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This time of year, everybody goes through some kind of crystal-ball gazing==
backwards or forwards. Not that it matters, We all know what happened in the
past, and haven't got the faintest notion what will happen in the future. We
all know that SOMETHING will happen--w2 are just hovering there on the brink,
holding our breath, out of habit; but let's face it, we don't know a damn thing
about the future. We all have our wishful dreams, and with luck we act out our

fantasies-~'"The war is over'", "Ho Ho Ho Chi Minh", "Love'". But the day-to-day
reality glaringly negates it all.
In a recent conversation, Irene Pappas said, 'Dictators are doing something
very deep. They turn you back to murder, because you have to murder them, They
turn you back to murder so that you must evolve again. They make you play the

game,"
That's what's happening to us, and we choose to ignore it, Wwe are all too

eager to play the "Man's game on his terms, and to make things worse, we choose to

ignore the obvious. The game we are being coaxed into is violence--murder--hulle
shit, obvious channels leading toward the ¢deathblow aimed at our communal concious=
ness.,
That's what we know, The fact that the rituals of our past dissent have CJ
fizzled out certainly can't be denied.

The fact that we've driven Johnson out of power does not negate the reality

of Richard Nixon,
The number of our martyrs is increasing, and martyrdom is certainly no

virtue--~revolutionary or otherwise.
Rhetoric and bleeding hearts haven't changed a2 thing as yet, and the futil-

ity of past methods should be obvious to all,
Alternatives have been offered., Tim Leary says that we should etiher use

the structure and the energy within the system to bring about a mutational evolu=- ‘\\\Mhﬁxj:!

tion, or drop out and ignore the unreality of the Twentieth Century.
Obviously these are the two most realistic alternatives facing us, To yell,
holler, and stomp our feet didn't make it in the Sixties, and there's no concrete

evidence that it'l]l be the formula in the Seventies.
Let's not get lost in the euphoria of our fantasies by falling nrey to the

temptation of becoming the Gooks of our own graveyards,
To quote Tim Leary: 'Let's stop messing around with these low-level

polarities. Let's grow up., Tall and very high,"
Happy New Year
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NON - PAYMENT

BY RAY SCHULTZ

Depriving the United States
government of your money appears
to be even more difficult than
depriving it of your body these days,
but according to the founder of a
group called the War Tax Resistence,
it can and should be done—in the
comfort and privacy of your own
home, in fact.

The cat'sname is Brad Lyttle; he 1s
a photographer who has not paid his
federal income tax for ten years.
Working out of an office in the
building of the War Resister’s League
on Lafayette Street, he is trying to
organize private citizens into the act
of “‘resisting,” payment of tax
monies that would be used for
military purposes: roughly 80% of
the income tax dollar, and 100% of
the telephone tax.

“It's an old revolutinary practice,”
he said last week. “Thoreau wrote
about it, the Quakers did it—for
several years now, pacifist groups
have refused to pay their federal
taxes as a protest against government
defense policies. It's a very logical
thing. As citizens, we are repelled by
the war in Vietnam, and dismayed
with the misuse of our tax money for
the purpose of waging this immoral
war. | just wish we had an office
manager here.

“Up to now, the resistence has
been pretty much a token thing.
People did it here and there and the
government put a line on their bank
accounts or garneshed their salaries.
What we're hoping to do now is to
build it into a more serious and
sustained movement,not just a
one-shot thing. We want to build it
into a movement that would not only
keep the money from the
government, but by so doing, end the
war itself.

“We hope to eventually set up 100
autonomous branches throughout the
country, including local chapters in
the city. Right now we've got two
branches, one in Philadelphia and one
in Chicago. |'ll be going on the road
in January to do some talking and
organizing. If the word is spread
properly, we might get tens and
possibly hundreds of thousands of
people to participate.”

IThe Tax HResistance group Is
distributing pamphlets now that give
instructions on just how to outfox
the IRS. The most substantial of
these, ""The Handbook on
Nonpayment of War Taxes,” lists
several testimonies and case histories
of people who have tried the thing
before, and the legal implications of
each particular type of case. The
standard nonpayment procedures are
summed up by these rules:

[. NONPAYMENT
1. Larn a nontaxable income (here
meaning one too low 1o be
laxed)
/. File a return to show no taxes
owed
2. Don't file a return (law requires
a return to be filed when 5600
or more has been earned during
the vear)
8. Farn a taxable income, but avoid
taxes withheld
work in
part-time Jobs, work for vourself,
work in partnership, contract
vour special service, work as a
minister of the gospel,
agricultural laborer or domestic

having (Some

wWavs are several

servant. |

l. File @ tax return and refuse to

OF WAR TAXES
pay an amounit proportionate (o
miltlary spending (80% for past,
present and pending wars: or

| e 11 gilor militar
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3. Don't file and don t pa
fl VONPAYMENT 0O}

ro pay any rax.

