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Hetle, 1 am an American fighting man. 1
setve (i the ferces which guard our counthry
and cwt warr of Cife. 1 am prepared to give
mt €{ic n theiy defense. ) .

BULL!

What 1 write is what [ have seen in the
short time [ have been here. This is my
opinion and mine nlone. 1 hope this will
give vou better insight to what the world
calls the United States Army. Enjoy!

Such Love Always,
PVl Klemens Van "Doc" Schmidt

Ferd Relveir, Vivainia, home cf the en-
aineet. 1 sti€l wender why 1 am hewe.

Thece theusand mifes detached from home
aud il @ set of camouilage undforms to
shew §ev it ab(. @hat happens here, on the
nsdde? 1 xeally den't understand; 1 just
{éve hese.

1t statted as a half-cocked idea: see
what the teal xwny &8 Cihe and ELEo some
time. 1 vas the e te sign on the dotted
Cine, we e cfse.  Sc hexe T am, inside,
Cecking cut,

Verw quickly pew Ceatm there are but a
jue thinas that mike up this army of cuns,
a wesdd ef (ts o with time, beer, hopes
and cenfusien te the maximam,

"Wake up!” -

Oh, God. Why do something as stupid
as that?

"Ceme on people. Cet your lazy asses
cut of bed."

Just one mrre minute, sergeant, one more
minute.

The world spins in a clockwise motion,
but my mind was not, that fine winter morn-
ing. The wall locker was it massive blur of
eray, a1 menacing reminder of the day to come,
Now, {f onlv I cruld find my kevs.

What 1 did then could scarcely be called
walking. It was more in the line of stumb-
ling and a low-crawl. The fleor, as if a
battle fteld, lav covered with the bodies
. f plateon after platoon of empty beer cans.

PEOPLE SOUP

1 tried my best, but they kept dying off,
-one by one in the heat of._hnttle that lasted
late inte the night. -

1 tried to stand up, only to find the
floor rushing up ever so quickly towurds my
face. Pain, the sound of knees cracking.
The constant pounding of artillery shells in
my head. What a way to spend a Saturday
morning! .

1n the beginning, therewas the recruditenr,
a smecth talken whe could seff contraceptives
to a nun. Whene they find thes: pecpfe, 1
will never know.

From California to Fort Dix, New Jersey,
described to me as being wihtin nuking distance
of Princeton. I was the only ome to leave the
Oakland A.F.E.E.S.(Armed Forces Entrance and
Examination Staticn) that week for Fort Dix
and the idea of the east coast was hard te
hang with at first. Later, I would have very
little time to worry about it, much less any-
thing else.

Many stories are told of Basic Training.
Stories can only start to explatn what happens
.in one of those places. Vhen I went through,
it was eight weeks long. Recent survivors
tell me it is now twelve weeks long.

1:00am, jet lag from a ong flight, and
a person as green as myself reported in fo.
duty. We were both full of expectations,
fears, and pure nightmares of the weecks te
come.
The C.N. (charge of quarters) and the
M.F.1.C. (mother f...ker in charge) could care
less. We were just more paperwork for them.

A1l too soon, we were dropped off at a
Reception Station for inprocessing, never told
a thing. Just wait here: it will happen to
you soan enough.

Four days. twenty différent multi~color
forms{in triplicate) and 75 pounds of gear
later, we were assigned to a company for
training.

Within the company, we were divided into
platoons of fifty penple and given a D.1.
(Drill Instructer). The man thinks he is God.
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Due to financial cuts, personals
are now ¢50 per four lines.

| &

Ketth-You're such a f--k bunny.
¥hy do you have to be so goddam
pretty? Who can resist?

The Female LRY population —3

Melanie § Max- Hey phriques, stay
cool and don't ferget to right!
Bunches of love, David Louis Bragen

The U.D.L.- we're going to wipe
out weckend hippies in your life
time. Hank, Co. Pres

Claudia- Hi! Have you heard what
rachel stringbean did? It was
Bizarre and with Ronald Reajan
too!! Love, Bekah

@

Hi Hillevi, from Erika

To all of Jim's Soda Shop junk-
tes~yeah you!! You know who you
are. We MISS you all! Its been
to long! Come on Texas, Memphis
isn't that far! 'Til next we
meet, SWUUC you!!

With lots of love,
and lots of fun, Laura and the
OKC LRY

P.S. Hey Columbus, OH, are you
still there? We never quite found
anyone else who could compare!!
Bish, bish foreveri! We love you-
let's get together, OK7! Call us
collect: (405)-691-1327. The cut-
est little plece of fuzz you
cver did see is still in our
hearts,

Dear Chas- Between Ziggy, SW,
and People Soup, I think we
will get there. See ya in Par-
adise,

Love, Dorothy Hammill

Dear LRY'ers- If you would like
to recifeve GRUST, Starr King's
newsletter, send your address
{(and maybe even your name) to:

Gil Brown I ot

1415 Pledra
Walnut Creek, CA, 94596

Robin - Hi kiddol! Love ya lots,
Bekah

Max- If you ever read this, N
I'11 know your'e there! Do me

a favor and try to stay away

from your favorite addiction!

Hint "16" say high to C-town.
L.S.D. jr

Sahra McG.- How are you? I'm
fine after being on the road
for way too long! One of these
fine days, by the time you read
this, I'1] come and visit, I
owe you one. You know who

HAPPYRAPPYHRAPPYHAPPYHAPPYHAPPY !
David, 1 love you, always. Think

and T will understand for we ere
linked. Forever Your Lady

James Bohem/Tom Bier/Leslie Stanton

Stanton/Lance Christian/Van Schmidt
Brian Oelberg/Doug Hewitt/Cat Carmey

Ve will
print no personals without payment.

v-

Maya, Pretz, Ralph, Evan, and
Jorin- Sorry I missed post pig-
day celebration. 1 love you all
even if Prov. is s jinx!t

The lost little New Yorke

Miss Jolly Anonomous of the New
York Coffee House- It's good ge
ing along with you again-Tons o
love always-Prince

Mel, m'lady, I still think you

in the end.
ways.
hands on your stomach for the
‘good old days.'

all your help. Enjoy!

Hey Gorgeous ( uh.,.Vandy )
Seems to me you owe me. A visit
will be sufficient. Love Austin
Rosina- You will always be beau
tiful and special to me. I love
you, Robin, XOXOXO

® Free tickets Amy? Aah, New York!

I Love you! Prince

Becky & Julie- Thanks for the
supportand letters. Catch ya
later! Love, Van

Sam & Scott~ what ever became of
the dim lights on the highways of
Kansas? Have fun in Boulder. Keep
in touch. Love, Doc

Heh, heh, heh, Miss Prissy,
heh,heh,heh. Love Austin

P.S. Write me at 18 Keith Ave
Brockton, MA, 02401

Allison and Wendy- How's life
in S. 111.27 T hope you both
have a wonderful summer!

Paul Taco

Dear NH/VT- There's so many
of you to write personals to

- te.anbut se-ldttle . space to write d

LANCE U cHQISTIAN

are crazy and 1 hope it gets you
1 love you, as al-
Someday you may find cold

Thank you for

T

t-
£

1 have half a mind for sale and
am still looking for the other
&2 van Schmide
2049 Junction Ave
El Cerrito, CA, 94530
Gretchen~ So the T-shirts fi-

nally got out! Its about time!
You still owe us. Us

Laur{ Roth, where are yonu? pleasc
write. 1 don't have your address
or phone number. Miss you, Bekah

same o o |
ool T Lo Ak
Amy- Our room smells funny! Te-

quila and menage-a-trois? I love
ya, roomie! XO Robin

Claude- 1 love you.{ I really do! )

Jamte- Thanks for being you. Be
happy and stay out of the rain!
Peace, Claudia

Do, you point as 1 point? Do you
point as I point? Who am I point-
ing at? Are you in cahcots?

—s

them! So until we meet again,
Peace! Paul

Lost!! Lost!l! Lost!! Lost!?!
About two vears ago, I lost a
personally autographed picture
of Bo Derek. For two years now
1 haven't been able to sleep at
night. If anv one finds it or
has it please send it to met
Box 10 c/o LRY. Thank you.
Very lonely

Andrea ( alias Charlie James Ste-
vens )~ It was great being up
there. ( no pun intended ) Thanks,
1'd love to do it again. ( And I
think you and Kate are neat too. )
Peace-Neill

DVF that 1sn't: I knew you guys
didn't know how to run things, but
you could have given it a try.

A Sorry 0ld One.

Hey Donny R.- You may be stoned

in the vrong house, yeah, but

can ya walk funny?

