going to a bath house in the past
usually meant the pursuit of impersonal
sex. You were herded into dirty chicken

coops (minus  the  chicken), by

obvious warmth. Ah yes, the baths are
coming of age!

In addition to the Contintenal’s much
praised cleanliness and spaciousness, its
modern showers, steamrooms, olympic
pool, gym, Sauna, Massage, T.V. room,
library, and its restaurant, the offering
of a free buffet and a cabaret floor show
easily comparable to some of the best to
be had at any posh and expensive night
club. Each Friday and Saturday, live
entertainment will be a regular feature at
the Continental.

On the Saturday evening I was there, I
was fed a fine salad and beef stew,
followed by the talents of Miss Liz Torres
and Mr. Scott Jarvis, ably assisted by
pianist Billy Cunningham and superb
drum  virtuoso Joey  Mitchel. Miss
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The Continental Gym
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The Continental Pool
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moneygrubby  misfits. But at the
Continental Baths you are an honored
customer rather than a customer whose
only value is in his wallet. In the dismal
baths of yesteryear, patrons were laden

with guilt. They slunk through the halls,

like wounded animals. There were few
smiles. Attendents were seldom polite.
The search for sociability was too often
reduced to a depressing round of
stair-climbing with the dubious reward of
dirty bare feet.

The Continental has changed all of
this' Attendents are thoughtful and
polite. The premises are spotless. Young
and old walk through the halls with heads
held high and shoulders back. Guilty leers
have been replaced by open smiles and an
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Torres is pure delight, even when she’s
nervous. In addition to a fine singing
voice, she irresistible
enthusiasm for whatever she does. She
came on stage as a hopeless knocked-up
virgin and lunged into the
Lennon-McCartney hit “Yesterday.” All
of the 400 towel-clad gays cracked up.
Miss Torres is a friend of the famous
San Francisco entertainer, Bet Miller. Her
(Miss Torres) newest number was from
the George White Scandal of 1936. At the
Continental, she explained, she likes to
sing hot and dirty. A hilarious routine
about how her Puerto Rican mother tried
to get her married off to a nice Jewish
dentist led her to sing, “I Think I'm
Going Out of My Head (over a Jew, oy

radiates an

vay)” which brought a warm ovation.

Scott Jervis, a veteran of the cast of
the hit musical “1776” is an excellent
singer with a steady pitch lined with
tones of deeply felt sincerity. His
rendition of “Right as the Rain” was
especially memorable. Aside from being
quite talented, he is strikingly handsome
both in the spotlight and out of it.

The audience was convulsed with
laughter when Liz Torres reappeared and
told us how she “Was waiting for your
phone call for 18 years.” She took a final
bow after a campy version of
“Cheek-to-Cheek.” Steve, the master of
ceremonies and the Continental’s owner,
initiated a dance contest with cash prizes
for the winners.

This was the first time I had ever

The Continental, as if all this weren’t
enough, has also improved its facilities. It
has retiled its showers in a sensuous
Spanish decor, added about 30 'private
rooms and dozens of new lockers so that
its capacity is now close to 500. A new
and quieter T.V. and reading room have
been constructed, and the need to wait
outside for a private room has been
eliminated. Upon entering, you will be
given a locker and will be paged as soon
as a vacant room is available. The
dormitory area has been greatly enlarged
with a dimly lit chandelier. And the
maximum time limit has been increased
to 15 hours, long enough to leisurely
savor every joy the Continental has to
offer, and to ensure that ycu’ll be coming

back again and again for more.

encountered so fine a sense of
community and joyous comradeship at a
bath-house. A true  homosexual
community is to be found at the
Continental, and even the shyest person
can feel a real sense of belonging.

In addition to live entertainment,
movies are being shown every Sunday
followed by a free buffet. And, on
Wednesday, you can break up your week
by relaxing with folk singer Tom Ellis,
with coffee and cake on the house.

And, for those who had no place to go
on Thanksgiving, a complete turkey
dinner was served with all the trimmings,
including candied yams, cranberry‘sauce,
stuffing, biscuits, pumpkin pie, ice cream,
fresh fruit, and apple cider. =B
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Miss Liz Torres; a fine talent
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Minnesota Rights Comm. -
Supports Gay Marriage

BY ERIK LARSSON
MIDWEST CORRESPONDENT

Minneapolis, Minn.-The Minnesota

commissioner of human rights has added

. his support to the movement for legal gay
i marriages.

Commissioner Conrad Balfour
~appeared voluntarily at a hearing in
| Minneapolis Nov. 9, on a motion by Jack
- Baker and his lover, James Michael
. McConnell, to force the issuance of a
marriage license denied them last May.

Balfour, who is black, has publicly
compared the discrimination faced by

. racial minorities to that imposed upon
i gay people, and last February announced

< he would ask

the 1971 Minnesota
‘Legislature to declare anti-gay
discrimination in jobs or housing just as
illegal under human rights laws.

On the witness stand in Minneapolis,
Balfour said he has ‘“constantly™ seen

. homosexuals face difficulty getting jobs,
| both as a former personnel director at a

department store and as state rights
commissioner.
But further questioning of Balfour was

- cut off as “irrelevant™ by District Judge

Stanley D. Kane. upon objection by Asst.
County Atty. David E. Mikkelson.

Mikkelson contended that granting a
marriage license to the gay lovers would
“result in an undermining and destruction
of the entire legal concept of our family
structure in all areas of law.™

Baker and McConnell, both 28, and

CornellU.GLF

Holds Sit=In

continued from page 1

Shoving matches began between bar
employees and the protestors, but GLF
supporters quickly put a stop to them.

“Leave the bouncer alone,” cried one
of the group, “All we want to do is talk
with Morrie.”” A brief scuffle with a
baseball bat was quelled.

Ithaca Police Captain Raymond Price
waded through the throng. After a brief
discussion with the GLF spokesmen and
the bar owner, he turned to Angell and
said, “You can’t insult these people. You

can’t just refuse to serve them.” serve you.” T the street. Be

their lawyer, R. Michael Wetherbee, had
sought to show, through testimony by
Balfour and other expert witnesses, that
discrimination against gays in law and
popular practice is based upon myth and
erroneous assumption.

Other experts to whom questions were
cut off included the Rev. Tom Maurer of
San Francisco, former coordinator of the
Kinsey Institute Research Project on
Homosexuality and now with the Sex and
Drug Forum of the Glide Foundation;
Jerrold Winters, a St. Paul social worker
who has counseled both gay and straight
lovers, and Mrs. Barbara H. Knudson,
sociologist at the University of
Minnesota.

Judge Kane insisted on keeping
testimony directed at the legal issues
alone. Baker and McConnell contend that
nothing in Minnesota marriage laws
prevents two people of the same sex from
marrying each other.

Mikkelson responded that the whole
context of marriage laws implies
male-female vows only, also cited a
provision that in Minnesota the license
must be issued in the county where the
woman resides—thus effectively barring
the marriage of two men.

Under oath Baker, a law student, and
McConnell, a librarian, testified to the
benefits which legal marriage would
bring, but now denied them by
unconstitutional discrimination. These
include inheritance rights from a spouse,

i

the ability to sue under alienation of
affection and wrongful death statutes for
compensation for loss of companionship,
and joint property-holding rights.

