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INFORMATION WANTED
ON HOMOSEXUAL
MURDERS AND ASSAULTS

I've been assigned to write an
article for New York Magazine
on homosexual murders in New
York. | well be getting some of
my information from the police,
but | would also like to
interview homosexuals with
factual information to offer. |
am especially trying to find out
asbout the frequency of these
crimes, most common times at
which they occur, where they
occur, kinds of violence
employed, relationship of killer
to victim, and motivations.

| realize that it's a lurid subject,
but | intend not to write a
cheap, sensational piece about it.

Those with information to offer
may reach me at The New York
Times Magazine, 229 West 43rd
Street, New York, N.Y. 10036,
556-1746; or they can call me at
home, TR 3-2776.

GERALD WALKER

P.S. | would also like to hear
from homosexuals who have had
experience with non-fatal
assaults.

RE

From Vietnam

SUCK CAPITAL OF THE
WORLD

Dear Brothers:

How about some articles—some
rap—about the homosexual
revolution going on back in the
world.

Us gay troopers have to keep
some link with the gay world.

Yours for

Peace, Fuck Vietnam
Brotherhood &

«~ LOVE

Doug S.

N

NATIONAL ALLIANCE OF PEOPLJ
(NAP)
c/o Ralph Hall
229 West 15th St., Apt. 5A
MEETINGS MONDAYS 8:30 p.m.

Homosexuals Intransigent!

c/o Craig Schoonmaker
127 Riverside Drive
N.Y., N.Y. 10024

{212) 799-5692

GAY ACTIVISTS ALLIANCE
PO Box 2
VILLAGE STATION
NEW YORK, N.Y.
691-2748--

Meetings Thurs., 8 PM
Church of Holy Apostate
9 Ave. at 28 St.

GAY LIBERATION FRONT
Church of the Holy Apostle
300 9th Ave
[Meetings—Sunday nite 8:00 pm
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CLAP YOUR HANDS
MISS THING!
CLAP FOR US ALL!
by Bob Kohler—GLF

We roared into the Park at 59th
Street with shouts of "“Out of
the bushes and into the march!”
| was helping to marshal the
parade and | watched the faces
as they rushed past me: Arlene
with a group of Radicalesbians—
joyously proud and ‘beautiful;
the two bare<hested young men
from Washington Mattachine—so
fucking handsome; the kids from
Philadelphia GLF—so militant
and arrogant; Gus with the DOB
contingent—Right on Sisters!;
Peter in a wheelchair—beaten up
by punks two nights before;
Maxine and Bootsie and Jade
East and Nova—Lee Brewster
and the QUEENS! A young man
called out to me: "Are we there?
is this Central Park?”’ When |(
nodded that it was, he looked at
me incredulously and said:
“JEEZUS H. GODAWMIGHTY
CHRIST! WE MADE IT!1”

We made it all_right! | doubt if
there was one of us among the
th ds who had ched up
Sixth Avenue who did not share
his smazement. We had been
briefed and prepared for the
worst: Pigs, Hard-hats, lunatics.
But there we were surging into
the Park, onto the Mesdow, up
the hill, gathering and turning to
appiaud the Sisters and Brothers
still massing into the huge field.
A young Street Queen turned to
me and said: “They're clappin’
for me, Bobbyi” | remembered
the night he had been beaten
during the Stonewall riots. |
reached over and touched his
face. ‘‘Yeah, Baby, they're
clappin’ for you!”. He turned to
the boy next to him, who
seemed dazed by the incredible
panorama, and shoved him
roughly. ‘Clap your hands, Miss
Thing!”, he commanded, “'Clap
for us alll” We clapped our
fucking hands off. And then we
began to chant: TOGETHER.
TOGETHER. TOGETHER. And
we kept clapping. We clapped
until we just couldn't clap
anymore!