: Everyonel!fiprrrtrrpreysetesy

¢ Please buy LRY T-shirts and

$} buttons, this 1s part of what

P’ keeps this paper going! Paul
B\3
\ We're looking for a 5'5" female,
‘ between the ages of 18-21, with
blonde hair, likes to play pin-
ball, party, and dance to the
}\ Ramones. If you fit this descrip-
%X tion, write lopeless, c/o LRY
. Dyed hair does not count.

Leslie- I see you didn't make the

Taco Family Portrait! Missed you...

Have a good time and hurry up and
get back to California!

David- Check this issue. Lbve you
too! Leslie

Becca: People out here still talk
about the Beckah chile too, I won-
der why?? Love, Bekah

o ahea e ans SN -~
Hi everyone in Starr King and the
Sacto local! Sorry I haven't writ-
ten, but life in Beantown is 2

it heetic. Don't forget to write
and f111 me in on all the gossip.
Tacos get lonely too!! Hugs and
kisses to Lenore, Bunny, Claire,
Tinker, Lisa, Cectilia, Sean, Shawn,
Amy, Gareth, Curt, Kurt, Nathan,
Lyon, Lyone, Debbie. Mary, Hlllevl
G11, Katy, Kathy, Peter (both), RJ,

Lori, Lia, Dante, Kevin, Chris, Ari,

Lyndon, Dave, Terry, Sue, David,

Marcy, Damon, Sara, and Nora. the ed. §
Love, Leslie ool >
-

Leigh: 50 I am your past. Screw q)‘ -
you too, baby. ° . 1
CLrumA ™ ~

A _perSonable Jounsen: N
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can say hello A )'(_,,,) SEHNG? CaL iy 7
ceeeeranchellon. ... To my love. norsg)) &

One so alive, so vibrant, so loving. a6y

mm)\

‘ ,\))\

a

half. For inquries, please write

at the office

]

. ceum bili ceum ago
. rortipuses in aro

dementibuses demis trucs

si vat sinem

cous an dux
Hey Keith, Claudia I, Jetr, and
John~- "Not the Golden Flying D--k!"-
He -t
Becca, Phil, and Paul- My roomies,
co-workers, and comrades. 1 love
you. Thank you for making me feel
so at home. The other one

Austin- To put it simply, thank
you for helping me get my shit

together. ['ve heen straight for
three menths for the first time
in five years. My head is clear
and 1 can finally sec where I'm
poing. The party's over and life
has begun. Thank you for being a

friend. Love and Peace, Ne!l_l®

N~

A
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Dawn- How about this personall

+
*
=
X
n
r
t Anyway, this will probably be Y
3 the last personal you will get o
¥ before you fly away into the @
Q sunset, so when you are feeling n
H down and it costs too much to o
8 call me, think of all the good
[ times we have had together! ,',
§ Love, Paul :x
3 Prince, Help!! Where are you? We 3
N den't want to lose centact, you h
i, are the only erson of the to; al
i~ tamily we Know. LIvE To{-my anﬁ "'"‘*
¢ Bekah "
¥ Lisa F.- How's life in the "Big “+
: Apple"? Don't forget you've still . o
% got friends up here. Call us some- 3
2 time! Love, the Tacos v
H L]
K B
® To everyone who never wrote back %
and never sent an article or even ey
dropped a line to tell me why so -3
I could get someone else to do it: ,i\

Thanks a whole fucking hell of alot!

To leave before your time is up,

no, it is not right.

Please stay and fly with me.

You, whose light shines and f1lls my world.

). 1 love you.
2 ) IR) Phil
D E‘
‘Y“‘ ,-")' _ o Eg\’alerle B. Harp- Yes, I live in Ca,
v % ® “ Formerly of Northridge Ca, and now
T o writing to you via LRY from Concord,
Kathy W.- thank you for accep - < N
ting me and trying to understand 3 g o Ca. We at Starr King Fed are having
© _ < a Tri-Fed conference, and that in-
we, in spite of everything. As L] N
always, I love you! Robin 3 =3 cludes you. Don’t miss it, Aug23-28.
ve f ’ % . 8 So what if it's the same week as Con-
Neill-you're right, it 1s a % @ Con. Love ya, David L. Bragen

nice way to start the day!
Jeff Edmonds- Hey big brother,
incestis best! I love vou, Robin

For all of you who can't keep
track of me-my new address 1is
Janet Rosado
62 MI11 St. Apc. 7
Woburn, MA 01801

P.S. May there be warm fuzzies in
your clothes-hamper.

Kathy Deslauries- 1'1] ‘thank you
forever for the chalice. Now I'm
complete. ( And ves...it is fjust
1ike Knefth's ) Take care and hang
on...I will write back scme day!
Love, Neill

27
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THE UN

1t all started about 3% years ago when
I went out into the working world armed only
with the ambition to work and make a living
for myself.

At the age of sixteen, I dropped out of
high school and went out to earn a living.

All T was thinking was that someone out
there had to be willing to hire me.

My first job was selling flowers. On
the weekends I got up at about 3:00am, wrap-
ped as many [lowers as possible, then ate
breakfast and headed for my corner out in the
suburbs. This went on for about two months,
with my average earning being $100 a weekend
and $450 on Mather's Day. B

My next job was working in a theatre as
an usher., [ worked thirty hours a week at
minimum wage. At the time, that brought my
earnings to $90 a week, which is hardly
enough to live on after paying rent, bills,
food expenses and transportation. After
painting the entire foyer of the theatre and
getting paid $30 I decided it was time to get
out of the buisness.

I tried framing shops next. The hours
were better and so was the pay. Unfortunately,
after a few months I started coming to work
a little late once in awhile, then more often,
then quite often. 1 found out the hard way
that you can’t expect an employer to keep
accepting excuses forever. I was fired.

Being fired is a really shocking exper-
ience. It reallv makes you think about what
you have to de to prevent it from happening
agatn. When yeu get fired, 1t's hard to ad-
mit that it is your own fault. You want to
place the hlame on your employer, but in the
end you find that you just have te try harder
the next time around.

After three different frame shops, the
latter two which I did not like for various
reasons, I was ready to give it up.

I spent threc months salvaging an aban-
doned hotel four biocks from where 1 was
living, taking the antique furnishings and
sellinp them. When I started running out of
things to sell, 1 decided it was time to find
another job.

This time, I was lucky. ¥ found a Job I
really liked. 1 was paid to run around Chicago
delivering messages and assorted items back
and forth hetween businesses there. The job
had a basic pay rate plus commission, which

"OH, REA

It was late tn the afternoon, and it was

extremely cold.
and
the

My jacket was not that warm
Boston in the middle of January was not
place tc be without proper attire.

I was waiting for the MBTA out in the mid-
dlc of Corronwealth Avenue. Ah, finally. 1
put mv token in the box as I stepped into the
train. That toler was extremely expensive to
me at that moment. [ was not working and was
planning to move back to New York within a
weck. I locked at all the faces on the train
as I usually did, but this time I thought of
something in 4 new way. Like the older gen-
tleman sitring about four seats away from me.
How expensive was that same token to him? It
was the same 75¢ but what was it to him? 1
tried to put mvself in his place. 1 could see
him ]Jooking at the train from a different
angle, and he was thinking not of the cold,
but of the account at work that was not check-
ing out right with the figures he had calcu-
Yated.

1 noticed 2 young woman sitting next to
on affectinnate voung man. She too was look-
ing ot the train from a different anglé and
eould have been thinking about how her boy

COLLEGE LIFE

meant that the harder 1 worked, the more I
earned. I was having some problems making
ends meet so I got a roomate to help take
the edge off expenses. That was a mistake!

My roomate paid the rent for two months
then kicked me out of my apartment., Since
his name was on the receipts, the police
could do nothing. I couldn't afford a law-
yer and the building was being sold in a few
months.

So there I was., I had a Job I 1iked but
no place to live. That's where having par~
ents came in handy. The same parents 1 had
put through years of wondering what 1 was
doing and whether 1 was eating right, etc.
The same parents whose last knowledge of my
work was when I was teaching bicycle repair
at a local college. To this day they still
can't believe that someone without a high
school diploma could teach college.

I moved in with my parents and started

anew. 1 was eighteen and my parents no longer
had any legal responsibility for me. My life
choices were basically up to me now.

I decided to try restauramt work. Actu-

ally, that was the only kind of work avail-
able at the time. After two months I was
able to save enough to rent an apartment and
buy a car. I finally had a job I liked; they
liked me and gave me hours 1 could handle.