After the hearing, however, Baker
pointed out:

““This is a good way to get the

heterosexual majority to sit up and take
notice of the seriousness of the gay
movement.

“This is not the same as marching in
the streets. It’s a very good educational
move.

“And besides, Mike and I have been
together for 3% years now, and we really
do want to get married.”

Mr. Maurer, before his testimony was
cut off, said that of the 1,000 or so
marriages he has performed in his 27
years as a United Church of Christ
minister, about a dozen have been for
same-sex couples—as religious, not legal,
ceremonies.

Judge Kane called for each side to
submit briefs before he makes his
ruling—which is sure to be appealed to
the State Supreme Court, no matter
which side he favors.

After the hearing Baker and McConnell
announced formation of a Defense Fund
to help raise money to cover the costs of
the appeal. Baker said one gay bar in
Connecticut has already offered to collect
money for it. The address is 1139 15th
Avenue SE., Minn.Minn. 55414. L ]

Ithaca's police captain and bar owner face gay liberationists

“] don’t say you're welcome,” said
Angell to the gay group, “but I'll have to

After his promise had been made clear,
the demonstrators filed quietly back onto

Anderson
Reports:
WeathermenTo

Blackmail Gay
Lieutenant?

Washington, D.C. Syndicated
columnist Jack Anderson reports that the
Customs Bureau has received reports that
Weathermen, attempting to steal germs
from the bacteriological warfare center at
Fort Detrick, Maryland, planned to
blackmail a homosexual lieutenant at the
Fort.

The alleged aim of the germ stealing,
says Anderson, is to ‘incapacitate a
population by infection for seven to ten
days.”” The Weathermen are radical
revolutionaries who seek public outrage
and a more repressive political climate
through violent activities. The public’s
outrage, they believe, will push
non-violent revolutionaries into a
confrontation with the establishment and
will lead to an overthrow of *“the
system.”

The Weathermen, said the undercover
Customs officer, told him that they wanted
him to contact the homosexual officer and
set him up for a discussion. Weathermen
mentioned the possibility of the use of
blackmail to induce the gay officer in
question to cooperate.

The policies of the U.S. Government,

which exclude homosexuals from
government and military service, create a
potential for blackmail among
homosexual servicemen. “‘If the
government would only refuse to fire
homosexuals because of their
homosexuality,” says Dr. Franklin
Kameny of Washington, D.C., “the threat
of blackmail would be greatly lessened.”
There has never yet been a case in which
a homosexual has given away national
secrets because of such blackmail.” me
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CORRECTION

GAY reported in error the presence of Gay
Activist Alliance members at the Mid-Western
Conference called by F.R.E.E. (Issue No. 38).
GAA says that the Gay Activists Alliance name
can only be used in connection with those
actions agreed upon by its membership. The
presence of GAA members anywhere is
unrelated to the organization. Bo
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BARREL INN
568 9th Ave.
betw. W. 41st St. & W. 42nd St.
N.Y.C.

We’re Kelly’s of 45th St.
Reopened on 9th Ave.

(NEED WE SAY MORE?)

Drinking at our 50 foot bar

300 Ninth Ave (28th St.)
PLAN TO ATTEND

SERVICES
SUNDAY

st2PM.
THIS IS YOUR CHURCH

Celebrant & Preacher: Father Robert

THE AMERICAN CHURCH

_
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Films and photos uncensored for your

hoard what§ | | = =l

happell:mq N
at the .

RoaabE |,

15 E. 50th ST. / PL 8-0310 IN LIQUID FORM

A great gag! It is powerful — just a drop
or two will start the fun. Keep a supply

When you get tired of bars and are ready

to get down to the nitty-gritty. on hand for parties, conventions, etc.
VISIT US! 1 Fl. Oz. $3.00
RH. -P.O. Box 239

Gary, Indiana 40401

LOUNGE

ok NOW AVAILABLE!

nly

NToi The Underground Sensation!
“LOVE IS A HEART-ON!™

The first erotic-rock love album. Hear

Men
Only

\bove The Rialto Theatre ¥ ‘ NG e
OId San Juan “Fuck Me Forever,”” “The Hooker,

“Erotica.” *“Vibrators. Dildoes and

Dreams™ and 6 other great songs. Now

mﬁaﬁwmw 213.95 you can order this musical masterpiece Betty and Sue are married. TO eaCh Other.

rubber lined 8 Q& 7 :
foarm : for only §5.00 to Elephant Ent. Corp., Betty and Sue live like any other young Watch “Lesbians.’ With Fred Anderson and the
c o o8y married couple. Eyewitness News team. This Monday through
; 5 ; i
PV'O' Box 1751, F.D.R. Station, New Betty pursues a successful career in publishing. Sue ~ Friday, November 16-20. at 4:30 and 11:00 p.m.
Yeorlke NLEY £ 110022 prefers to do the chores at home. Both will tell Call the Eyewitness News team anything you like.

you they wouldn’t have it any other way. ... except Except indifferent.
for one thing. Sometimes they feel very alone.

Tfhis weeks Eyew‘ij(ness Newl: ex;;l(lzres hthe predicament eyeWitness news
of Betty. Sue and many others like them in a B . .
PEPY'S PLACE ¢ : kabc-tv/i4:30 & 11:00pm

candid documentary entitled “Lesbians.’ 4

153 W. 48 Hear lesbians talk openly about their philosophy bonds/lawrence/ nahan /sloane
. . and way of life. Learn about the social pressures

265-9792 that have forced them into hiding.

R K

- Bizarre Sex Devices

Giont 64-page catalog, fully illustrated, of
afl conceivable devices & orticles. Largest
selection ever of sexual implements you can
buy, including some never before on the
market. Like the ‘Butt Plugger,” with lock

Cocktails

i i AN AD IN THE LOS ANGELES TIMES: The L.A. Times, which

only a year ago refused to accept advertising bearing the word

& key, ''French Ticklers,” f ital 2 oo -

cids, newest in kbondagefm::;.ﬁey " pelts, Open every day “homosexual,” has changed its policies a bit. The above ad
““Bridal Bits,” spanking tools, leath traight - e . al_y

abios: Stig vecks.  Biion ey 12 pm- 4 am appeared, with variations, for an entire week in the Western
Approx. 100 additional items. 20% off first (Sunday Brunch) edition of the Times' TV Guide. ge

order if you act now! Catalog, $3.75, plus
25¢ postage & handling.

Lees Enterprises, Dept. D-51
Box 664, Garden Grove, Calif. 92642
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Subscribe
o GAY

GAY is a new experience in reading | midst of grave questions. GAY's writers
delight! It means JOY as well as | are among the finest in the nation.
homosexual. GAY is a /ifestyle newspaper which

GAY is interesting, entertaining and § points the way to new values. It is the
informative on its own account, and not | newspaper of sensual freedom. It says:

simply because it deals with taboos. Open wide the doors of your mind and
GAY believes ther is only one world. | body!
Homosexual and heterosexual are mere Edited by SCREW columnists, Lige

labels. GAY looks forward to the day | and Jack, GAY contains news of events
when sexual labels will disappear, leaving | from around the world as well as places
only people who, like this newspaper, are | to go, play reviews, and interviews with
interesting on their own account, and not | well-known personalities. GAY is into its

simply because they belong to a group. second year of publishing.