The Friday and Saturday before
the March were rough days. |
was stationed at The Washington
Square Methodist Church where
GLF held an Open House. Some
of us worked too hard and some
of us just plain goofed. There
was a lot of elitism between
layers of chauvinism iced with
sexism. The word that we had
free food went through
Washington Square Park like a

dose of salts and there were

times when we looked like a free.

soup kitchen. We had some
rip-offs, some heavy
confrontations, and we even
indulged in some in-fighting. We
got tired and cranky and began
wondering if it was worth it. We
got the answer from fifty High
School students who came in for
“a few minutes,” as part of the
Church program, and stayed for
over an hour laughing and
rapping with us in small groups;
from the middle-aged woman
who wandered from table to
table looking tense and puzzled
and then, just before she left,
kissed me on the cheek and said,
“God bless you all”’; from the
two Young Lords who came in
“t0 check it out’’ because ‘‘Man,
you people are reslly gettin’ it
together!’’; and from the
frightened and suspicious
Homosexuals who peeked in at
us from their portable closets in
the doorway and then,
somehow, managed to take that
extra step into the room. We got
the answers but there was still
the doubt. While many of us
wondered if we would ever make

it to Sundsy we thought of '

things that might happen—busts,
harrassment, violence—and we
also wondered if we wanted to
make it.

Well, we made it! JEEZUS H.
GODAWMIGHTY CHRIST| WE
MADE IT! And were
beautiful—every last one of us.
Beautiful and proud and strong.
TOGETHER! I‘m sorry sbout
the Sisters and Brothers who
couldn’t or wouldn’t march with
us, because there will never be
another June 28th, 1970. Oh, be
sure, we'll march again—maybe
even prouder and stronger, but
naver, never again, more
beautiful!

GAY POWER TO GAY
PEOPLE!!
ALL POWER TO THE
PEOPLE!!!

NEW YORK HOMOSEXUAL
COMMUNITY COUNCIL
The newly-formed New York
Homosexual Community
Council is an informal
confederation of New York
City’s Homosexual membership
organizations. It will meet at
regular intervals and/or at the
request of any member
organization in order to plan
cooperative activities,
cammunicate general
information, discuss relevant
ideas relating to homosexual
liberation, and to resolve
misunderstandings among

member organizations.

NYHCC has no office
informal lesders. Each group
the confederation will
equal status with all ot
,groups with the ‘“host
organization”” (Meetings will be
held on a rotating basis st the
locations designated by the host
organization and accepted by a
simple majority) for 8 perticular
meeting, acting as Chairwoman
or Chairman for that particuler
meeting.

NYHCC evolved out of informal
discussions between leaders
and/or representatives and
individuals from MSNY, GLF,
DOB, GAA, and HI.

HIl's GAY
ACTION CAUCUS

Brothers and Sisters:

Hit's Gay Action Caucus is
planning a sensitivity training
group in the near future. Why
such a group? Some of us feel
we'd like to involve ourselves in
encounters that are designed to
increase self-awareness and
awareness of others. Its part of
a thing that some of us are
into—namely, expanding
ourselves as people and learning
about other people who are also
trying to become fuller.
Sensitivity groups and encounter
groups are nothing really new.
But this group will be
different—first, it will be made
up of homosexuals exclusively;
then it will be conducted
without a leader or psychologist.
Of course, this means that
people who participate are goint
to have to be really serious
about this thing and are going to
have to do their “homework,”
that 1s some reading in

Lo
preparation. We're rather excited
sbout this. It could really be a
beautiful thing! Does it do
snything for you? If so, or if
you'd like more info, contact:

Len Ebreo, 425 Crooks Avenue,
Paterson, NJ

This group will be limited to
ten people, so if you're
interested, lot us know as soon

s possible.
REPORT FROM THE
LESBIAN CENTER

Friday: The weekend started off
slowly Friday at the Lesbian
Center, 300 9th Ave. There were
a few women from out of town
who had come to crash. They
spent a bit of time practicing
karate (much to the amusement
of the chauvinists in the
Neighborhood Youth group
which was meeting upstairs.)
The visitors were largely being
ignored by the women who had
been in the mavement for a long
time. One of my friends said I
feel responsible for telling these
women about what's been going
on in New York but | feel so
inadequate to the task.” Ah
well, what does one do anyway?

That evening there was a
workshop on Women's
Liberation, Sexism, and
{esbianism. It started off
unconvincingly enough. Too
sow and very oppressive. The
ultimate comment was that the
“fems'’ were the Leshians and
the “‘butches  were the vanguard
of the Gay !iberation movement

| left the meeting early from
exhaustion. Them | came back
and the same bullshit was going
on that was going on when | left
the meeting. That was Friday.