¥When the weather got better, I started
patnting houses on the side. My employers
noticed my interest in working with my hands
and changed my job description from part time
bus boy/waiter, to maintenance for the grounds.
I had the choice to work as many hours iis 1
wanted. It worked out well. When I didn't
hate houses to paint, I would work longer
hours. R

In the span of two years, 1 worked ten
different jobs and lived in five different
places. All this "on the job experience"
taught me that it was time to settle down a
little bit.

I learned a few things in those two years.
1 found out what you have to do to survive
in the working world, how to deal with the
people with whom you work and what amount of
responsibility you have to take upon yourself
in order to be melf supporting. I also gained

.- the feeling of security that {s generated -

from having the same job for awhile.

[ ?
‘l‘ ‘ MICHAEL DAVIS

friend there was starting to get on her nerves
and how she was going to break up with him.

We were all looking at the same things,
yet how different we saw them! It then occured
to me thit for every person sitting on the
blasted subway, it was a toatally different
subway to each and every single one of them.
Some looked at it for maybe the first time,
some, not even noticing it because they had
ridden it so much,

That evening led me to thinking about some-
thing. What is reality? Yes, that question
has been asked before, many times. The truth
of the matter is that I really believe that
realirty is simply what you perceive it to be.
"Be realistic"” is a popular phrase, but how
realistfc can one be outside of his or her
own perception? Face it, there 1s no all
seeing eye, looking at things in an objec-
tive manner. There can't be - everyone sees
1ife slightly differently. And everyone'’s
perception is as real as it can passibly ever
get. That's it. For anyone who says that
this statement is cosmic or “far-out” - I'm
not trying to be that way - the only thing I
am heing 18 realistic.

PAUL VATL

One drawback to being on your own is that
you find that all your friends with whom you
spent the vears growning up are no longer
there. You find that you have to make new
friends, and unless you go to collegé or
work in the same town, your chances of seeing
them are not very great. If you stay in the
same town as your high school, you might see
them when they come home on weekends.

There are an awful lot of feelings that
go along with seeing old friends and talking
about old times and finding out what they're
doing. Cutting that tfe and accepting that
you are ne longer a member of the once great
Gehstalt {s a hard thing to do, but it is
necessary in order for you to move on with
your life. Right now, I'm sitting in the

lobby of a college dorm in Madison, Wisconsin.

I've spent the last few days observing cal-
lege life and seeing old friends. I run in
to lots of pecple 1 grew up with and find
out what they plan to do with their lives.
Part of me wants to be here with people my
own age; the other half wants to be doing
what 1'm able to do now, which is sit back
and take an unbiased look at all of this.

I know now that my decision not to go to
college was right for me, at least for the
time being. Maybe the next time the issue
of going te college comes around my decision
will be different.

The transition between the end of high
school and going out on your own is not easy.
Whether you choose to go to college or work
for a living, it will be a learning exper-
lence. Sou when the time comes fer you to
make the decision, THINK about what you want
from 1ife and go for 1t! Out there is a
world waiting for you and your future tn be-
come part of ¢,

RRRRRER
slolslelels
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4 WANTED FOR

JAMES HODGES

So, you have to find a Job. None of us
want to spend long hours slaving bebind a
stove or sweeping floors, but eventually, we
have to go to work. The major reason is money.
How else are you going to afford that new :
stereo?

1f you go to college, it is much easier
to get a job, but I'm going to address the
problem of finding unskilled labor(restaurant,
delivery, cashier, that sort of stuff). The
most important thing is appearance. If you
are applying for your first job or have little
experience, appearance is about all an employer
has to judge you by. When you go in, always
ask for the manager as he or she is the only
one who does the hiring. If there is a help
wanted sign in the window, you can just ask
for an application, then ask for the manager.
You should always wear your dress clothes, you
know, the stuff that mom buys for you in Spring
that does nothing but hang in your closet.

That purple tie-dyed T-shirt from the last con-
ference just won't cut it. Dress in appropriate
clothes for appropriate jobs. IF you are apply-
ing for an outdoor or landscaping job, a good
pair of jeans and a flannel shirt are fine.

If you are applying Eor a position in a high
class vestaurant, a coat and tie or long dress
may be necessary.

Make sure that your hair s clean and
well comhed. For guys, this does not recess-
ar{ly mean that you have to cut your hair, but
it can surely help. You'll get alot were
"Can you start now?'s than "Don't call us,
we'll call you."s.

Another important thing is speech. avoid
cliche expressions, such as, "Lookin' for any
help?", "Need workers?" or "Hiring?" Phrases
like "Are you accepting applications?” or “Are
there any job opportunities at this time?”
are more elfective. Always speak clearly and
loudly. Be prepared to tell of past exper-
iences or training that qualify you for the
job. Know when you can and cannot work. Try
to be available for flexible hours., Have a
phone where you can be contacted. YOU can al-
ways go back to the same place later and see
1f a job ie open,

Timing can be very important. Some-
times an employer will not look at applie-
ations in the file, but instead will hire
the first person who walks in the door.
Always apply alone; never bring friends
along. It just doesn't look good to an
employer.

After you get a few jobs or have some
kind of skill, like typing or cooking, you
can try a job agency. Job agencies can be
found in the phone book under employment
opportunities. They will interview you, get
a 1ist of your skills, and locate a job for
you. Some jobs are temporary but these jobs
can help you get experience. In the end,
it 13 all up to you.

GOOD LUCK!

o
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As ¢f August 1,1982 the Seiective Service
preppicaAct will go into effect. Congreas,.
seeina prepnies wete a duindling Amenican,
veted thes Fidl {nlo acticn.

Yeu (L3 be nequired to ge te your
fecal Pest (ilice, and suttenden youn
name, address and, secial security num-
bet. Vumbews wilf be chosen {tom these
at wndem, when chosen weu ave tequired
te sewe a twe week tout of dutu at the
ctosest Librann, ceflege campus, o s0-
Jda sher.Preppic hacrcat with pele shire
{at€izater included) are required.

Qemember. Jedn the {ew. The Proud.
The rrerpdes

)
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two ways of a
one way mirror.
(cont.

You will hate, fear and loathe the man, but in
the end, come as close as can be to loving
that man. Listen to him, he is ex-11B(infantry)
What he teaches you could save you in later
11fe.

The first few weeks we went through was
more bull and headgames than you can imagine.

~Take the gear off, ten minutes of class.
Bresktime.

~Rush to put it back on. Hope for seven

minutes; expect five: get three. (That is
how it goes.},

-Take the gear off. Rush back in for
class. (raining all the time)

-Ten more minutes of class, then back
out.

"If you are not out of this building,
all 200 of you maggots(Military Apprentice
Getting Great Organizational Training), in
f1fteen seconds, in an orderly fashion, you
are wrong."

"Stop dragging your asses people.
1s no vacation."

"You are soldiers; act like you have a
purpose in 1ife.” (If I did, would 1 be
here?)

"you little people are pissing me off."

This went on for three hours at a time,
for three weeks.

This

A1l through basic, you live 1in close
contact with fifty others, twenty-five hours
a day. The D.I. had us pair off with a buddy,
someone to watch out for who will watch out
for you. Lf you are wraong, so is he.

The relationship with your buddy is the
closest thing one can get to marriage. Given
tifve. you will know what he thinks, eats,
when and where he shits, all about his family
and his home town. You and he are the same
person.

This 1s a good idea, the pairing off.
Sometimes you are too tired or sick to do
much of anything like shining boots or clean-—
ing your area, so he will help out and do
it for you. You would de the same for him.

It just is.’

Hell and highwater.
two M16-A-1 rifles.

This wotked out fine for Four weeks.
Then he was recycled(set back) with the flu.
He was sent to another company, gone for gond.
No buddy and the duty and responsibility of
two people. 1 was watching both sides of
the coin at one time.

Just him, you and

If Basic or regular army teaches you
anything, it is tolerance. More bull flies
in such a short time and you are sure that
every bit of it is atmed at you.

You quickly learn that there is no such
thing as fantasy in the army.

With Basic, it 1s either give in or
give up. There is no other way. You can't
beat the system. Nothing 1s new to them;
they have seen it 211 and more.

The mind just snaps, echoing in the now
voided brain. Everyone at one time or another
during basic will sit down and cry. If not
on the outside, then on the inside. The pres-
sure is too much. You cry and then you find
yourself truly free.

At the time when the mind goes, those
who have alveady “"broken' will always lend
the hand and support that fs needed. It is
no longer sets of two, but the platoon has
become one great big amoebn. You then have
a wish, or need, to learn. You will survive
this place.

The head trips that the D.I. plays on
you are thrown back into his face. It does
not phase you a bit, and the D.I. lets up a
bit. MHe now knows he has what he wante,
soldiers. He has gained the advantage and
your real fight begins.