TAXES

NOT WITHHELD [(where some
have heen withheld

. File a return and refuse ro pay
taxes that are vet owed (giving a
record of roral income, and the
part not paid

B. File no return and refuse to pav

taxes vel owed FIVing no red Hrd

of toral income or of the part

not paid
HI. NONREPORTING, where total
faxes have already been
withheld
A. Fven though roral taxes have

heen paid through withholding,
don t file a return
B. Fven rotal

been

thowuwh taxes have

overpaid through

withholdinge, don't file for a
re fund

When you simply refuse to pay
the taxes, the government will attach
your income or some other form of
property. A family in Ohio had their
house seized in this manner and put
up for sale by sealed bids. The only
sealed bid to be offered, of course,
was their own for $12,500. They got
the house back and later most of the
money they had borrowed to make
the bid—after taxes were deducted.
But it did put the Internal Revenue
Service through some fast and heavy
changes, and it's an excellent
example of how to fuck Uncle Sam.

When you refuse to declare your
income at all, you stand liable to
contempt charges. Thus far, only two
people in the peace movement have
been sent to jail for it—one for thirty
days, the other for ninety. It’s fairly
easy to beat. As for attaching your
pay, Congress recently passed a law
the government siezure of a person’
paycheck is not automatic grounds
for that person’s dismissal—so you're
safe on that score.

Beating the telephone tax seems
simple enough. You just pay your
ordinary phone bill-minus the 10%
tax (which was imposed in 1966 to
bolster the war. effort). A leaflet on
the action describes the extensive
series of form the IRS sends you and
the possible measures the government
might do to get the bread. In the end,
you are completely free of all
possible presecution (they usually
manage to collect some way)—and
you may have cost the government
something like $70 to collect your
measly two or three buks tax. A real
winner.

“"Realistically speaking,” Brad
Lyttle says, "‘this 15 mostly a
middle-class action. The thing is most
effective with people who have some
kind of income. The lower classes are
just too insecure; even if they're
against the war, most of them are
reluctant to take on the Federal
Government. But it's really not that
difficult. The government rarely
prosecutes; they just threaten to.”

“Naturally, we encourage people
to send us the money they would
have paid in taxes. But we would be
just as happy if they donated it to
some constructive thing—like some
U.N. program.

“Right now, I'm sort of doing
everything around here. It was

PHOTO:

Norma Becker’s idea this summer,
she got me into it, and Kenneth Love
is also very involved. But I'm really
too busy now; we really need an
office manager.”

The sponsers of the resistance
include such folks as Winsdow Ames,
Joan Baez, James Bristol, Noam
Chomsky, Frank Collins, Tom
Cornell, Prof. William Davidon,

RAEANNE RUBINSTEIN

Dorothy Day, Dave Dellinger,
Barbara Demming,’ Ralph DiGia,
Prof. Douglas Dowd, Prof. Margaret
Eberbach, Ruth Gage-Colby, Allen
Ginsberg, Bob Haskell, James Leo

Herlihy, Faye Knopp, Dawvid
McReynolds, Stewart and Charlotte
Meacham, Rev. Arthur Melville, Karl
Meyer, Jack Newfield, Grace Paley,
Igal Roodenko, Rev. Finléy Schaef,

Dr. Benjamin Spock, Marj and Bob
Swann, Arthur Waskgw, George and
Lillian Willoughby, Irma Zigas.

If you want some more infa on
the whole thing, contact the WAR
TAX RESISTANCE, 339 Lafayette
Street, New York, N.Y. 10012
(228-0450).