'Snurdny: In the evening we had

a “‘communal’’ supper. Everyone
brought food; everyone took the
food and went off in little
comers to eat with their own
group of friends. All by

= themselves, In their little cliques.
it So much for community.

After the supper we heid an

allwomen’s dance. From the

moment | entered to the
moment | left, | felt oppressed
by the people, by the
stmosphere, by the music. Bar
music. A bar scene. An all
perviding coldness and
negativity. Women were being’
goosed, and: etc. Around
midnight | ran out of the door.

Sunday: At the march Sunday,
the ice broke and for one brief
moment we were together as
women: Happy to be together
because we were all women and
gay. Personal differences were
sat aside. For one brief moment
we showed each other and the
world that our differences were
just so much bullshit! Can we
sustain that mood? OF will we
forever play gemes with each
other?

e ]
THE CHRISTOPHER STREET
LIBERATION DAY Committee
was formed as a result of a
resolution by the Eastern
Regional Conference of
Homophile Organizations to
ate the Chri

Street Uprisings of June 27-28,
1969. Its main purpose is to
fark the uprisings annually with
a birthday celebration on the
last weekend in June.

In place of a long article on the
workings of the committee, we
would like to print a letter
which expresses the feelings of
(Continued on Page 12)
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FIRST LEGAL
GAY MARRIAGE

Los Angeles. Neva Joy Heckman
and Judity. Ann Belew were
married by Rev. Troy Perry of
the Gay Metropolitan
Community Church in Los
Angeles June 12. It is believed to
be the first legal Gay marriage in
history.

The marriage license bureau
was Cir ed by a pr
in the California laws which
permits a common law marriage
to be legally recognized by
performance of a church
ceremony and the issuance of a
church certificate.

Neva and Judith have lived
together for two years. At the
conclusion of the double ring
ceremony conducted at their
home, Rev. Perry pronounced
“Qur sisters, Neva and Judity, to
be living in the holy state of
matrimony as husband and
wife.”

A legal hassel is expected
when they file a joint income
tax return.

S
T S T —
WEST COAST REPORT

by Don Jackson

‘CHRISTOPHER STREET WEST
GOES RIGHT ON

Los Angeles. Los Angeles
Superior Court ordered the Los
Angeles Police Department to
issue a parade permit for a
homosexual parade to take place
on Hollywood Bivd. June 28.
Twelve floats will float gaily
down Hollywood Blvd.,
accompanied by several bands,
banners, an elephant and an
estimeted 10,000 homosexuals.
The police had earlier denied
a permit to conduct the parade
in commemoration of the
Stonewall Revolt of June 28,
1969. The American Civil
Liberties Union filed a Writ of
Mandamus on behalf of the Gay
G ity, after permission to
hold the parade was denied.

A ———
ANTI-HOMOSEXUAL DRIVE

IN SAN FRANCISCO
5

San Francisco. After ten years of
lax law enforcement, @ massive'

persecution of homosexuals has
begurt in the City by the Golden
Gate.

Around 50 Gays were arrested
in the men‘’s room of Macy’
Department Store, ofte: Macv's

photos me! holt

made many complaints to the
police about homosexuals
cruising in their store.

Arrest of bush queens have
been instituted, with
entrapment, enticement and the
whole vice pig game.

San Francisco has long had a
reputation of being. a refugee

camp for homosexuals who-

came thehe to escape
persecution. Naw, it has turned
into one of the most oppressive
cities in America.

Public parks have been raided,
both the men's rooms and the
bushes. Lands End, perhaps the
most famous cruising place in
the nation was raided for the
first time in thirty years.

Most of the park arrests are
made by the plain clothes
“Honda Hogs,” a special shit

house and park patrol which was

transportation.

Almost all of those arrested
are charged with oral copulation,
a felony punishable by 20 years
in the state prison. Most of those
arrested remain in jail, unable to

raise the $6,500.00 bail.

recently set up by the SF. Pig’
Department. The Honda Hogs
are so called because ‘of the
Honda motor bikes they use for

Gay Liberationists fesl that
puritanical officials at Macy’s
Department Store are
responsible for the new reign of
tervor. Macy's employed special
police, including many off duty
city pigs to make the arrests.