Habit and reaction take over. He yells
"Hit the dirt!" and you will never remember
falling, but you will taste the dirt in your
mouth. There is nothing else to be had, for
that is all there is.

The fight to find yourself begins. Not
search, but fight. Not the outer image, the
gshell, but what makes the person within. You
no longer have burdens while you are there.
No fear of 1ife or death exists (to a point)
and at last you have the foundation for a
stronger soul.

The fight is with the D.T. and yourself,
with yourself as the prize.

My main fight was with the weapen, the
M16-A-1 rifle. Death.

“private Schmidt reports as ordered, sir."

“At ease, private. It says in your Yac-
ket that you are a combat engineer.”

"Yes, sir, 820th C.E. battalionm, sir.”

“Good. There is a wargame today in Geor-
gla and they asked for a demo te f111 a siot.”

"Yes, sir."”

"Get chow at 0530 then supply at 0550.
Good luck and have fun."

"Yes sir."”

The fast thing in the weald 1 needed,
wangames, Give a thousand gun-happy, teser-
vists, natienal guardsmen, and reguiar atmy
personct weapons and the penmission fo use
any desented swampfand arcund, atl that wilf
become is pure chaos.

Aften scme time 1 made it to the chew
hate, my head stif€ pounding fenociously,
the smeff of food overpowening. The unge fo
pass out was even gheatex. As 1 passed through
the dooxs, afl that could be seen was Line
aften Line of green pickle suits. Hended Cike
cattle, waiting for dfaughter fike pigs.

1 decided fo play it safe and chickened
out with egas and mifk. Somehcw they found
a way to scnew that one up also.

1 tooked doum at the plate; the yelfaw
wokes of fwo oven-casw eggs seemed Like they
wene fwo bfeodshot cwes staring back at me.

No matten where I pushed the plate on the tabie,
s " e

their gaxe followed me, - - -

Befone the smelf and noise became too
mach, T gulped down the mifk and abandened the
eags to some lessen faith.

1t {4 places £ike this that can quite
easily tunn ome inte a vegetardian.

A snug web belt around my waist and a
tight strap of the weapon on my back is the
most secure feellﬂg I have ever felt. But in
times of war, being a combat engineer, I would
be on the front. Not so secure, no?

You would swear never to shoot or kill,
but when you find bullets flying very closely
overhead, your life becomes very important.

Without your fire cover, your buddy's
l1ife isn't worth scrap when he rushes forward.

It is just that the rifle freaked me out
vhen they handed it to me that first time.
What in the world do you people want me to do
with this plece of garbage? Eat 1t?

At the range, the targets are no longer
circles or black boxes., Instead, little green
(what else?) silhouvettes of people. At first
sight, 1t is very hard to hang with.

A 5.56mm bullet will enter the body,
making a hole the size of a dime. Leaving that
same body, the hole will hold a grapefruit com-
fortably. 1 almost found out about grapefruits
while trying to calm down a scared guard at a
walk mount at 2:00am with a loaded M-16 pointed
at my chest. It is very hard.

First shoot at 100 meters or less, then
work outward. One clean hit only takes three
seconds. The distance will wvark up to 400
meters, never really seeing what or who you
hit. A little movement and the reflexes will
do the rest.

that is worse (If worse can be) 1s the
M-36 hand grenade. Anything within a five meter
circle fs no more. Fifteen meters further,
not much better off.

FOLLOW .~
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In case of war, ( )
1 get the front. "'cont'
Better me than you,

But T weally don't hnow

what I would de.

1 just can't say.

1f the chow hall was bad, the supply depot
survassed it by far.

Four white walls, a narrowing hallway,
finally leads down to a little caged window.
And another line of green.

Net a word was being said by a soul there.
Heat bui€t wp <n the noem from the ever ghow-
ing Line of bodies. No sounds, only the echoes
04 heartbeats as the walls slewly moved in
tonds me. The click of heels as the Line
preqiessed,  One by one, the gear was distri-
buted. Finding mysel4 at the head of tae
tine, I was handed a pite of forms and a
mifitary black ina pen.

Fewm after {owm, my mind ALowly f€oed
fonth §wem the vir ef the pen. The plastic,
my bewes. The paper, my skin, The ink, my
bleed.  And the werds, my soul.

The £ist ¢4 fowms and numbens, choss ne-
{etence numbens te othens stLE. The puint
attucked f1em alf sides, aushing up to my face
with inginite speed, grace and tact. SCouly,
1 was censumed by a wave of papen.

After the last signature on the last form,
came the supplies.

Can openers, ammo pouches, helmet liners,
shoe laces. Any and everything 1 would need
far the oncoming battle was there. 1 was
armed to the teeth and leathing every minute ~
af it.

The biggest problem of today's army is
the same as my father's and his father's army,
alcohol. Any calor, size, or shape of bottle
will dv, as long as it has a proef.

Age 1s no mitter on base. 0Old enough to
die, vld enough to drink. This post alone
has six different places at which to buy booze.
One is only 150 meters from the barracks

Crunk in public does not exist on post.
All the M.P.'s so 18 return you back to the
marracks. -

Drink during lunch, on the way back from
duty, al) the wiay until midnite.(one needs
at least four hours sleep to maintain.)

The time, place and situation reakly don't
matter. 1f the soldier wants to drink, he
will., It wil] scon turn into a $50 — $100.a -
weck habit. Aud that's only the week days.

Drugs are next on the list. In the
wonds around any post, six out .of ten trees
or bushes will have a stash in 1it.

Marijuania is mot taken lightly by the
Army. Dogs are run quite often through the
barracks, and getting caught with even as
little as a seed is a quick ticket out.

The only way to beat the dogs is pills.
You name them, they have them.

Any pain, in any way, the medics will
pass pills on as long as you need them. The
.rmy gives, and the people pass them on.
Taken with beer, the average soldier will
soon forget.

Abuse to remember, to pass time, abuse
te escape. Fvervene has thelr own reasons
spd are on their own trips.

RAhRy R

After . very bumpy jeep ride, 1 arrived
at the chopper pad.

The helicupters lay side by side, blades
spirning and the bhlast pushing me back as I
foupht to get closer.

Suddenlty 1 froze, hypmotized by the egg-
beater like sounds striking me across the
face. Blades turned forward in a backward
metien, just inches off the ground.

Someone wived to me and 1 rushed to get
in. Within seconds we were airborne, except
for my stomach, which still lay on the ground
helow. At this time, it was an even bet as
to which was spinning faster, the rotor blades
or mv bead.

Twenty one choppers, all in a tight for-
mation, with eurs at the point. We were off
to wherever. Why noi?

When in the military, there is a definite
boundary between being un the inside and out-
side. There is respect from the older folks,
understanding by the vets, and fear and hatred
{same thing) by the youth.

The outside no longer exists. No one
bothers ta read the paper or watch T.V. The
fear of the reality that we could possibly
face 1s evident. The world is something that
is just there and is no longer a real part
of our lives.

What has happened in the past nine mon-
thes? We really don't know.

The towns around post like our easy
money, that's about all. Police know we are
quick targets for D.W.I.s, among other things.
Locals usually wish we were someplace else.

On the inside, 1t's aworld of its own.
Tho. who are here will help us to no end.
They are . >stly the wives of service members
and understand. Most things are either free
or low cost on base., It is almost like a mix
between a dictatorship and a commune.

When people say they hate the military,
it's not really hate, but Fear. How can they
hate what they do not know or understand?

A hate of what happens during war, a fear
that it might be them or anyone else on either
side of the action. 1 wish people could see
the difference between their fears and hate.

It's not that the military is bad in it-
self. We act only on vhat the current govern-
ment dictates. We can do very little on our
own; we're like puppets on strings.

The government wisuses the military at
times. It is all politics, nothing more, no-
thing less.

There is flack from the government, flack
from the civilians. And we are in the middle
-of 1t all. : L

There are those in the army for the fight,
the hard-core rangers. They are the ones 1
can't understand. 1 don't think I ever will.

A gentle nudge woke me from my sfeep.
Somewhene atong the trip 1 had dozed off.

Both hatches wene tidc open and a serngeant
was passing out carboard bexes cf K-rations
and beex. Any and everything yeu have ever
wanted from a can, and all of <1 fifteen yeanrs
0f4. Peaches, cake, candy, turkey, and much
mone. Three boxes cof K-rat wilf keep a scldien
on the front alive. Better et {f the enmemy
eats them.

As 1 §inally woke, T necognized a song by
the Doons coming from a tape deck behind me.