GAY believes that happiness is a Subscribe sooner than immediately.
natural state for the well-balanced person. | GAY arrives in a plain brown envelope,
GAY's writers take time to laugh in the { first class. me

I understand that | will receive a copy of GAY in a plain brown envelope

(first class mail) and that | will receive:

......... 13 issues of GAY for $6 . .........26 issues of GAY for $11
.......... 52 issues of GAY for $20

GAY:-is Bi-weekly, sent 1st Class.
Please allow three weeks for your subscription to be processed.

MAKE CHECK PAYABLE TO: Four Swords, P.O. Box 431, Old Chelsea
Station, NYC, NY 10011.

| certify by my signature that | am over 21.
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ALL SUBSCRIPTIONS MAILED iN PLAIN BROWN ENVELOPE

Photo by Roy Leigh
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BY GREGORY BATTCOCK
CLUB ORGEE

i INNER WITH Dr. Henry
at Duffs, dinner with Jill,
Dianne Fisher and Lucian
Tiuscott 11l at Duffs,
dinner with David
Bourdon at Dufts, lunch with Bob at
Max's (after an afternoon at Club Orgy),
and got stuck in the middle of a viscious

Rican nationality. ‘““Who’s the
complainant?”” ““You are” they said.
“Well, 'm not going to complain.” *“In
that case the state will complain, and so
will the credit card companies.”

The judge presiding at the arraignment
was, of course, about 90. The endless
stream of defendants were blacks, Puerto
Ricans and hippies. One tall blond kid,
arraigned on a possession rap was
represented by a lawyer and his father, a
Professor at Johns Hopkins. The judge

squabble between Jill and Kate Millett at
St. Adrian Company. They went at each
other like 1 don’t know what. Women,
I've learned, are as interested in pushing
their careers as the next guy but they do
it with a determination and visciousness
usually reserved for immigration officials
at Kennedy. .. .. As a rule, women aren’t
gentlemen.

They stole my car—well actually
daddy’s car that 1 was borrowing.
Reported theft at 20th precinct to

detective Whats-his-name. “Where were !
the keys?” “In the car, of course. Where |
do you think they were?” Registration,

driver’s license, American Express and
Masters Charge were also, alas, in the car.
So were my house keys so I lie awake
nights awaiting a burglar with a big cock
who'll sneak in and quietly creep into
bedies

They found my car, along with the two
chaps that stole it. Unfortunately it broke
down in front of the police station. Had
to go down to Criminal Court to press
charges. “Is this your first encounter with
New York justice, Professor Battcock?”

“No, | was busted for grass last year,” I

replied.

The culprits looked pretty harmless.
The D.A. frightened me. The arresting
cop was the most frightening of all.
“What’s the car worth?” they asked.
“Next to nothing’’ I said. That’s
impossible. Has to be over $250.00.
That’s grand larceny.” The D.A. decided
it was worth $850.00 and no, he didn’t
want to buy it. He also decided the
culprits were in possession of a dangerous
drug, my credit cards and their Puerto

BOL DD

The set and scene at Club Orgy

seized the opportunity to berate the kid’s
father: “Do you control him?” he asked.
“He’s a student at Columbia and lives in
the dorm™ said father. “That’s not what I
asked. Do you control him?” persisted
the idiotic, sadistic magistrate. People
should control their dogs, not their
children.

Had dinner at Dr. Henry's. We started
off with fresh- Beluga caviar (4 ounces)
and a bottle of Dom Perignon (1961) and
then filet mignon, a romaine salad
(washed down with a Chateau LaGallfiere
Naudes 1959) and a fresh chevre.

Speaking about food, unsatisfactory
gastronimic experiences include La
Poulailler near Lincoln Center where they
can't tell Extra Dry from Brut; some
people 1 know who offer you red wine
and produce a California “Blatant
Burgundy ™ that was opened three months
ago and would make a good substitute for
Draino when the sink gets clogged up, La
Luna restaurant down there on Mulberry
Street that serves 5 week old stuffed
artichoke and ice cole Chianti right out of
the freezer, and The Library on
Broadway where they have the most
dried out pate and canned baked bean
cassolet you could ask for.

One bright spot in my week of
suffering was a screening of films by Peter
DeRome at Tom and Terry’s house on
Riverside Drive. I have no idea who Tom
and Terry are. All I know is that they and
their friends are charming and besides the
nice crowd and DeRomes’ charming
pornographic movies, they produced
some civilized wines, a nice Beaujolais
and a delightful Bardolino Valpollicella

and that’s all one needs to know.
(Now-a-days, you don’t just invite people
over to see porno movies. Rather, the

director is there, shows his works in-

chronological order, discusses his
intentions and receives criticisms
concerning the aesthetic merit of his
works.)

Peter DeRomes’ flicks are much more
pornographic though not necessarily
funnier than the show at Club Orgy,
which I'll tell about next.

I called Club Orgy ahead of time, at
the suggestion of the editor of GAY to
announce our intentions. “Oh, you
shouldn’t of done that™ said a colleague.
“They’ll think we’re cops and we won'’t
see the real stuff.” Never mind. At least
we won’t have to pay $6.00. We arrived
at 12:45 for the 1 o’clock show but
nobody was there except the ticket seller
who said we could read the airty books
while waiting and that Mr. Roberts
(producer and owner of Club Orgy)
would see us soon, and that he certainly
hoped the actors would show up.
“Sometimes they have a hangover and
don’t get here” he remarked. ““You know
these kids. They go to parties and stay
out all night.” :

We hung around, amusing ourselves
with the porno books. Some workmen
came in and started faking all the
magazines off the big table and putting
them on the floor. “We gotta get this
table outta here.” Thanks for telling me.
Thought it was part of the show. Next
they’ll start taking out the walls, then the

Battcock
floor ... The kindly ticket seller kept
coming over and thrusting material at us|
“This is a good one, read this one...”
and he’d hand me some stupid book that
wasn’t nearly as good as the one [ was
reading, but 1 would have to pretend to
take an interest in his perferred
perversion. People dribbled into the place
and disappeared. “Did ya see that chick?

We got a chick in here” he hissed and
then produced a photo of three people
fucking or something and claimed that
the fat figure in the center was none
other than himself. “Got paid twenty
bucks™ he said. “You should lose a few
pounds” I remarked.

Enter Mr. Roberts, owner and
originator and producer of Club Orgy,
looking dashing and elegant in a mafia
sort of way—no, not really—in a Borsalino
sort of way. He was sexy (perhaps the
sexiesit -person: at _the *Club%¥);
enthusiastic, obviously a genius, and I
mean it. He wouldn’t let us finish the
magazines (which would have taken three
months, but I was game). He was going
for a drink and we could come along if
we wanted to. It was an order. Wouldn’t
have missed it for the world. On the way
we met a man who, it turned out,
publishes an underground paper called
METROPOLITAN REVIEW OF
PORNOGRAPHY. “Would ya like to see
the world’s first hard-core pornographic
newspaper?”’ he asked and before we
could answer he produced a copy of a
truly HARD CORE PORN REVIEW as it
subtitled itself. Full of pictures which
were hard core, illustrations of some of
those products you see advertised IN
USE, and there was somebody modeling
“French ticklers.” Couldn’t ask for more.