The Gay Better Business
Buresu is not making a report in
this issue, but readers are urged
__not to patronize Macy's.

L.A. TERROR CONTINUES

Los Angeles. Police -sweeps of
parks have become a practice-in
the Los Angefes anti-homosexual
program. Parks are clegred, all
persons found in the Gay areas

being arrested. A van is used O
haul sway the prisoners. Most of
those arrested are charged with
tewd conduct or trumpted up
narcotics charges.

Those arrested in the raids at
City College are being
prosecuted on felony oral
copulation charges, as part of
the state wide “get tough”
policy on homosexuals.

Reports have been coming in

of torture, beatings and gang
rapes of homosexual prisoners n

San Francisco City Prison.

On June 21,
Liberation Front had a
voastt o
protest 1, Honda Hogs.

GAY MARRIAGE
LICENSE DENIED

the Gay
“Pig
Jolden Gete Park to

Los Angeles. County Clerk Wm.
Sharp says his office is receiving
a flood of inquiries from

homowmnlslm want to marry
another member of the same
sex.
Sharp attributed the inquiries
to a recent remark by a
clergyman suggesting that Gay
marriages should be given legal
recognition.

“Only custom and propriety
prevent me from issuing licenses
to couples of the same sex,” he
said, 'l would like to see such
licanses prohibited by law."

He says he has already refused
marriage |license applications
from couples of the same sex,
but since the law does not
clearly prohibit such a marriage,
the county could be involved in

- litigation should sich a cauple

take the denial of the license to
the courts.

Section 4101 of the California
Civil Code reads, ""Any
unmarried male of the age of 21
years of upwards, and any
unmarried female of the age of
18 years or upwards, and not
otherwise disqualified, is capable
of consenting to and
consummating marriage.” The
law does not say that the male
and the female must marry each
other, nor does it prohibit tow
men or two women from
marrying.

Sharp expressed fear that
some Gay couples slipped passed
him and are already married.
“We are careful, but these days
you can't always tell the boys
from the girls,” he said, "In

three recent cases, the courts

have granted annulments to men
who discovered after the
wedding that their mates were of
the same sex.”’

———
WEST COAST GAY LIB GROUPS

Sesttle GLF
c/o 615 Boren No. 32
Sesttle, Wash. 98104

San Francisco State GLF
c/a Charles Thorp

2729 B California Street
San Francisco 94115
San Jose GLF

c/o Pat Jackson

1302 Maria Way

San Jose, Calif.

Long Beach GLF

c/o Rt. Rev. Paul French
638 1-2 Pacific Avenue
Long Beach, Calif.

Portland GLE
c/o Larry Dow
5615 N.E. 24th
Portland, Oregon

Gay Lib, U.C.LA.

c/o Rand Schrader

2128 Bentley Avenue
Los Angeles, Calif. 90025

Santa Ana GLF
1815 So. Ross
Santa Ana, Calif,

San Gabrial Valley GLF
c/o Altadena Community Church

Los Anglees GLF
1822 W. 4th Street
Los Angeles, Calif.

Gay Students Union (U.C.
2398 Bancroft Way
Berkeley, Calif.

Institute for Homosexual Liberation
clo Leo Laurence

15 Beaver Street

San Francisco, Calif.

Psychedelic Venus Communio/n\ {cock worsh
Rev. Fuck

POB 4261

Berkeley, Cali!,

Evangelical Catholic Communion
{Gay Lib Catholic Church)

Rt. Rev. Michael Itkin

3343 22nd St.

San Francisco

United States Mission (gay beggars)
Box 2462
Los Angeles, Calif.

Students for Homosexual Freedom
c/o Steve Whitmore

6000 J Street

Sacramento, Calif.

Committee for Homosexual Law Reform
Rev. Troy Perry, Chairman

1149 1-2 North Virgil Avenue
Hollywood, Calif.

San Diego State GLF
Student Union
San Diego State College, Calif.

BERKELEY GLF
2398 Bancroft Way
Berkeley, Calif.