And dont forget: Brad Lyttle
needs an office manager.
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If anyone wants to remember that
far back, the 60s will recede from
our view not with a wimper but a
bang. Looking ten years back is a
favorite journalistic exercise; wait
until the year 2000 for a wrap-up of
the Millenium—-YOU KNOW WHO
will do it,” Religion was down in the
second thousand years, closing at
1150 cults, 7 major, and 700 minor
religions; oppression was mixed.” |
can hear it right now, though I
probably be inhabiting some sort of
psychedelic old age home for rotten
crochety old men, rotten old men
that nobody wants anymore. Right,
and all the rest of this generation’s
angry men will be sitting around with
me recounting tales of the Rolling
Stones and the Beatles, then a fond
fiction. In the year 2000 there will be
total legality of drugs, and the real
rebels will be back belting down
countraband Scotch, using rubbers,
and balling in the back seat of
Daddy’s sapce ship—yeah, the whole
continuum will yo-yo back into
perspective.

History of a decade is like
watching someone play with a yo-yo.
Ask Thomas Pynchon about yo-yoing
sometime; Benny Profane in V serves
as the mid-american man, the man
caught in the 60°s between the
placidity of the Eisenhower
generation, undercut by the uprising
Beat cuiture, and the mid-cosmic
man, looking at the cosmos with
greedy eyes.

Looking back at the decade only
reinforces my contention that the
nation is taking up the slack from the
Twenties. Look around and you can
see the same compulsive behavior
which characterized the more
frenetic days of Flaming Youth and
bathtub gin. Everyone was living

vicariously. The whole Jay Gatsby
syndrone was a pure literary

-invention concocted by the expatirot

writers Hemmingway, Fitzgerald,
Pound, Ford Maddox Ford, G.
Stein—you know the lot of major
American writers now so elevated by
the vicissitudes of college English
teaching. Look at the sixties as the
logical bridge with the Twenties—the
vague prosperity foreshadowed by
impending doom, the extravagant
attitude of the rich, the prohibatory
crack-down on drugs in a teeming sea
of illegal use, the Dadaist nature of
the arts—it's all there. The
relationship can be nursed by those
more skilled in academic jargon.
More to the point, not only is one
segment turned on to a rather wild
way of living, but a while generation
of young people (people who think
young). War babies of the 40s are
the Flaming Youth generation which
our grandparents and parents, if there
were no Depression, would*have been
themselves. Here is one major theme
of the Sixties which we have gleaned:
mistrust and self-hate.

Perhaps we are in the midst of a .

generational war, media word that it
is. There have been many reasons
advanced for its presence, some
manufactured, some real. The most
obvious reason for its concept deals
presently with the centuries-old
problem of the envy which age has
for youth, or at least youthful ideas.
Our parents worked hard for their
bread, growing up in an atmosphere
unconceivable to anyone now. They
lived with the threat of economic
extinction—jobs were scanty, jobs
with any security like pension plans
or major medical programs were
non-existent. The greatest good was
to have 2 secure job. It didn’t matter

HISTORY REASSESSES ITSELF - THE FIRST TEN YEARS
BY DAVID WALLEY

exactly what one did so long as it was

steady. This mentality pervades many
of the arguments today between the

generations, albeit it is neither a
novel nor easily solved one. The war
between the generations is as old as
Man; Plato, Aristotle, Juvenal,
Horace and other such hoary old men
from ancient Greece and Rome have
debated the question and have come
out essentially like your mother,
principle, Dean or President. No
matter what happens nothing is going
to change the fact that people are
born and die at different times and
rates and it is never going to get that
together inspite of the youth
rhetoric.

The generation gap in the 60°s has,
however, become a catchword to
characterize anything which s
incapable of being transmitted down
the generational ladder, like the need
for an Asian land war to boost the
economy (remember the button,
“War is good business, invest your
son”), or the need to keep some
segments of the population in
economic bondage (remember the
argument, “Well, they're used to
having servile jabs and besides their
education doesn’t warrent training,
they're so stupid and ignorant), or
the need to persecute some people
because they choose to look as they
please (Dirty freak!), or the need to
spend more than 3/4 of a nation's
budget on defense because a
government is paranoid about the
principle of self-determination. |f
you don't agree with those things,
then of course you are suffering from

an acute case of “generation gap”
which can only be cured by old age
and taxes. Tough luck.