We popped into a bar on Sixth Ave.
that had pink elephant balloons tied to
the ceiling and daytime go-go girls. An
inexpensively converted Blarney Stone is
what it was. Passers-by kept peering in
the street windows. “They have to clean
the window for nose prints” said Mr.
Roberts. He also told me that Battcock
was a better name than Batman and that
he was involved in the birth of a new
industry. “I can’t imagine people looking
for sex” he said. “I've got a Cadillac
home in the garage but I take the subway
every day. Why? I like to fuck, that’s
why.”

After all, isn’t that what it’s all about?
People exchanging places in space and
coming into contact with one another?
Subways, trains, sidewalks, cafes,
restaurants, markets, bars, boats, theaters,
all mean something, unlike the car and
the suburban house and television,
deserted sidewalks, pedestrian-less
downtowns, jet-set travel—all deny
opportunity for human exchanges.

So Mr. Roberts is O.K. What next.
Drink after drink. Roberts is one of those
rare types who buy everybody drinks,
hops from table to table, now we’re
going, no not yet, have another, let’s go,
no in five minutes, the actors will be
arriving soon . . . finally we just sat there,
getting bombed, chatting with Fred Baker

(the guy who made EVENTS). God
knows what he’s doing here. Interested in
porno too. Good. It’s three-thirty. Still
no show. “Actors on their way. They’re
just starting to come.”

Finally, around four o’clock the one
o’clock show got underway. The scene
was a park. “So where are the bushes”
said one performer. The lady in front of
me complained to the man next to her
that she was on her “lunch hour” and
didn’t have all day. Then she started
complaining about the “six bucks”
admission charge and what would the
boss say when she got back to the office.

continued on page 17
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BY DAVID GAARD

We are pleased to welcome David
Gaard, the author of last year’s popular
off-Broadway play, AND PUPPY DOG
TAILS, to GAY's pages. Mr. Gaard’s
knowledge of theatre, and of ‘gay”
theatre, particularly, gives him ample
qualifications for reviewing FOREPLAY .

Robert Lane stood in the foyer of the
Bijou Theatre puffing half-heartedly on a
cigarette. A sly smile crept over his face
as he watched the audience filtering
slowly into the theatre. For those work-
ing in theatre, there is no feeling as
exhilarating as that warm, comfortable
rush which comes as the house starts to
fill. They’ve been coming for several
nights now. Each night the crowd is
bigger. Each night expectations run a
little higher. The rumor is out that
FOREPLAY isn’t just another
nudey -cutie-happy-homo-$10.00-a-ticket
play. It’s a very enjoyable show.

Two hours later the theatre has finally
emptied, and the last worried patron has
finally found his glove. Stage hands shift
props and check the lights; the house
manager looks for damages in the
auditorium. In the middle of the empty
theatre, a young man who could easily
slip inte_a berth on Wall Street or a seat
on Madison * Avenue slumps near
exhaustion.  Robert Lane created
FOREPLAY, and at“the moment the
entire creative cycle is written on his face.
He’s tired, excited, happy and a little
worried all at the same time.

Robert Lane shouldn’t be worried.
FOREPLAY is his first New York
production, and a visit to the theatre any
night of the week (THE BIJOU
THEATRE isn’t affected by the current

Equity strike) would warm the heart of

the most calloused cynic, for in the
theatre is (wonder of wonders) an

audience enjoying itself, laughing,

Atter Fore

Alan Castner and Robert Jundelin in FOREPLAY

chuckling, breathless and listening. What
is happening at the Bijou Theatre is
certainly the tonic that this anemic and
often depressing theatre season needs so
badly, for FOREPLAY is the kind of
show that’s good for the actors, good for
the theatre, good for the backers, and
quite plainly a good oid fashioned
“audience” show.

“l  wasn’t that worried about
c omipetitran from the
exploitation-ten-dollar-a-ticket ~ circuit.”
said Lane, “That isn’t what we were
trying to do, that really isn’t the audience
we're aiming for. [ don’t really think it
has anything to do with us. .. they seem
to patronize their audience, but we know
that the playgoer is a more intelligent and
discriminating individual than that.”

Mr. Lane knows how to use nudity to
deepen the emotional impact of a scene
and to put his audience through the
wringer. In the course of the play, (Neil)
Robert Jundelin and (Rich) Alan Castner
meet and make love for the first time.
Every night from the moment they come
to the apartment (after having cruised
Central Park West), the audience sits in
enthralled silence. There they are—two
very familiar people, a little lost, a little
confused, and all too vulnerable; trying to
reach out and touch each other, shyly,
slightly frightened of themselves, and of
each other—and when they touch, it’s
reality. They are two people reaching to
cover the holes in each others’
hearts—and such an act brings home a:
painful moment of self realization: how
truly alone each person is. And there, on
stage, are two people doing it—not
carefully staged so we get the best view of
the actors’ cocks, an artistic split beaver,
but doing it—falling in love—trying to
touch each other—it’s as if you are in a
room with them, and they can’t see you.

In the theatre that’s magic.

Mr. Lane has been working on
FOREPLAY for over a year now, a year
filled with heart-breaking rejections,
wallet-wrecking work. Days and reams of
writing and rewriting, and hours of
thinking, caring and plotting. Things
change and the question recurs: Is what
I’'m trying to say going to be relevant in
(this jet-aged kaleidoscopic world?

Robert M. Lane, author of FOREPLAY

If he says something of merit, the
answer is “‘yes.” And this is why Robert
Lane  has outfoxed his competitors.
FOREPLAY is blessed with a gorgeous
production: a good set, fantastic lighting,
and a beautiful and TALENTED -cast.
Lane saw the need for nudity, and
accepted it as fact, but he moves on to
other things—the characters in his play
actually talk about things people talk
about: relationships, obligations,
responsibilities. It’s a treat to go to the
theatre and see people involved in
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play What ¢

conversations which step over the reasons
they’ll soon be taking their clothes off.

No one in FOREPLAY undresses to
sell tickets, because its characters are
emotionally so naked that their clothing
is neither here nor there, and that is what
nudity in the theatre is all about.

Lane exhales a long stream of smoke.
Speaking softly, he seems to be without
temperament. “We’ve been rewriting in
the last act, we can’t seem to get it into
focus.” He’s worried. That’s admirable to
have an author of a gay play ready (at the
point where plot and characters are
taking care of themselves) to worry about
focus. Now he can truly polish his play.

Mr. Lane’s plotting and characters are
on their own now. He’s attempting to
explain why we are, what we are, that’s
all. No simplistic solutions, no hysterical
convulsions, just life as it is lived in the
twentieth century. -Flawed? At the
moment, but so is HELLO DOLLY. This
time is the hardest, but Robert Lane is
aware of this, so he’ll do double duty by
learning and working at the same time.
Thank goodness he’s strong enough to
take it—because the theatre needs more
like him—working—very hard.

And the audience keeps coming. It’s
said that you have to be the most realistic
pragmatist in the world to survive
commercial theatre. .Lane understands
why the audience is cynical. They’ve been
burned, but he knows that in the end,
they’ll make their enthusiasm known.