Committee for Homusex
330 Grove Street
San Francisco



While bending over the
kitchen table doing some dishes
a thought came to me—why not
do a great big column? Caesar
did a column, Tiberius did a
column, Walter Winchell did a
column, Rock Hudson did a
column, Tab Hunter had &
column—why shouildn't the
wicked which of the East have a
column? Enough with japanese
dildoes!, | said. | want a column!
One that will last down through
the ages, one that will innundate
the consciousness of mankind
and Woman's Liberation—a
column for all sizes and hue of
thought and cry of pain—a truly
forthright column, self
lubricating and self perpetuating,
one-that will penetrate deep into
the heart of Texas and stir the
lethargy from the jeans of
Democracy—one that will make
sizeable inroads toward Highway
‘Safety and Stock Market
Reports, not to mention
Detergents and Travel in Puerto
Rico. My chauffeur, Raiph,
agreed, and offered to help me
with my spelling. He began
helping me by releasing his grip
on me so | could type. Here,
sitting on his lap, the fullness
that is in me wants to elucidate
the problems of mankind and,
delineste the processes toward s
longer lasting pesce in Southeast
Asia, but the depth of my|
feeling is such that words fail me.
and | just want to bounce up

and down and say, Oh Slintnl.

Ralph, an ex-bomber pilot who'
has dropped his loads over most
of Asia is unsble to explain
sither why or exactly where he
dropped the major pert of his
cargoe and like most pilots he
has an anal and tit erotic interest

in instrument panels and shoving
things through the sky and
dropping objects without any
understanding or concern for the
resuits. He would just as soon
give me pleasure as bomb a
hospital. It is from this political
base that | want to launch out to
save the world. But, when | look
out the window at the house
next door and their eternally
gray laundry hanging on their
endless line, an inertia seizes me
and | return to puttering around
the house with Ralph and just

hope my own undies come out
whiter than white.

And now I'd like to sing one
of my favorite songs: it's called
Randonr Harvest and | opened
the Gates of Hell Burlesque

House with it several years
ago—George and Ira Goshen
wrote it especially for me after s
night on the town house by the
third chimney and the pigeon
coop. It begins with a full
orchestra and wears down to a
single girl and a harp under a
strest lamp in Russia. George
and Ira heard snatches of the
tune while visiting Expo 12 in
the Urals and ‘smuggled a few
bars in their luggage. It begins
with a down beat and continues
right to the bottom.

Hello Random-gimme a
break

De-fasten your zipper and pull
out that snake. .

The Eye of Heaven beams
upon you,

Deep in the grass lies a hole
built for two,

Me, that snake, your zipper,
and you.

Don’t split the Eye of Heaven
this time,

Hollywood wasn't built at the
corner the boulevard and vine.

Up in the hills there’s more tq
be made

Than a glass of spiked
lemonade.

We'll have a jigger before it's
too late
" Forget your
please make a date.

mother and

Of course | was taking off my
clothes while singing this
number, which helped get over a

east... ...

few bumps in the lyrics, but
anyhow it's a whiff of
immortality. Another number’
that helped bring the era of

burlesque to its knees was Let It

All Hang Out And You Still

Won'‘t Get Anywhere Baby, with

three negroes tap dancing their

hearts out. Some of my more
modern numbers are Christopher
Street is the Safest Street in
Town and The Only Thing Hard

About Hardhats Are Their Fists,
and, The Flag Waves, and Waves,
and Waves. These can all be sung
to the same tune.

In ctosing | want to say Who
is Richard Nixon? What is Spiro
Agnew? and why?

If this is the dawn of
civilization then why didn't
somebody set the alarm?

LIBERATION IS IN
YOUR HEAD.
GET IT TOGETHER.

by charles ludlam

Ruben Ruben I've been thinking
what a

fine world this would be,

If the men were all transported
far beyond the Northern Sea.
Rachej Rachel |'ve been thinking
what a
queer world this would be.

If the girls were all transported
far beyond the Northern Sea.
“Ruben & Rachel”’

American Folk Song

Men’s liberation, women's
liberation, gay liberation and the
legalization of abortion are signs
of sexual entropy: Entropy is
the degrading of the matter and
energy in the universe to an
ultimate state of inert
uniformity. The sexes are
separating and dissolving their
responsibilities to each other by
discarding their fixed roles. Once
we are freed from the old roles it
will be our work to redefine our
life styles and assume
responsibility to the generation
that will follow us. If not
through parenthood, then how?