We sat with out feet hanging oven the asdde of
the doon in the cocl baceze, duinking beet and
eating K-nats. SCowly watching the cans we
did not want te eat s8owly shninking away as
they fe€¢ te the ground, we hnew afl the time
that that could be us, by accident on desian.

Fights are not uncommon. Living in a
forty ‘man bay, divided into four man sections,
the only walls being lockers, tension grous
quickly.

Privacy is rare, but highly appreciated.
You find it where and when you can. Thoughts
of home, counting the days until leave, trans-
fer or end of duty. )

With so much time on my hands, 1 just
shine my boots and try to find myself on the
tip of a wet wax rag. .

Bullshit and headtrips from hard-core
sergeants are expected. You search deep with-
in for extra energy. Every morning you say
it is the last, no more. But you always seem
to make it through the next day.

Letting loose of home, friends and pos-
sestons. All 1 own fits into a duffle bag.
Letters are always worth their weight f{n geld.
1 nccept what I am and have only started
to find myself in this strange world in which
I iind myself.

This is what we had all been waiting for.
The squad leader finally told us what our mis-
sion was.

Our squad and one other were to land at
the LZ (landing zone) three to five minutes
before the main group (which had dropped
back beyond sight now), create a sound and
stable perimeter around the LZ and held it.

What did the LZ look 1ike? We had no
idea. 1t could be friendly or enemy control
by the time we gnt there. We had to wait and
see.

A large burst of rounds went off next to
me and I almost went airborre out the batch.
The sergeant had started passing out blank
ammo and people were testing their weapons out
the hatches into the trees below,

Then the door gunner with the .50 caliber
machine guns cut loose. No one could hear a
thinpg from then on.

1 found myself with my finger on the
trigger, emptying 20 round clips into the
hrades nverhead, aiming for the clouds, vat-
ching the paper wads being chopped to shreds.

Now all we waited for was the five minute
wamning and the smoke to mark the LZ.

Thene axe aluways these whe pass cut, but
steep is salvation. Waking, the herrer.
Fight to ten houns sleep a blessing. Steep
i5 an escape from it alf, a chance tc dream
vf othen Pives, things, peopfe ot nafces.

Wahing up fust minutes befone the cQ
tunns on the Lights tc stant the new duty, L
is d:il5am. laying awake in bed, the fear and
goathing {on the passing of each second i3
tenrible.

Bedcte 1 go te sfeep each night 1 ask
mysel f why? ACE T can come up with are excuses,
no reaf neason. 11's a geelina that < hard
to puf on papen. My day wilf come when it dees.

Then it came. Five minutes, the pilot
told us. Now only the sound of the blades
and the rushing wind cruld be heard.

As if in one mad Christmas time rush, we
al) started to check our gear and grab the
full ammo clips that lay around.

It was nat long till the pilot spotted
the purple smoke that marked the LZ. The .50
cals opened up on the tree line around the
clearing to soften up our landing.

The choppers were down for nn more than
30 seconds before we were out of them.

We rushed for cover in the trees am] vere
met by hcavy enemy cover. The serjeant ra-
dioed to the main strike force to delay until
the outceme of this soon to be massacre.

Then off went the loudest sound I have
ever heard in my life. It scared the Iiving
daylights out of me. Something went cf” very
close to the left of me.

1 lay there, trying to regaln wv nearing
when the referee declared us dead, endtac our
part in the war games.

The noise? A dummy ¥-36 h grenade,
three feet from my head. It was nrly a game,
luckily.

A1l it took was three easy mirutes. Now
1 have scen on fafth what could have been.

Sometimes 1 just don't know.

Funny thing, this Army.

Nothing more, nothing less.




Six monthes aten it atill hurts.

When a man comes Lo me @ new dpace opens,
and wifl not be 54’1!2:{ with bitterness on
indifference. .
1t's a palpable aore Apot each time oun
eyes meet, on pretend not fo,

nununbeuna "he was once £nside me,

§lesh againat my §fesh. T shook ‘and howled
befone him, ravealed”.

My Cust s casvaf, mubti-faceted, nised
easily. My heant, or souf, on whatever
you name the wifd animal. that Lives imside -
she s not sc casual.

When my Leqs cpen, my guts open too,

1 cannot hebp it.

Euen the sharing of sin-heavy bourbon

4is sacned to me,

When wilf the nevolution catch up with me?
When wiff 1 Leawn that sex is no neligion,
opiate though it may be?

My body has modern hungens.

Why net my heart modean nesiliency?

HAIKY

summerime  two Sods
and then Foll, wnter and spring
SUMMEr one fpst Soul

A Shont Essay on Matchbooks, Money 6 Life

vou ge to get a been and fade inte the smokey
notes of a fukebox playing...

you seem to be taking 80 fona--

wheae did...ah, hete you come

{a faiend's eanrings defay, you say)

fade inte a shont essay -- Life stony of

& matchbook cover from outside the reality of
1977 Kent (I don't know where}

1 didn't hear the story

but £t muat have been a very impontant matchbook
4in its own Little corner of the wonld

pity the displaced matchbook;

1 think 1 should (T muat, T witl},

symbolic refugee {rom bombed out Warsaw

boarding the thain fto...

on some othen such "it onty Lives in books

or the daunken rambling wonds of an ofd man

who can't even it on his banstool without falling of§"

nun-mental honky-tonk --

open the door ontv a nainswept stneet

and the otd man is umhed down the gutter,

{bowing out of neality..."poon drunken fool", 1 taugh
and go back inside to the uoman at the mext tabte
getting her fect massaged [gave me five dollans fon bad)

shine on harvest moon,
you poon old drunken fool,
shine on... !

-Rick Termass

N
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1 saw the crows
dark souls iv an oblique, mutable
fate summen sky
now shiefded bu
the verticaf scas of verdant {€ashing
the tufts of trees chiming
green - step, ned - go!
on
spring Lightened,
oval winds tieisting
oven ancw Atudded fields,
Flowing abeve them,
bfack specks in a cumulus Acum
issuing from a darh well
pitched nonthwandty.

They had faid dowwn their huah

and Laughed
Lraveling.
Heants sofd
tc the weffowina sun,
2o the hidden stans
fieinkbing in thein red inises
theu hean ne voice,
but in thein tabored sighs
nocks a faint
cradfe song.
~Judie White

- Untitled

Flung over the back of a chair Like a corpse
are my

blue jeans.

Too 4aded to Look new

nct faded enough to be old

my blue feans.

Famifi

1 know everuthing about them -
Just how this seam falis,
where the §fy sticka.
BUT-
These atre my blue jeams,
and they ave oh s0 oridinany
and 30 ferwibly special
{and dif{enent)
Juat Like anyone I've even Lnmown.

—— Vs A
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cMore C‘Poetry”

. mivon wrestling

he meditates each evening by candle-Light,
a dance s¢ nichly translucent it hyptnotizes.
he taughs it an DHmer way 43 the tune grows
from the stevum breathes on wiich e refies.

shatlow shades,conapiring a coanen,

Luan swanthy-the air tastes seun in his breast.
in this mirnon-wrestling,seld {8 the focus;
conduction and durvivel are the test.

a grappling of joams-both the holy and

detestable~
the cure deems twice amd ficice the cunse.
4§ he bests himself whe {a the victon?

if he is beaten who has it wonse?

he duels himsel§/he duels fimsel;

uhene does it end?

aims gAAsp aums GAASP QAMS QRUAR duns;

where does 4t end?

one sel§ ace-saws the other dewn,then up again;

it deesn't end......

-3/42
-Ah o,
o
L

Tales cf Cong forgotten teans

eche past wour deafened eans
fhings o4 the past net quite thexre :

ner heve, so wheve?
1 had a {riend  once she told me
"Veu have alet of love wou can't be

Eonely

New she's dead and gone
Left me onty Eooking for what 1 once knew

aay it gent?

Fes 1 knew gew 1 watch your Ceng brown hain
swing and sway to songs I've
Neven stng e ged. ..
whie den” t yew know me??
Teuch mp hand and mawbe. ..
we' €0 begdn to hnow each cother
Fer that we a%..cevennena.
cutsefues N
-Reb W, Campbell
X for monuningstan

The breeze, the breeze,
1 tove the breeze.

1t's nice to feel the bneeze.

Friends Now
— For Lis

AV
i
7

X
%%%w

the take
had a fLayen of ice
o a chackling oven it

Remembening the many my dog and 4

nt down
times we made Love wel i
e : fo test the dice
;a.d;:nk it will be nice with a "°:le,m )
R a mittene n
your friend. paws and boots broke thaough
Phil Rodgers

we thavel more in winten
slipping

across water

frozen

by the power of
nonth winds

catmed by snow
caunch of boots and
cries of geese
give us space to
roam

-atacy-

_Darcde Jennet Polzien-

tage M

Inapiration For David

And gou ill find me

in the strangest places,
unfooked 4or, hiding

behind a bush ot statefy tree.
1 am waiting for you.