The Bijou’s more than 299 seats are
cause for all sorts of union problems, and
with these comes a slightly higher ticket
price. But there is intelligence at work in
the ticket pricing. (Come on, you waste
at least $3.00 on the most inane movies.)
For another dollar you can see live people
who will break your heart and tickle your
funny bone. For that, it should be worth
the investment. %)

SO0 OOOOO0O0O0OOOOOOOOOOOO0O0OOOO0O0O0O0O0O0000O0O0OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOLLLOOLOLOLOLVVVLLVVVLVLVVVIVIIN

s e i e e o




PAGE 16/GAY/DECEMBER 21, 1970

The Naked
Or The
Dead?

continued from page 10

beautiful and ennobling, and that nobody
is ever hurt by love is unacceptable to
America not merely because the Puritans
have deeply influenced our culture, but
because there seems to be no higher ideal
in the United States than that of making
money.

Aside from procreation, the only other
use Americans have found for sex is in
the sale and promotion of goods and
services. Sexuality cannot be gratified if
people are to be bamboozled into buying
things they don’t really want and don’t
really need. In order to sell a cheap
cologne at 100 times its cost, one must
show that love will be denied unless the
product is used. One must be made to
love the cologne while reducing the body
to that of a foul chemical factory. Same
with cars, toilet paper, or any one of
thousands of commodities.

Thus, the American economy cannot
withstand the simple gratification of
sexual pleasure. This leads to the
acceptance of covert pornography in
which beautiful males and females are
partially clad so that minimal arousal can
be harnessed for commercial purposes.
Coca-Cola ads show a girl sucking a coke
bottle instead of a penis in order to
perpetuate the lie that “Coca-Cola
refreshes you best.”” It does not. Fellatio
is more refreshing. And when the
frustration grows from having to be

satisfied with coke bottles instead of
cock, the covert acceptability of violence
increases. So does the desire for real cock.
Thus, the only naked bodies permissible
in the mass media are those that are
mutilated.

Society needs killers from time to
time. It does not need lovers, because the
ability to move shoddy merchandise at
inflated prices depends upon an angry
discontented public. If pornography were
as easy to obtain as toothpaste ads, our

bankrupt culture would be consigned to -

rust and ruin, and a great many
embarrassed people would be left alone
with each other. Better to turn to things
rather than to each other for
gratification, and to look upon our selves
and our bodies with contempt. Only in
that way can we stop the Commies and
desexualize the rest of the world in the
name of freedom.

All else must be flushed down the
toilet bowl so that the world can be made
as sterile as the bathroom in a Howard
Johnson Motel. But the situation isn’t
that simple anymore. Too many people
are discovering that gay is good, fucking
is fun, fellatio is a joy, and you don’t
even need Miss Clairol, the Jolly Green
Giant, or Mr. Clean to give and receive
pleasure. The septic tank is backing up,
and the shit of American repression is
oozing out of millions of American
bathrooms, into our streets, our courts,
and the very fabric of our life. It all goes
under the name of permissiveness. But
the ones who condemn sexual
permissiveness are the same ones who
permit police brutality. They fail to
realize that the Bill of Rights and the
Declaration of Independence are among
the most permissive documents civilized
mankind has ever devised. Be
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CONTINENTAL BATH
~ &HEALTH CLUB

Open 7 days a week: 24 hours a day

Weekend entertainment and movies.

Complimentary weekend buffets.

Full restaurant facilities with 24-hour service
Complete Gymnasium @ Sauna @ Steam @ Massage
Olympic Pool@ Color TV @ Library
Dormitory Facilities
Overnight Accomodations Available
New York’s Best Run, Largest and Most Exciting Club
For Sophisticated Males Only

230 West 74th Street
New York City
(212) 799-2688
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WANTON
*ADS*

CLASSIFIED AD RATES: 20 cents per word
for Wanton Ads or for Classified Ads.
MAIL TO: Four Swords, Inc., P.O. Box 431,
Old Chelsea Station, NYC, NY 10011

SMALL PASSIVE MALE, 35, 541",
desires to be able to correspond with
aggressive males my age, up to 45,
interests, music, reading, watching sports,
photography, TV and other interests.
Would like to hear from sincere fellows in
Midwest area, as well as the USA in
general. Karl R. Thom, Sherwood Forest,
Rt. 2, Maple Lake, Minnesota 55358

SEXUAL CLIMAX is a totally beautiful
experience WITH or WITHOUT a
PARTNER. We have developed a
complete line of hand-crafted erotic
pleasure devices to satisfy your every
erotic desire. If 21, send $2 for a
beautifully illustrated catalog to:
BACCHUS & CO., PO Box 487, Mill
Valley, Calif. 94941

MALE SLAVE WANTED. Experienced
or inexperienced. Disciplined by
understanding male master for complete
obedience relationships. Cal-NY-Ohio.
Send photo, qualifications: FRANK, Box
8711, Cleveland, Ohio 44135

NEED S&Ms, prostitutes, gay
hustlers, TVs, transexuals,
nymphos, swingers, models
and any other people into
perverse scenes for film.
691-8805.

=

NEED PEOPLE to participate
in filmed orgy. Also guys all
ages to get laid for film.
691-8805.

TWO GAYS seek ‘“penpals’” via tape.
Send mono reel (3.75) or cassette to Box
12, Essex Station, Boston, Mass. 02112.
All answered.

NEW JERSEY, GAY GUY, AGE 26,
LOOKING FOR A NEW LOVER,
WANTS TO MEET GAYS FROM NEW
JERSEY AND NEW YORK. I’'M NOT
HUNG, BUT WE WILL HAVE A
GROOVY TIME. SEND LETTER TO:
FREDERICK HEMMER, 144
MONTGOMERY AVE., IRVINGTON,
NEW JERSEY 07111

INTERESTING, DIVERSE HUMAN
BEING digs ALL aspects of life;
particularly human nature, philosophy,
classical music, art & science. I'm totally
uninhibited, unembarrassed, and
explicitly honest. You should be similarly
inclined to qualify the basis for a
tentative, mutually-reciprocal
relationship. A sense of humor and gentle
affection will be demonstrated whenever
appropriate. Boredom will not be
tolerated! Phone no. an absolute must.
Box 2558, Grand Central Station, N.Y.
10017

| DONT’ WANT a whole lot of replies,
just for the sake of getting replies, JUST
THOSE WHO FIT. If you happen to be
MASCULINE, attractive, solvent, today,
human-type-being, bursting with
sincerity, any race (Caucasian, Oriental,
Black) to 35 years with a sense of humor,
and love of theatre, movies, music, NYC
scene and who by nature is inclined to
prefer the friendship of an attractive
NON-BUTCH white male, mid-thirties,
please write me with full details, photo
and phone. Will return photo. Complete
discretion. Damon, Room 504, 152 W.
42nd St., NYC 10036

RELAXING, through, gentle
body rub. Studio or
residential. 9 am to midnite.
Andy 734-4029.