There is no liberty save that
which an individual has secured
for himself. If someone else
guarantees you your freedom

you are his slave because you
depend upon him for your
liberty. Every individual must
assume responsibility for his
own freedom, health and
happiness. If you are not happy,

- it is your own fault. If you are

not free it is because you have
assumed no responsibilities.

Nourishment is the key to
freedom, health and happiness.
The nourishment of the body
and the nourishment of the
thind are inseparable. You are a
slave if you eat what you are
told. Just as much as you are a
slave if you believe what you are
told. We must not only nourish
ourselves. We must nourish
others in the higher spiritual
sense.




Lysistrata: The Lacedemonian Ambassadors.

the continental
hadassah

| visited the Continental Baths at
230 West 74 Street on Saturday,
July 4, and stayed for four
hours. The world may have
crumbled outside, but in the
Continental womb, nobody
would have known or cared.

'The physical sspects of the
Continental are like one of those
multi-million dollar suburban
shopping center where it's
possible to’ live for @ year or two
on consumer goods but you
don’t because your head cries
for outside air. Everything is
there. Food (a restaurant
downstairs), clothing (a blue
towel), entertainment (dancing,
floor shows on Saturday night),
and sex (more variety than a
supermarket). Like the
Copacabana and Dante's Inferno
and the shopping center, the
Contental is a terrific place to
visit, but you wouldn’t want to
live there.

GarbedP in Continental
terrycloth, notebook in hand, |

lked to several Independence
Day customers. The following
are edited quotes. All first names
are accurate.

by

Arthur Bell
DON 8
Don is the long-haired redhead
with the cheery disposition at
the front desk. He's twenty-six,
was born in Connecticut, lived in
Los Angeles.

“l came to the Continental
originally as a customer, about
six months ago. | was wrecked,
out of my mind. | liked what |
was able to see in my freaked
out state and decided to try for
a job here. | had dropped out for
a year before, and the
Continental seemed a good place
for a job—you know, personal
freedom and being around gay
people. | work here eight hours a
day as a cashier. Seldom use the
baths for personal reasons now,
although | could. The baths are
expedient in making out, better
than the streets. The atmosphere
is better, it’s less unnerving.

“The baths play a role similar
to the role that Hadassah plays
for Jewish women. It encases
you. It makes you secure and
free. It's always more
comfortable to be among people
you know and relate to, and it's
easiest to relate physically. The
Continental gives you a feeling
of safety and security.”

cens
GARY Age 33.
“Put down that this is my first
visit and that I'm a political

revolutionary. |'ve been here five

minutes. | came to the baths
tonight because | haven‘t had

sex in a month. The baths are |

the best way of doing n. The

bars are too uptight and the .

streetg too degrading. The simple
fact is everyone wants to go'to’
an orgy and this is the nicest
possible way.”"

" BIEHL Age 26, a

student in economics ‘&
Columbia, now working in »

library.

“For someone who knows whet
he nesds and knows what he
doesn’t need, like me, the baths
are the best altemnative. | come

-here every .second Sasturdey.

There are fow establishments in
the city that desl with gay life
where mansgement works with’
clientele. This is one of them.
The place is friendly and the
people are fantastic. It's much
better than the bar scene—that
scene is the most frustrating in
New York. You see your
merchandise there, and you
don‘t know what you're getting
into. Guys wear sexy clothes and
when you get them home and
take off thei clothes, they're
very unsexy.

“| usa this place as a sexual
outlet because | don’t want to
astablish a consistent love
relationship. Loyalty and the
one to one relationship are the
inventions of women and have
no place in‘the gay world. |
believe in love, but there's no
reason for twp guys who are in
love not to have outside
activities. (It makes a lover
relstionship stronger.

*“I think that too many people
make too much out of sex.
They're all too serious. Sex
should be taken with a bit of
humor. Some people get schizo
about sex or lose their balance
because of it.

“I spent over a year in Viet
Nam. | was with the United
States Army Military
Intelligence, Secret Security
Clearance. The army was too
busy chasing marijuana smokers
and guys with long hair to worry
about a Gay being in Security
Clearance.