In datkest night we shat€l

walk thiough §éefds

overgnem with weeds and passinag fancy,
pansing on the edge

to wateh the wind entangle,

as we atre.

Holtd Pightfy my hand

that 1 might thaverse easify

this unknown road

and not be ted against twe intuition,
fon my way {3 that of emotiew.

And we shatf go with dieams,
mone wendenful than starblind.
te shatl be moticed;

you wiff be foved

fon such is weur wan, not dended.

In day shadows we vift

fade inte moments of the banal,
enfy te avise shining

unden magic that i3 of our
Creaticn.

We shafl make the mundane awesome,
we shatl cause the mobs to sdng.
Riding the crest of infinite waves,
we afmest seem o §0y.

e are the chesen few

who mest create the dreams

4er these whe are destined te dic.

Rebecca R, Kevan

when the sun vose this moaning
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THE PURSUIT OF
HAPPINESS

CASANDRA LENTCHNER

Moving into the real world, huh? ‘tht is
the real world? Is it 1ife after we are fin-
ished with high sechool? College? Is the real
world working to support ourselves? Moved out
of our parents' homes? (Is the real world
11fe out of LRY?) Does the real world mean
existing as a contributing member of the so-
ciety in which we live?

The next question is, once we are in the
real world, vhat do we do? What is the gen-
gral purpese? What is the purpose of 1ife in
the "real world"?

1 would venture to say that most people's
answer to the purpose of life would be the
pursuit of happiness. Not many people walk
around saying, "I want to be miserable." Most
have a goal in life that is, ultimately, to
enjoy. People plan their lives in order to
achieve the greatest possible satisfaction.
That goal is subdivided into many smaller goals.
Each person sets up goals that, upon achieve-
ment, will result in haopiness and life ad-
vances.

Pecple go to school to get a better job
and to learn for more personal satisfaction,
and this will bring bappiness. People work
to fulfil] themselves, to earn more money, to
buy the things they want and need, and this
will bring happiness. People buy a house, a
car, a new TV, and this will bring happiness.
Ue pget involved in relationships, merriage,
have children, and this, too, will bring us
happiness. Our whole culture is geared toward
achieving happiness.

Our scientific technologists spend their
days inventing means of relieving the bother-
some routines of daily life. Dishwashers,
microwaves, computers, all are supposed to
aid in the pursvit of happiness. Jedical
science ts fighting disease, to conquer health
problems and further the ability to gain hap-
piness, )

Still, each time an advance is made or a
material possesion is gained, the happiness
1s not lasting. A new goal is set and that
one will bring happiness.

What then is harniness? 1s it a momentary
satfsfaction? Is it the gain total of previous
achievements? No, it can't be, hecause new
goals are constantly set. 1Is it a feeling
within vou? No one feels happy 211 the time.
Is it just a lack of sadness? That is good
old Webster's definition. The ultimate goal,
then, must be to achieve complete happiness
all the time, twentv-four hours a day, seven
days a week, never feeling sad. 1s this
possible? It is for some, but what do we
have then? If we are happy all the time,
how do we know we are happy? Can happiness
exist without sorrow? What then, are we
working towards? Our culture is spending all
{ts time working to echieve happiness, but
1f we eliminate all sorrow and have only
happiness, can we feel it? That is like look-
ing at 2 single spot on the wall and asking
wvhether it is up or down. If we have nothing
to compare it to, it is neither. Tt is Just
a single sput. If we had happiness all the
time, would we know we were happy? We would
feel nothing out of the ordinary. We would
get no satisfaction and have nothing te work
for.

We must learn to work for contentment from
within, to find a balance with which we are
satisfied. We must learn to experience life
for what 1t is and not make of it what it is
not. If we accepted life for what it is, we
would not he thrown into depression by the
ups .ind dowms. Searching for utopia can only
increase the disappointments. Either we will
find it and wen't fidd it satisfying, or we
will be constantly disappointed by the lack
of perfection. Find the right combination
for us, individually, and live with it. Our

goal can't be ultimate happiness, perfection
or utopia, because that leaves us novhere,
feeling rothing.

Welcome to the' Real World.
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FEDS UPS & DOWNS

FSLRY-

Just had two weekend conferences,

one in San Diego, and one in Sclpulueda.
They both went really well, with a good
attendence.Conferences in the planning
are: Phoenix-March 19-21, Easter Camp-
April 3-9 at DeBenniville Pines, Long
Beach-April 30-May 2, and a Youth Adult
Conference May 7-9. Board members for
the 1982-83 Board will be elected at
Enster Crmpt— " -

For more info contact Bekah James

1248 Hackett Ave, Long Beach, CA 90815

v

La Cnnard-

Had a Foard meeting Feb. 19 and re-elected
officers. A conference is being planned

for Memorial DMy weekend in May. A new youth
oriented creative arts magazine is being put
together by Bonlider LRY. It 1s pgoing tn be
called Noigler. .

For more infn contact Eric Johnson

7229 5. Cook Cir., Littleton, CO, 80122

Starr King-
Had an LDC in January, and a weekend confer-
ence in March. Cinfer2nces in planning are:
San Matso-May -1, Sacramento-May 2%-130
Mendocino LRY Camp Junc 27- July 3, and a
Tri-Fed Aug.22-28.

For more info contact l'ebbie Goldberg

2415 Prrspect, Rerkeley, CA, 94704

NH/VT-

A conference 1is being planned for April
23-25 in Laconia, and three fun-'ralsers
are alsabeing sut up. Delegates for CG2
will be elected. There will also he a car-
nival in May.

For more info contact Claudia Center

19 Ravine Rd., Amherst, NH, 03031

Nabasco-
Struggling to stay alive. Nothing is plan-
ned until the CB

takes over.There has heen a
large decrease in members, and the treasurer
from two years ago ran off with the money and

hasn't been found. The contact is Kathy Deslauries

139 2nd Ave, Woonsocket, RI, O1895.

et

W Mumpt

Barney

Has moved 1t's boundries to include Prince~
ton and the rest of New Jersey. The Village
conference was a success. as was the Village
Coffee House. Morristowm is having a confer-
ence April 11-13. Lincroft is planning a Cof-
fee House, and some of the locals have had
exchanges. Other conferences being planned
are Princeton, and a YAC post-Common Ground
conference., Delegates to CG2 will be chosen
there. D oo

,wr\BLf

Sunca-

111 be having a Walkathon to raise money,
1s planning te by a schoel bus to use
for conferences, SUSSI, G.A., and Common
Ground 2. A conference in Tampa is heing
planned for April 2-5 in Tampa.

For more info centacy Andrew Diamond

5416 Marbor Rd., Bradenten, FL, 33529

RSP
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Growing Radical in America:

In just over one month I will be 26 years
old., On the surface that may not seem to be
a particularly profound statement, but after
26 years I am still not married -- nor am I
likely to be in the forseeable future -- T
never finished school, and I don't have a .
career in the traditional sense. In short, I
have rejected the values that my peers were
brought up to believe 1n, and tn doing so, I
bhave abandoned what little security 1 would
have found by conforming.

What 1 do have 1s the belief that what 1
am deing is right, regardless of what other
people say. Usually this is encugh. Still,
at other times 1 have doubts about where my
1ife 1s going, about whether the sacrifice is
too great, and whether there is even an out~
side chance of achieving my political goals.

When other people have raised these doubts
in the form of questions directed at me, 1
have always found it easy to rationalize. 1
point out that no one ever said that it was
going tn be easy, least of all me, and I point
out that just because many of my goals will
never he accomplished fn my lifetime does not
make them any less worthy of my time and effort,
Which 1s all fine and well and which is usually
ennugh to get me labeled a8 an idec.list, fana-
tic, or terrorist, depending on the questioner's
point of view.

It is alot more difficult, however, to
rationalize my way out of self-doubt. My life
has become so intertwined with "The Cause™ that
it is easy to forget that I am a person, at
times, and that as a person I have doubts and
fears which can, and sometimes do Jead to de-
pression. The nnly course I . wve found which
leads me out nf these di-ubts vr Jepression re-
quires a consclous decision on my part to con-
tinue my fsolation from my peers. It is not
an easy decision to make and when f. ced with
making tt I have often found myself envying
those who can take the easy way out and live
the rest of their life in blissful ignorance
or apathiy. T just can't bring myself to re-
nouncing everything that 1 believe in. This
is what some person whose nime escapes.me
called, "the noble curse of having the atrength
of your convictions”,

While ! wasr't always a radiczl, the security
of sharing the herd mentality of vy contemp-
araries went out the window at an eatrly age.