YOUNG GUY, 20's, wants to meet a
sincere guy, from N.Y.C. only, who
would show me how to use my Polaroid
COLORPACK 2. You must also have the
same type camera. This ad is a true one.
“‘NO PHONIES.” Reply to: Boxholder,
PO Box 223, Times Square Station,

HEAVY MALE wants to meet masculine
chubby chasers. PO Box 435, New York
City 10011

TEEN-AGE MASTURBATION—AnN
informative study of the most ancient act
of pleasure in history! Its habits! Its
techniques! Now in full illst. photos &
color. $5 plus 24 pg. catalog. RED
ENTERPRISES, Box 2575-G, Sepulveda,
Ca. 91343

MASSAGE & MOVIES by Spike. W.
Village. Blond & trim, 29 yrs. old. Author
of S&M tales. Call 242-7362.

ADULT BOOKS—Up to 60% off!
Wide selection of subjects. Illustrated
books. Send for a free brochure.
OMEGA, Chemical Bank Bldg., Sheridan
Sq., N.Y.C. 10014

PORNOGRAPHY? Groovy guys doing
their thing in all positions -
UNCENSORED! $2 for 4x5 glossy & 24
pg. catalog or $5 for 8 4x5’s & cat. State
over 21. (You won't be disappointed this
time!) RED ENTERPRISES, Box
2575-G, Sepulveda, Ca. 91343

MEN, if you are not satisfied with your
size, the Oriental Vacuum Method will
change it fast and last hours. Illustrated,
(refundable). ASPIRA, (personal), Box
4989, Washington, D.C. 20008

YOUNG & HUNG MODELS WANTED.
Send name, address and description.
Pisces, POB 660, Linden, N.J. 07036.

BOY MODEL, 19, blond, blue eyes, 6 ft.
1, 155 Ibs. available for morning or
afternoon appointments in New York
City & Westchester. $25 an appointment.

TV's & FEMME LOOKING QUEENS:
Straight married man needs you to
appreciate neglected 6’ cock. Must have
pad. 30 yrs., 6 ft., 175 Ibs. Visit city
daily. Box 613, Harrison, N.Y. 10528

MASCULINE AND HIP MODELS.
N.Y.C. (212) 787-8937. San Fran. (415)
863-3331

MALE ANALINGUISTS: Camera focuses
right on wide-open asshole of
tight-buttocked Go-Go Guy. See
tongue-close view for only $3. Used toilet
paper sample $2. Immediate delivery.
First-Class sealed envelope with free
catalog. Box 8051, Union City, N.J.
07087

FREE OFFER! Something New (and
very groovy) for ALL GAY GUYS! Write

. today to: FREE OFFER, Skipper’s, Box

92, Danville, Ky. 40422

PLEASANT LOOKING GUY, 30, slim,
5'10'", brown eyes, hair, mustache,
sideburns, film lover, average hung, seeks
Ocean County Males to 30 for
Companionship, sex. PO Box 816,
Newark, N.J. 07102

WIFE SOUGHT

Male/butch, w/28, seeks gay male/fem.,
20-25, must be a homemaker. Must
relocate in Denver, Colo. Attr.
appearance a must; photo and phone o k.,
but letter better. All ans’d. Sincere only.
Write: Wayne Harold, 131 Sherman St.,
Denver, Colo. 80203

To find out what THE GAY RECEIVER
is, send a 6¢c stamp to Alan Tuck
Associates, POB 1532, Union, N.J.
07083.

RELIABLE CARPENTER, INSTALLER.
Free estimate. Manhattan only.
MICHAEL at 595-1019.

FREE: 2-weeks training, young adult
(exchange services): Tarot, Psychism,
hypnotic massage. Call: (313) 985-8884,
after 9 PM. RICHARDS HYPNOSIS
CLINIC, Medical Building, Port Huron,
Michigan 48060.

ROME, ITALY: Relax, fun, do your
thing. ltalian art models available, good
cooking, lovely, private, exclusive villa.
$6.00 per day. Brown, 203 Via della
Maglianella.

LONELY, MASCULINE QUIET TYPE,
WANTS TO MEET OR CORRESPOND
WITH SAME. | AM EARLY THIRTIES,
155 LBS, COLLEGE EDUCATION.
PHOTO APPRECIATED. DON CURTIS,
RTE. 2, BOX 490, DENHAM SPRINGS,
LA. 70726

GAY MALE, 5’8", 140, 23 yrs. old,
desires to meet wrestling partners. No
experience necessary, just for fun. Write:
Canal St. Sta., P.O. Box 553, N.Y., N.Y.
10013.

N.Y.C. 10036

AD-LIB. Gay ads with photos, serving 54
major cities. Personal, travel, to share,
employmerit, and business. All ads and
photos accepted. Send for sample issue,
25c¢ handling charge. AD-LIB, PO Box
1853, Chicago, [!l. 60690

TWO WHITE S&M white males from
Phila. who dig group & singles. Also like
to take photos. Address to Low or Bill,
2409 So. Hicks St., Phila., Pa. 19145

UPTIGHT? COOL IT MAN. Climax your
day with a mind-blowing massage by
Pietro, by appointment. 10 a.m. to 10
p.m. every day. Call 734-5094. Studio or
residential.

SOUTHERN MALE MODEL, available to
do your thing. Call Guy 724-3880

WARM FRIENDLY GUY, /‘“‘\1)
slender but not small, tired of AT, '
one nighters, seeks more. =y 1

Photo, phone to: Occupant, ‘W

Apt. 33, 66 W. 77, NYC | /\
10024 |

YOUNG NEGRO MALE MODEL,WELL
DEVELOPED AND AVAILABLE FOR
YOUR THING AND HIS. CALL
MARTIN 982-0636.

DISCREET, HONEST, CLEAN. Seeks
well endowed males who enjoy being
serviced. Needs Greek training, no
prejudices age or color. Loves two's,
three's, foursomes. PO Box 216, Lans.
Station, Troy, N.Y. 12182

HOMOSEXUAL PORNOGRAPHY
FROM DENMARK—Hard-core
pornography (fucking, sucking, etc.).
Your name sent to numerous
Scandinavian homosexual pornography
dealers that send out FREE illustrated
catalogs. $2. GP-G, 965 North Danville,
Abilene, TEXAS.

NEW YORKERS, NEW JERSEYITES,
GAY MALES ONLY. Invest $1.00 plus
stamped, self-addressed envelope and be
one of the selected ones. No box numbers
please! JOSEPH FILIPKOWSKI, 714
52nd Street, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11220

MALE NUDE & FASHION MODEL,
actor & unlicensed masseur available for
all pleasures. Males or females. Call Erik
(212) 288-3802 or (212) 541-7600

IF YOU WANT to be sure to have what
you need when you need it, give our free
unique, introductory service a try. If
you're male and under 40, we'll bring you
together with other guys who share your
interests. For information, phone (914)
478-1766, evenings or weekends.