PRI

NO NAME Several people that
| approached were reluctant to
give their first names. No name,
age 24, from Jersey, was one of
them.

"l came to the baths with a
friend because | don't enjoy
going anywhere alone. It's my
second visit this year. |'ve never
been to any other bath, The
Continental is a clean place, a lot
of money has’been put into it.

‘“I never have problems
meeting people sexually and |
like all sorts of people and go to
the bars mainly to meet people
on 8 social basis and let's see
what happens. Actually, though,
| like the baths better than the
bars. Here, if you see something
you like, you know you're both
here for the same reason and

you jive. There’s no cat and’

mouse. |'ve come here tonight to
experiment—~to try out new sex
things.”

GEORGE George, age 47, was
born in Hungary and lived there
mast of his life. He is in
excellent physical shape, has salt
and pepper grey hair, and a
walrus mustache.

“’l feel comfortable at the
baths. | know people come to
the Continental ‘for the same
reason | do. It's also the
cheapest place to spend

~—= week. The place is clean and

Saturday night. When | don't go,
to the baths for sex, | sometimes
-spand $40.00 or $50.00 a night
looking for it. | come here for
smx;, yes, but | also come: o
enjoy myself. |'ve met people”
hers that |'ve sesn at' other
places, and it's essier to ask
them to have sex with me here. Ii
alsd like going to the racetrack
and making money. Tonight l1
threw a coin—if it fell on the'
right side, 1'd come here, on the|
other side; |'d go to the races. So
here | am. Saturday is good here.
The fat singer is good (Rosmlie
Mark of Rosalie Mark and
Lowell) and | enjoy watching
the dance contest.

“It bothers me that there are;
people here my age. )'d much
rather be only with young
people. The thing that bothers
me all the time is my age.
Otherwise, I‘'m happy.”

LR |

GEORGE Husky, twenty-two,
he has a pronounced limp, wears
glasses, is a hospital technician.
This George was born in Puerto’
Rico and has lived in New York !
eight years. N
“1'm usually here at teast once

respectable. The prices a little
high ($10.00 a réom, scaling
down to $6.50, $5.50, $4.50 for
various forms of lockers), but
you pay for what you get.

““I'm very relaxed about
coming to the baths because |
meet people who have the same
ideas that | have, people |
couldn’t find anyplace else. For
me, the Continental isn't sex,
bang, and out. My reasons for
coming here are more social than
sexual. Sex has to be a living
experience, and | have to meet
people and relate to them and
get to know them and quietly
explore them. The baths serve as
a8 meeting place. "People who
say that the baths are bad don't
understand their social
significance. It's healthy that we
have them. If we didnt have
them, there’d be more crimes in
the streets—murders and
robberies. Crimes come from
frustration. The baths relieve
frustrations.”

BOB Tall, thin, a Westchester

county resident. Bob, at 29,
professes to be a conservative,

politically. He works as a
shipping and receiving
instructor. His hobbies are

antiquing and decorating.

“l come to the baths about
every four months. | came today
because of bad beach weather. |
have no lover, and the baths aré
a quick service outlet. | always

get a locker and use the
dormitory There, | groove on
impersonal contact. It doesn’t
matter who | do o who does
me. When 1'n o L0 the
streets, that's somcihing else,

I'm very partic.lar Here, no |
dig orgies and group scenes. I'm
usually here all night."

(Editors note: Arthur Beli has
been writing articles for Gay
Power under the pseudonym
Arthur " Irving. Beginning with
this issue. Arthur Bell will byline
articles using his real name.)