What has grown out of the
generation gap at least in this decade
is something else marvelous. Inspite
of the hassles by the governnment,
state/local, education authorities, and
the military, America of the Sixties
has spawned a most unusual crop of
sentient beings who are aware of
history as they are living it, viz the
Chicago slogan, “The whole world is
watching.” Media has made us wise
and calloused. Watching television
has become more popular than
getting down on Milltowns. The
sixties made tv really come into its
own, but only for the benefit of a
few, and only as an entertainment
medium, and sometimes a great
teacher. Television has made radicals
and conservatives aware of the need
for communication to the “silent
majority”’, or if not communication,
then at least image-making. Why
today, television is such a
sophisticated advertising medium
that it can sell politics like soap and
suppositories. It can make a president
by giving him Trendix ratings.
Television in the sixties has made
many people passively turned on, and
the vital issue of the seventies will be
whether people will be able to relate
what they see on the screen actively
or whether it will become a tool of
the government to spread its message
of anti-goodwill and bad taste.

The sixties developed a media-hip
audience but not the will to see
beyond the pale fiction brought to

you in living color. Television
brought rock to many people. It did
not popularize the music as much as
it served to communicate the fact
that there were many people from all
parts of the country turned on to the
same music (and when the music’s
the same, the message is as well).
Woodstock, Monteray, and alas poor
Altamont were the culmination of
the spirit which the screen had been
projecting. Perhaps the Woodstock
nation was not as sophisticated, but
they knew the shuck argument of the
generation gap and the plastic sheen
of the media hippie.

It will be interesting to see
whether in the seventies, the straight
media will do more to radicalize
people and spread the word of
personal liberation. (Funny thing
about the rise of the hippie and the
rise of the SDS in ‘67, it was all part
of the same media campaign to
editorialize by showing people In
action . . . then the tables turned). If
anything will cause a more active
revolution in this country, it will be
American capitalism which has the
ability to make anything a
commodity. By packaging goods
centered around the image of freak,
odd or hip, television promoted,
though not genuine, a climate in
which people can move further away
from accepted standards of behavior.
Conceivable in the next decade, your
local newscaster will be the friendly
freak replete with beads and dilated
pupils who will tell you that
negotiations have started making

(Continued on Page 14)

DECOMPOSITION

So it's been a couple weeks since this space
was filled with the usual pastry, right? Almost a
month. During that time, we have learned
about hippie cultists murdering starlets in Los
Angeles, and boys in Vietnam murdering
unarmed bystanders, and police all over the
country murdering Black Panthers, and
somebody at a Rolling Stones
Christmas/Chanakuh Concert murdering
somebody else, and that has not been all too
pleasant. The late movies on television, on the
other hand, have been unusually stimulating
and entertaining. One of these days that
medium is going to beat out Parcheesi as a
groovy way of killing time. But there's this
problem with television, in that the
commercials are becoming so good these days
that one can actually become stimulated
watching them.

For example, in the wee small hours
between Boris Karloff and Danny Kaye, many
channels have taken to running a public service
commercial featuring some Negro comedian
called Flip Wilson. Now, | can‘t remember from
my TV-watching youth that there were any
spade comedians on like Ed Sullivan or Johnny
Carson, there were just Jewish and Italian
characters telling Jewish or Italian jokes. To
this | tenatively attribute my utter inability to
distinguish between Jews and Italians, being
that they all told the same jokes. So maybe it’s
cool now that there are spade comedians—I|
mean, Flip Wilson is evidently a cut above
Amos ‘N Andy—and maybe we can expect a
conseéquent erosion of racial discimrination over
the next generation or so.

But there's this commercial, see, with this
really hip-looking spade dude, Flip Wilson, and
he's rapping about what young fellows from the
developments ought to do with themselves. It
doesn’t last much more than thirty seconds, if
that. And he's rapping away with all this lovely
terminology—you expect him to deliver a shill
for the Urban League or something—and at the
end of it the insignia of the National Guard
passes over his features. The National Guard!

Shit!! You xnow the National Guard, it gets
called out every time President Nixon feels a
fart come on. And stands there bristling with
bayonets and helmets and tear gas mortars until

the disorder has been put down.
So watching this Flip Wilson coming on for

the National Guard lends you, if you are of any
sensible disposition, a good inkling of what it
must be like for a Queens housewife to look
into her son's copy of KISS. After the last
fortnight of Panther killings, this commercial
can really bring home to you the concept of
Obscenity.

| mean, murdering is one thing. On 4
December, 1969, in search of contraband
firearms the Chicago police broke into the West
Side apartment of Black Panther Party state
chairman Fred Hampton and murdered him in
his bed. With him they murdered Panther Mark
Clark, and the six other people present they
shot up pretty badly. This was at five in the
morning, and since the neighbors were asleep
we have to rely on police accounts of the
slaughter. According to the police, they were
shot at after knocking on the door, and thus
had no choice but to go in shooting everybody
up, including the two pregnant girls staying at
Hampton's pad (both shot in the groin,
coincidentally enough). Two policemen were
injured, one by flying glass, the other by a
shotgun pellet. Fred Hampton and Mark Clark
are dead.