GAY SURVIVAL KIT. Send 50c to:
Mattachine, 243 West End Ave. (Dept.
G), New York, N.Y. 10023

WE'RE TWO CONGENIAL
GUYS in their 30s and 40s
who are romanticists and
would like to study French
and Greek culture with you if
you are 21-35. If you enjoy
the same, drop us a line. Box
223, Hastings on Hudson,
N.Y. 10706

MASCULINE BROWN
BODY, beautiful black dick,
handsome face. Available for
private modeling session at
$35. Nude buttock photo $3.
2 frontals $5. Write David
Alexander, PO Box 1275,
Manhattanville Sta., N.Y.C.,
N.Y. 10027

LEGALLY PERFORM MARRIAGES,
baptisms, and funerals. Become an
ordained minister and Doctor of Divinity.
Degrees granted immediately. Donate
$500 to the First Church Of Research,
Box 8, Dept. G, Randolph Ctr., Vermont
05061

CHRISTMAS & NEW YEARS in swinging
Rome. Lovely, gay, private villa $6 daily.
Italian goodies available. Brown, 203 Via
della Maglianella, phone 696-1700 (in
Rome). :

BARTENDER—Experienced.
Trustworthy. Will help make your private
parties more successful. Manhattan.
831-8351.

cCLUB BATHS opening soon.
Ultra-modern and lavish. Four fantastic
floors of carpeted, airconditioned FUN.
Call for opening date and one minute
recorded: message. 673-3283.

IS PORNOGRAPHY LEGAL? Just
published “SEXUAL FREEDOM' photo
DEMONSTRATED thruout. Send $10.00
or write for FREE illustrated brochure.
State age. Scott, Rand & Co., Dept. G,
Box 43, Randallstown, Md. 21133

THE LAST ESTATE

continued from page 14

(He’d probably fire her.) The man next to
her got up and walked away. The
dialogue on the stage purred on: “What
are you doing in the park? Don’t you
have a job?” and “I hope my husband
doesn’t see us.”

Meanwhile, the lady in the next row
took it upon herself to encourage our
thespians. ‘‘Fuck her, fuck her!”
Everybody turned around. Our Lady kept
shouting and finally’ “Whatsamatter with
you jerks. I wanna get some sex.” and she
began to remove her clothes. Several
people sitting near moved away. Within
two shakes of a lamb’s tail, she was
topless, on the stage and absorbed into
the play.

The next scene began with a guy lying
in bed, reading his wife’s dirty magazines.
He finds them filthy and decides she must
have a warped mind and is a “pussy
lapper” or somesuch. Expectedly, the
door knocks. “Knock knock™ “Who’s
there” “Avon calling” and in marches our
Lady of Avon who starts taking off things
but manages to gulp: “Gee, what a nice
apartment you got here.” It is, without
doubt, the tackiest set one has ever laid
eyes on. “What lovely furniture” she said,
and sat on the coffee table which
promptly collapsed.

And so it went. Not very sexy but
brilliant theater just the same. We can be
certain the performers never heard of
Stanislavsky, the “Method” or Theater of
the Absurd (not to mention “Theater of
the Ridiculous™) yet they offered an
extremely amusing travesty of
sophisticated theatrical developments.
Twenty-five years ago, in his novel “Our
Lady of the Flowers” Jean Genet wrote:
“If I were to have a play put on in which
women had roles, I would demand that
these roles be performed by ...boys.”
Last week, Mr. Roberts (who doesn’t
know Genet from Dorothy Parker) said:
“One interesting thing about this play is
our leading female actress is actually a
man. [ would like to put on sex plays in
which all the women were played by men
and vice-versa.” The tacky, theatrical
travesty envisioned and produced by
Roberts could very well represent
something of a theatrical landmark. It
may be that Mr. Roberts, combining
perfectly awful anti-sets, transvestite
actors in sex roles, ad-libbed lines, actors
in the audience and situations that were
not meant to be expressive or creative but
merely anti-theatrical-nothing new, in
other words—has realized Jean Paul
Sartre’s contention that “It is the clement
of fake, of sham, of artificiality . . . that
attracts . . .in the theater.” Is Roberts
the Andy Warhol of Theater?

Whether he is or isn’t, I'm off to Paris
kids. Au Revoir. Gregory. [ ]
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CRUISE BY GAY COMPUTER
MEET UP TO 14 NEW PEOPLE A MONTH
FOR ONE FULL YEAR

Forget standing on street corners—being harassed by the
authorities — searching through smoky bars — Now! do it.—
the easy-scientific way.

Make the friends you've always wanted to make! For a one
night stand or forever. Space age computer science sees that

you meet the really right for you people, the safe, dignified,
confidential way.

No matter where you live, the gay computer will find
matches for you right in your very own area. Matches that
will match your desires and interests. Let Man-To-Man do

the trick for you.
The reasonable one time only fee assures you of meeting up
to 14 new people a manth for one year.

Our service is, of course, absolutely confidential and total
discretion is our motto. Computer Cruising is fun and sure
beats walking so don’t delay — join today.

Our illustrated and informative brochure on gay computer
dating is your passport to happiness. Don’t delay — mail the
coupon today.

——————————-———-———‘

/" MAN-T0-MAN e

17 Barstow Street, Great Neck, New York 11021
Please enclose $3.00 for handling and mailing.

Address

(
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(5 V1643 — __  BETWEEN -
>~ FIRST AVE. — 85 %86 ST.

PERFECT PENIS

A candle crafted by masters
from an artist’s mold. 9 inches
(plus base) of perfection in
wax. Unique design: long
buming candle glows—burns
only in center, retaining origi-
nal shape after use—dripless.
Send $4.95 plus $.75 postage
and handling to:

ELTON CO. Dept. 20

P.0. Box 391
New York, N.Y. 10024

943-9813

Have A Gay Time

Dancing

77| Palisade Avenue,
Cliffside Park, N. J.

DIRTY TOYS == S M KITS
CATALOGUE  $3.00

MARQUIS de SUEDE

20WEST 22 ST. NYC. 10010

STATE YOU ARE OVER 21 YEARS OF AGE

It
3:00 AM.

Saturday to 4:00 A.M.

to

DANNY'S of Palisades

Open

(opposite Palisades Amusement Park)

LAST
2 STARTS WED.

DAYS ‘MALE is a Four Letter Word’

P FILM FESTIVAL : IN COLOR

R {2

—plus -

Basket

INE Boys

Adocumentaryreport
PARK-MILLER "“iovits ony

43rd St. (Bet. 6th & B'way) BR 9-3970 Continuous 9:45 A.M. - Mid.

Doctors Discover a Way to Actually

INCREASE
GENITAL SIZE

Yes! it's true! After centuries, medical science
has finally davised a way to effectively and meas-
urably INCREASE GENITAL SIZE in men! No ex-
ternal rubber devices, no plastic appliances are
worn. Authoritative new book tells all in explicit
detail. Includes many diagrams and BE-
FORE AND AFTER COMPARATIVE PHOTOGRAPHS!

Ask for book 7:54—only $5, Cash, Check, M.O.
MEDICAL BOOK DISTRIBUTORS
6515 Sunset Blvd., Suite 202 W
Los Angeles, Calif. 90028
(Calif. residents add 5% Sales Taz.)

A RM:
ECTION OF BIZARRE

MALE
NUDES

SHOWN AT THEIR
FINEST MOME

SEND FOR ONE 1 R!
CHOICEST NEW MALE|Z3

R. ABOUT
6758 HOLLYWOOD BLVD. RM 2058
HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 90028

What do you do when
the rest of the party
lets their _ hair down?

Hair Anew is the one solution to
the problem of baldness that
gives you real hair . . .
permanently. So unde-
tectable it becomes a
natural part of you for life.
With Hair Anew, you’ll look
younger and be happier.
Feel better about yourself.
Call today and make
baldness one less problem
to worry about.