No vne event made me a non-conformist, however,
my parent's divorce was probably the turning
point. It was then, at age 13, that T Eirst
ran away from home and it was during that
brush with the "real world” that 1 first made
the conscious decision not to conform. Up
until that poiat T could have gone either way.

My non-conformity began to blossom during
junior high school where 1 spent the better
part of a vear writing poetry entirely with
classic Freudian dream symbols so that beneath
their surface meaning was an obacene poem for
those who knew the key. 1 began te hold daily
readings of them before schaol and started to
develnp my reputation. One day, on a whim,

1 orzanized . cafeteria boycott simply because
I was hored with the food and there was no-
thing hetter to do. The boycott's success
was largely due to other people's frustration
rather than anvthing 1 did, but {t was that
incident which spread my reputation for being
"one of them" to the school administration.

My non-confurmity reached full flower
during high scheol, just as my feelings of
jselation started hecoming severe enough to
lead to oceasional depression. At that point,
four of us bad built a publishing empire vhich
was responsible for putting out five daily
undergraund newspapers in my schaol, Although
the quality of our papers was largely medi-
ocre, they nrovided an outlet for frustrations
which the school administaration chose largely
to ignore. Our juint publishing venture be-
gan to show signs of crumbling during the
1ast few months as 1 began to turn increas-
ingly to politics, a turn which the others
did not share, and it died quietly at the end
of its second semester when two of the other
three memhers graduated. After another half-
semester of schanl, 1 dropped out and left
home. To relebrite my new-found freedom, I
embarked on a three month binge of hedoniatic
abanden which ended abruptly with my arrest
and suhsequent involuntary enlistment in the
Navy.

The Navy takes immature kids and makes
men out of them, or so they say. In realiey,
what they're trying to do 1s take whoever
they can get and turn them into machines.
With many they succeed in turning out robots.
With many others, however, they fail. For
those people, the Navy is often the single
mnst radicalizing experience of their tife.

The promis of “real Navy" was the key to
survival. 1t permitted us to think that boot
camp was just a cruel charade and that if we

only gave in and conformed we could escape in
just 2 little while longer. Just in case the
“real Navy" wasn't enough, however, there was
the threat of being sent back to boot camp to
start all over. The lifers did their best to
insure that thére was no room for doubting the
Navy's willingness to make us endure this slow
torure for the rest of our enlistments if nec-
essary.

The slow proceas of politicalization which
had begun during high school took off and be-
came the major influence in my life while 1
was in the Navy. Althought thinking the un-
thinkable was frowned upon by the Navy, among
those of us involved in pushing the button, it
was common. We were, by and large, the people
with above average intelligence who the Navy
tries hard to get and keep, and when it came
to anti-submarine wvarfare we were among the
best. Despite our proficiency, hwever, several
of us had openly questioned whether we would
push the button if the order ever came. For
some reason which the Navy could not understand,
we refused to approach the prospect of sinking
real submarines with real penple on board with
the same zeal we had in attacking computer gen-
erated targets in the simulator or during war
games. - For most, the politicalization stopped
there, with their direct involvement. For me,
however, it was just the beginning. The Navy -~
brought me face to face with political reality.

In the months that my ship was home-ported
out of Athens, Creece, I saw first-hand the
political and economic reality of the Greek

, people 1iving under a military junta which was
"" propped up by the United States.

For the Greeks,
rights vere something to dream nhout secretly
for fear of getting caught, [ snw the seeds
which led to messive anti-American riots and
the stark differences between the Greece which
tourists see and what the Greek people lived
through.

Most of my time in Italy was spent in
Naples. My memories of Naples are ones of ab-
Ject poverty punctuated with unrepaired damage
from World War I1 and barbed wire topped walls
which were covered with socialist praffitedi,
Meanwhile. the streets were filled with hordes
of marchers organized by the Cathnlic Church
wvho were protesting efforts to Jiberalize
1taly's divorce and birth control laws.

The most profound of my memories, however,
are of Spain during the reign of Francisco
Franco -and the facists. 1In Spain I found pov-
erty comparable to that of Naples coupled with
members of the natfonal pnlice force carrving
lnaded submachine guns at the ready on nearly
every street of Rota. There were frequent,
apparently random, stop and scarches on the
streets and 1 witnessed many threats and near
shootings -- particulaly of beggars -- by the
police. I also heard of unrepnrted shootings
and of political disappearances.

A

Non-Conformist
Comes of Age

RICK TE7CASS
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The combination of what I had seen in
the Mediterranean with the preparations for
possible intervention in the mid-east which I
had seen pave vivid 1ife to what I had read
in books by many socialiats and anarchist
writers. While I don't agree with everything
those writers had said, I could see many con-
nections. After being involved in two world-
wide U.S. military alerts, my radical political
feelinps took on a sense of urgency which they
still retain t~ a large degree,

Once 1 saw the connections I finally de-
clded that I had to act on what T had known
al) along -- namely, that I dida’t belong in

the Navy. During the next several months I
set out on a course of action which 1 hoped
would lead to an administrative discharge from
the Navy. 1In the process I enlisted the aid
of several civilian and military psychologists
wvho agreed with me that I would he better off
outside of the Navy. The mtlitary psychelo~
gists added that the Navy might well he better
of { without me organizing the trops from within.
Unfortunately, the czptain of my ship did not
agree and shortly before we were to be deployed
to South America for several menths, I was :
forced to take an unauthorized absence to get

a transfer. 1 turned myself in at the Naval
Suppnrt Activity in Philadelphia and thircty
days later, after slightly over three years

in the Navy, T received an honorable discharge
on the grounds of fncompatibility.

I had entered the Navy as a polftical
neophyte and while, at the time of my dis-
charge 1 was st1ll a neophyte, 1 was firmly
comitted to radical politics. During the
ensuinpg six years my politics have been my
purpose in life, with everything else taking
a back seat. In that time, I have been actively
fnvolved in organizing around a wide range of
issues., Far from heing a helter skelter app-
roach to radical politics, however, 1 see
these issues as being interrelated parts of a
unified cause -- a cause to which I remain
committed.




v

- |

last,

accepted.

.ete.

Hello. My name is Leslie Stanton, and I'm
your new Director of Extensions and Assemblies.
1 love LRY, coffee, sunny days, chocolate,
strange music, purple and green, crazy people,
full moons, the ocean, and Boston. I hate vio-
lence, cruelty, city snow, green peppers, and
Fred the Basset. When I'm not in the office I
can usually be found hanging vut at Taco Villa
with my friends and roomates or wandering a-
round Bosten acting like a tourist. 1 am from
Sacramento, CA, and I've been in LRY for about
six years, I hope to do all 1 can for LRY in
the next six months. If you're ever in Bean-
town, drop by and say hellp!

Love, (—’Y v
X ) .7
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YOUTH CAUCUS |

Youth Caucus §s an organization of Uni-
- tarian Universalist youth interested in wor-
king within the denomination to voice their
needs and concerns. ’
Starting at the 1974 General Assembly
in New York City, UU youth who were attending
the General Assembly decided to form their

Travet fund

Are you surprised?
of People Soup made up of the best of

organization, newapaper, etc. will be
This 1s your last chance to get

something of yours published in this unique,
creative, influential, esteemed rag.
send articles, poetry,

~:

The next issue of People Soup will also be the
It will be a Cream
old 1ssues

Costs for General Assembly 1982

Fees for accredited delegates
Youth registration fee (ages 13-19)

$35.00
$30.00

Fees for all non-delegates

own caucus. Youth Caucus has evolved into a
fairly strong, well organized group of people
who are generally listened to and respected
by the con_.ituency.

Youth Caucus is urging societies to re-
cognize youth interested by considering then
for delegate status. Youth are 2 significant
section of our denomination and should be
allowed to represent themselves. The request
includes that those societies that usually
support their delegates financially also fund
youth delegates. Youth are less able to afford
the expensce of the assembly than the majority
of the memhers of the denomination. It is a
responsibility of the denomination to make

marked after May 1S

the GA will he provided. '

Youth Caucus is also sponsering the Speak-
easy. an alchohol-free coffec house evironment
with entertainment nightly.

Youth Caucus participants will he housed
together in cheaper-than-average accomodations
on campus at Rowdoin. Depending on the number
of participants, this may mean a shared dorm
room, or it might mean a cot in a gvmnasium,

Al1 housing is sexually segrated. ~ o
N Cost for housing’ and meals for G\ weck

will be approximately S$132.00, but may he
slightly higher depending on the accomidations
you e *. . .