Four days later, on the eighth, Los Angeles
police suddenly fired upon the headquarters of
the Black Panther Party on Central Avenue in
Los Angeles. Another five-in-the morning deal.
This time the Panthers really did shoot back,
and the resulting racket woke up the
neighborhood, who swarmed out in support of
the Panthers. Although the pigs repeatedly
attacked the crowd with clubs and tear gas, the
community refused to be dispersed until the
Panthers had been safely escorted out of the
house into the paddy wagons. The Panthers
held out for four hours, during which the media
showed up, providing them with an

'BY DA'LATIMER

surrender peacefully. Thus it happened that
nobody was killed by the pigs this time around,
because murder in front of witnesses is an

unpopular tactic.
See, if things are done just right it's hard for

the pigs to get away with outright murder.
They've been murdering people with increasing
vigor and impunity since the People’s Park
massacre in Berkeley last spring—that was when
they found out they could get away with it—so
the thing is to work out counter-tactics to it.
The Panthers clearly have the Los Angeles
community on their side, so it's mostly a
matter of alerting the neighborhood before the
shooting starts. An air-raid siren might be
cooler than guns, but then again, you do have
to keep the pig at gunshot distance until the
people next door get dressed and out on the

street. _ _
The LA Panthers have evidently been

working these things out. Lord knows they've
- had enough time. On any number of occasions
over a month before the police attack, the LA
Panther headquarters on Central Avenue and
Exposition Avenue had been visitéd by the pigs.

* Usually the pigs would merely stand outside in

the dark, shouting such pleasantries as, "We
know you got guns in there, niggers, why don't
you use them?' However, on the night the
Central Avenue offices were being attacked,
pigs also fired on the Exposition Boulevard
address—a private residence—and lobbed in
several tear gas cannisters. When the inhabitants
of the building, mostly black tenants, were
forced out into the street by the gas, they were
kicked and beaten by the police and forced to
lie flat on the ground for two hours. After that,
the people were taken, Panthers and their
neighbors alike, to the police station and forced
to stand at attention against a wall for the rest
of the night. In the morning they were released.

The thing is, you know, all this is murder
and attempted murder. (Remember Bobby
Hutton? He gave up, but they killed him
anyway: Murder.) It"ll have to stop eventually,
once it becomes clear that the pigs are out to

poey FP
opportunity to broadcast their intention to

murder the Panthers and the community finds
means to make murder impractical. But wi
are they murdering the Panthers, anyway?
Because they carry guns? Do you see pigs
raiding Minutemen offices? The Minutemen
carry guns, but can you imagine what'd happen
if the pigs gunned down one of those honkies in
his bed? Why, that'd be murder! No, the pigs
are killing the Panthers because the Panthers are
doing something: after the success of the
School Breakfast Program and the innovation
of free medical clinics in Black communities,
the Panthers and the communities have been
damn tight. This irks the Pig, and he kills.

Personally, | can’t understand any of this.
How do you just kill somebody? Like, My Lai
and Chicago—how is this done? More
importantly, though, how is it tolerated? This
Sharon Tate business got people all uptight, and
rightly so, filled them with righteous vengeance
and provoked a lot of discussion. The Daily
NEWS, among many others, decided that this
was definitely where hippies have always been
at, and there’s an end on it. On My Lai,
though, the consensus seems to be that
somebody got carried away and isn't it a shame
that poor lieutenant is getting framed for the
whole thing? And as for the Panthers, well, the
police may have overreacted again, but then,
what can you do with those horrible savages?
The only faintly redeeming aspect of all this
wierded reasoning is that it reeks from shame,
and maybe shame will help things along a little.

From the Panther murders, though, it's
conceivable that something vastly regenerative
may spring. Hell, even Arthur Goldberg was
moved to suggest that something ought to be
done to prevent such things. Roy Wilkins came
out against the police! It's not the usual
polarisation pattern that occurs after things like
My Lai or a Moratorium, because this time a lot
of frightened liberals are squaring off against
the system. And this is unusually farsighted of
thfm, to realise that if the system is going to
start fooling around with murder. . . . Then it's
time to get the national guard up.
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