B HAIR ANEW INTERNATIONAL RESEARCH CORPORATION

B I3 i aneuw

Suite 532, 9465 Wilshire Boulevard
Beverly Hills, California 90212

(21302730484

Hours: Mon.-Fri. 9 am to 7 pm; Sat. 10 am to 5 pm.

_________________________ A

| HAIR ANEW INTERNATIONAL RESEARCH CORPORATION

] Suite 532, 9465 Wilshire Boulevard

| Beverly Hills, California 90212 (213) 273-0484

| Please send me all the details on your hair replacement
process, then call me to set up an appointment so you
can show me exactly how I can have a full head of hair

RESIDENCE ES!

CITY STATE ———ZIP

© 1970 Hair Anew International Research Corporation
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KARAVAL
DISCIPLINE PRODUCTS

71 Page Illustrated Catalogue of Chastity
Belts, Scold’s Bridles, Punishment

 FOR YOUR HEALTH AND PLEASURE
e M

Collars, Anti-Sitting Harnesses, Serving

Shackles, Electric Prods, Dungeon
Chains, Thumbcuffs, Ball Gags, Bondage
Collars, Lady Trainers, Partial Penetra-
... tors, Discipline Harnesses, Whips, Slave
Bras, Spanking Blocks, Stocks, Locking
Corsets, Spanking Harnesses, Etc.

Send $3. to KARAVAL, Dept.G
4834 Briarbend, Houston, Texas 77035

THE CLUB SOUTH THE CLUB SI(V)PIAEPNLSEJIEIEB
76 4th Street 609 N. La Salle St.
Atlanta, Georgia Chicago, lllinois
404-873-2148 312-337-0080 Only after seeing our full color brochure
will you believe the films, photos and pub- i

X, lications we have for you. The local product = 2
THE CLUB BAST THE CLUB STEAM BATH can't compare! Delivery guaranteed — Buy retail at wholesale prices 100% two-way
1105 Cathedral St. 1448 W. 32nd St. wherever you are. We have what you want, texturized woven polyester. BODY LINE
Baltimore, Maryland Cleveland, Ohio not what you've been accustomed to getting. SHIRT. Wears like knit, feels like silk, looks
301-727:9320 216-961-2727 APEX PRODUCTIONS, DEPT. T-147 likesilk,easy to care for, and wrinkle-resistant.

Box 39064 * S-100 54, Stockholm 39, Sweden Price $12.95 postpaid in blue & white sizes
St Mkl

‘THE CLUB LAGRANGE CLUB FAYETTE

4 LaGrange St. HEALTH SPA
Boston, Massachusetts $32 Fayette St. A i
617-338-8952 Hammond, Indiana 2 4

5 ek 2 e
Fio Xt g g3 iy
§ <Y T
e ¥y ‘*’-E\:kff avE B 3

219-931-2992

AMHERST CLUB = eaesaeassseeaaasmiemse
44 Almeda St. THE CLUB NEW ORLEANS Imported French sculptured velvet 4" ties
Buffalo, New York 515 Toulouse Ave. price $5 postpaid. Comes in black, white,
716-835-6711 New Orleans, Louisiana beige, carnation, peacock, plum & grey.
HUGO Dept 1-G
‘THE CLUB CAMDEN THE CLUB STEAM BATH iy N TV, 100TH
1498 Broadway 902 Jeffersc‘)n Ave. by mail only. Sorry, no C.O0.D. N.Y.C.
Camden, New Jersey Toledo, Ohio residents add sales taxes
6/09‘964-0095 419-246-3391
THE CLUB ST. LOUIS THE CLUB EAST II
 Kingshighway Blvd. 20 “O” St., S.E. ; " : .
s e Wattl e, | <% THEHOUSE OF DAVID AND JONATHAN
(394) 367-3163 (202) 547-9631 ' ¢ Ai
THE CLUB NORTH Spencer Memorial Church
49 Broadway Clinton and Remsen Sts.
Ne‘;gtlk_;g:‘:;:?ey Brooklyn Heights
OUR NEW DORM IS OPEN ] Services 8:30 Friday Evening

A Christmas & Chanukah social will be given by the American Orthodox Church
and the Congregation Beth David and Jonathan, to be held on December 26 at 9
P.M. at Church of Holy Apostles Community Center, 300 9th Ave.

Cocktails 4 p.m. — 7 p.m. Open 4p.m.-4a.m.
Sat. 4p.m.-3a.m.

INTERESTED in meeting
New and Exciting people?
For information, send to:

SWINGERS SYMBOL BOX 181
Yonkers, N.Y. 10702

“THE PICCADILLY PUB”

ADUL1 PARTY PILLS opening
Thanksgiving Eve. 324 Amsterdam Ave.

Frenchie's SPANISH FLY
“MAKE THEM HOT" PILLS, a Free Buffet Betw. W. 75th St. & W. 76th St.
Real Stinger fhat works. 12 for
$2.00.

Frenchie's SPANISH FLY Your Host
WHISKEY PILLS. When you MUNCH
put one in someone's drink they
NEW! COLT MOVIES! won't forget you for a long

Two sensational all-color time. 12 for $2.00.

film.s now in Sfc(fk and BUCHANAN

available by mail only. ;

" u P.O. Box 239 — Suite 1
Bifkaty’ thown whove) Gary, Indiana 40401

features the famous COLT : s

star; "“Spacewalk" contains (Sold By Mail Only)

Dakota and four other Colt

models. Isn't this what

you've been waiting for?

SUPER NATURE TABLETS s
Pep For All The Things You Want To
Do. No man should be a Sexual Weakling
or Failure, for Virile Powers can be made,
to Respond at Will. NINA of
Germany—that’s me— I have the
Amazing Superior Tonic Tablets.. The

WHO SAYS IT'S A NO NO?
Many Swedish & Danish dealers have had incoming
mail halted by authorities. But we have their private
addresses & can help you get the far-out films &
photos you desire. Within 30 days you will receive a
private contact direct from Europe. This service is
well worth the $1 we ask . . . the brochures alone
may satisfy youl SCANDIA CONTACT, Dept. S-33

INSTANT P.0. Box 55093 » Sherman Oaks, Calif. 91413 gi(l’l;i;?a;p#;ng;ghgx;lo?gzhggnéc; r::g::ég
"Dakota" 150 ft. Super 8 LOVE POTION " NINA of GERMANY :
Color only. . .$22.00 (GAG SUGAR) 406 5. 2nd St,, Alhambra, Calif. 9180
Spc;evé:llk 20IO ”2.8&3(3;’ Powerful, effective, designed to s
*********ir*::*i;i**;*** get action. Looks like regular zoﬂ' CENTURY PARTY GAGS
The Colt Catalog (28 pages) i Rk o a;"’lé it INSTANT PECKER STIFFNER—A | |
pls se¥ieg o e :on‘:::neortogdarsisnko thelqiuun w?l'; pill-fay “Rub-Eisie Playboys he TheHouge—; mRNOf
YIRS ek B el it § ' i i very best action from
if:giis*“********ff*??* soon begin. They'll love you! I";:'end 2 quick Picker Upper. Lots Of DENMARK
o §|OLT 3 Send $2.00. 24 Pills........... P $3.00 ;‘;::;'SW“"“ and :‘;"33
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