VELVET ECSTASY
. Bill Vehr

The Velvet Underground

Thank God| Upstsirs at
Max's Kansas City for two
weeks! No doubt, by the time
this is printed and read, it will all
be a thing of the past and only
those who saw and heard them
will still be floating. But,
hopefully, this is just a prelude
to a rash of concerts for the
Velvets in New York. What is it
about the Velvet Underground
that makes them so good? They
seem to reach their audience
through a magical
sense-perception of its’ heartbeat
and bodyheat. Even the most

is back!

youl, he smiles, then jerks his
body, uh-huh!, now his tongue is
in his cheek, What? he’s camping
on Pete Townshend—his arm is
in the air, his legs in a semi-split
and his fingers come crashing
*down on the strings of his guitar
at just the right moment—
Wowl—his head jerks forward,
he smiles and the voice, once
again, snesks in over the, by
now, frantic, pulsating
beat—"you ain’t got nothin’
a-tall, you ain't got nothin’
atall”ll). Then there’s Sterling
Morrison, tall, dark, and as cool
as a8 ¢ ber, playing the

jaded of groupies are bopping
their hairy heads and shaking
theif’ boobs. The whole room is
quivering, the strong odor of
sweaty armpits Thixed with the
sweet-and-pungent aroma of
vaginal juice pervades the
atmosphere, Lou Reed’s voice
sneaks in over the raunchy,
wailing guitars (now his arms are
in the air, now he's pointing at

sexiest lead guitar since Keith
Richard, especially on ‘“What
Goes On”. While Doug Yule {he
does remind me of Christmas),
bass guitarist, sometimes
vocalist, and lesd guitar on
“Sweet Nothings,” is having a
bell. And when Doug sings “I’ll
Be Your Mimor” you almost
forget that Nico ever sang

(almost, because who could
really forget Nico's haunting
(there’s no other word for it)
voice?). The drums were played
by Bill Yule (another Christmas
present) who is subbing for
Maureen Tucker who has been in
the hospital with pneumonia. |
don’t know if he's ever played
with them before or if he took
lessons from Maureen or what,
but his drumming fits in
perfectly with their music (and
it’s doubtful that there are many
drummers that could come up to
that) especially on one of their
new songs ‘“The Ocean’—you
can actually hear the waves
crashing against the rocky coast
of Maine or California. But, still,
| missed Maureen, and ! hope to
God she's playing with them the
next time | see them-—aiso |
want to hesr her sing “After
Hours” (the greatest New York
song ever) in that febulous voice
which ssems w0 be s crom

between the very early Shirley
Temple and Veronica of the
Ronettes, (a cross between
child-like innocence and jaded
sophistication).

The greatest thing about the
Velvets is the way they reach
their audience. With such
songs—how could they miss?
The first notes of "“I'm Set Free”
really sets ‘em free while the
song gets stronger and stronger
as it moves to a crashing climax.
And each night at Max's
something happened in the
audience that |'ve only seen at
Rolling Stones’ concerts.
Everyone was on their feet,
dancing, urréinwon, moving &
grooving, singing along with Lou
Reed, whooping, lasughing, (and
he jerks his head again—a sly
smile oht)—and everyone in the
room is having a ball—everyone
feels stoned —everyons feels
ssxy—and you know, in your
heart of hearts, that everything

is alright because everyone's
together and everyone's happy.
Welcome back Velvets! And this
time, stick around. Maybe you
are, as everyone says, far ahead
of your time—but we're catching
up with you and isn’t it nice?
Marcel Proust once wrote in a
letter, “‘Each writer is bound to
create his own language as each
violinist must create his own
‘tone’. And between the tone of
some mediocre violinist and
Thibaud’s tone (for the same
note) there is an infinately small
difference that embodie
whole world.” The same '

for Rock and Roll bands; a
the Velvets have that difference
When you walk into a roor
where they are playing, there’
no doubt it's the Velvets; ai
indeed, they do create a wh«
world of their own,
atmosphere incomparable o :
other; which, once yo
exparienced, never leaves yo.
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“THE D|RTIEST SHOW
ZUNTOWN

: Tom "g 5 ona-acter is
desctibad | by” its “suthercum-
director a8 “a documentary on
the destructive effects of air,
water, and mind pollution n
New York City—not to mention
the Village Voice.” To this end
the eritife cast is on stage most
of the time, dressed similarly in
the ~case of the girls, exactly
alike in the case of the boys in
T-shirts and bell-bottoms, all of
them in white, all of them .
bare feet. Part of the anonym*
of city living perhaps Anywa,
tresh and charming ard perfia 1
n tune with the all whire s
that make up the single et
tovely, bright, chic amtiaie
which much thanks 1, vt
Bijou tor
costuming
unmasg
Wh gl

hos