Youth registration fee
One day youth regestration fee

$35.00
$15.00

Delegates and non-delegates
Surcharge for registrations post-

$20.00

Housing and registration for youth at
GA is through the General Assemhly office.
General Assembly registration fees must be
paid to the UiA's General Assembly office.
Registration forms are available from the
General Assembly office, 25 Reacon St.,

Boston, MA, 02108, Registering for GA is a
pre-requisit for all Eoutﬁ Caucus accomida-

its General Assembly a truly representative tions.
body. Youth Caucus will fund as many youth
delagates as possible.
See the February 15 UU World for GA
information and schedules. Youth Caucus meet-
ings arc set for:
Tuesday T:00 - §:30
Nednesday  9:30 - 11:00
Thursday  4:00 - 5:30 . : /\ G.0,92
Friday  4:00 - 5:30 : Y )YOU‘TH..
Programs and speakers to help youth and \\/ \ C AUCUS!
adults in their interactions and enjoyment of

Please
Bio-feedback letters,
Make the last issue of People Soup the
best ever; make it YOURS.

Next Issue...

AMso, if you have a particular favorite
article that you saw in any issue of Penple
Soyp, write us about it because the last issue

and any new contributions YOU care to send me. will include those articles ve feel have had
Comment on what YOU want from the new youth the most impact and value.
gladly THR DEADLINE FOR THE LAST ISSUE OF SOUP

EVER IS: JUNE 15, 198Z. This menns that we
can get it out to you before the LRY of fice
closes in September. Your support and con-
tributions have been greatly appreciater.

Please help us go out with style.

B

- gty W

Keer Us Wirn
7745 M/ORLD....

Read The
WY WORLD

To keep up on the
happenings in our
UU denomination

If your home doesn't
receive the WoaLn,

A one vear aubscription
1s only $2.P0

Thank You.

1 e e e e o AT, A
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EDITORIAL

BE SERIOUS ¢

I recently received a xeroxed copy of two
letters and the Personals page of the Reflec-
tions issue (July '81), Circled on the page
were two personals. One was the cheer. commonly
heard this summer, rapekillpilageandburn-eat
babies. The other, the title of a song by Lee
Beckerman and Kathryn Price, was: Cute Little
Cirls Deserve To Die.

The first letter, with personals enclosed,
was from Mary Brown, chair of the Board of
Trustees of the Los Gatos, California Unitar-
ian Fellowship. She, and the Board, felt that
"{n any context, the items...are not approp-
riate to a UU publication.” She stated that
so many Unitarian Universalists are working
for peace, the abnlishment of child porn, etc.
The letter was addressed to Dr. 0. Eugene
Pickett, the president of the UUA and asked for
an explanation.

“None of us are without a sense of humor,
but these things are just not funny!" Ms. Browm
says in closing.

In response, Dr. Pickett informed her
that People Soup is a publication of LRY, an
independent organfzation, and so does not fall
under their control. He went on to say that
1f 1t did, those personals would never have
been allowed. He explained that the entire
appreach te youth programming was going to
change "To encourage better communication
between young pecple and adults.” In closing,
he s:vs that he is sure that this kind of thing
"u{1] soon be a thing of the past." He is
carrect. With the re-organization, many of
the controversial things brought up in People
Soup over theé years will no longer be allowed.

The note on the back of this little pac-
ket was addressgd to me and read:

“%enca Kovar, F.Y.I. = Church people ac~-
tually read Soup!™

I am plad to hear 1t, but it does cause
some con{lict for me. Firet of all, 1 would
like to state that at the time of publication,
1 had nothing to do with People Scup, save foc
the contribution of some poetry. Had the author
of the nrte checked, he would have noticed that
Kathrvn Price was still in offfce at that time.
1 am not saying that I would not have printed
the personals mentioned, merely that I did
not.

Secondly, If church people do read Soup,
why is it that we at LRY office rarely get
feedback? Ms. Brown ¢id not addvess her com-
pliint to me or my predessor, but rather to
am adult, sumeone she obviously thought more
resprnsihle or capable of dealing with this
problem. I did not even pet a copy until
after Dr. Pickett had responded. This shows
11ttle inclination to open communication lines
between youth and adults.

Penple Soup is a publication for and by
the youth who receive it, It is my duty to
print the material T feel is valuable and/or
fnformative. There 1s a great deal of humor
included in most issues. The Tersonnl page.
however. is nnt usually censored,or edited,
if you will, unless there is obvious obscenity
or slander. These little nctes are meant to
help people get in touch with one another and
to provide an outlet for creative release.

Not everyone is a poet. The Personals page
is not meant to be taken seriously, saveé by
those to whom there 1s a serious message.

It has alwvays been difficult for youth
to convince adults tuv take them seriously,
because adults have been around longer and
heve accumulated mere experiences. It 13 un-
derstandable that they look.at youth with a
doubting eve, for that is how they were looked
upon. When they finally “move into the real
world,” they gain more respect and so are
taken more seriously. Even invited to cock-
tafl parties.

There was little or no response to the
articles in the Social Actiona issue of Soup
(April '81), fn which many articles concern-
ing the threats of the present and various
ways of dealing vith the problems often en-
countered by youth. Why was this manifest-
ation of good overtooked, whilereomething as
trivial as a two line note caused so tuch
upset?

Yes, the cheer {s awful, 1f t.ken ser-
fously. That is the key. 1 am relatively
sure that the person who made up the cheer
has never raped, killed, pillaged, burned,
or eaten bahies! Nor, I think, would he.
Like most UU vouth, he has a firm commite-
ment to peace and jurtice. The cheer has ‘a

.youth and UU's in general is ignored? People

good rhythym and is often preferred over those
that are made up of slanderous or otherwise
undesirable words. He was certainly not
gerious about it!

Why is it that our work for the good of

Soup has a long history of providing useful
information snd unusual alternatives to ua-
comfortable situations. We have been used as
a tool for education snd as a creative outlet
for many youth. We provide a service to young
writers who have trouble getting published
elsewhere. Some of our material has been used
to unite a group or start ilmportant discussion
within local groups. Most of all, it is an
entertaining paper that we can feel 1s ours.

1 hope that the re-organiztion of youth
programming can continue to provide these ser—
vices. With the end of LRY's incorporation,
goes one of the few youth~run youth groups.
People Soup hss done a great deal of good in
the nine years of circulation. 1 can only
hope that the new group can do the some. I
am willing to help to that end, 1 feel that
the youth newspaper is one of the most impor-
tant factors in keeping up communication across
the continent and throughout the world. I
would hate to see it discredited by one small,
frivolous comment.

The future of the youth group depends, in
part, on the adults and youth attempting to
understand each other. To dao this, they must
address each other directly and expect to dig~-
agree sometimes. Without it there will be no

"common ground.

Nora. In it she described her feelings about a
Starr King LRY conference.

. “The night I got home from the conference
1 had a nightmare. I dreamed I was standing
outside & store talking with some friends, and
1 looked up in the sky and sav a small, metal-
1ic ball coming towards me. I knew as soon as
1 ssw it that it was a nuclear bomb, It fell,
struck the roof above me, bounced off, and
landed at my feet. It didn't exrlnde. T ran,
knowing it would do no good. As I ran down the
street, the viewpoint of the dream changeds T |
had been seeing it tarough my own eyes. Now 1
was watching as though I was a detached obser-
ver. Just as that happened, the bonb exploded.
1 arched my back with the impact, as though
someone had shot me in the back. and then went
back to the crizional viewpoint as T hit the
ground. As scon as 1 fell, everything went
black. 1 didn't awaken right away. For 2 or 3
seconds the blackness persisted. When 1 awcke,
it took A couple of minutes to gink in. I was
in shock. Then I began to scream. My parents
couldn't get me to stop crying for half an

but how could I be sure? How ean I be certain
that I will live my whole 1ife span without

All my life I alvays wanted to see an
end to all the wars between nations, and that
1s still true today. It seems to me that a
draft registration plan in the United States
would help to discoursge other natfons from
starting a war against the United States.

Raymond W. Clark

Recently T received a letter from my friend

Nuclear Disagmsment worl’uhop that was held at a.

hour. They tried to tell me it was only a dream,

dying 1in one of Reagan's "1limited" nuclear wars?"
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BIO-FEEDBACK

MONITOR
SYSTEM

These letters appeared in the February issue
of GORP, NH/VT's newletter. I think they are
relevant to the subject at hand. ed.

How could you?!! How could you publish
(and thus encourage and perpetuate} a cheer(?)
ustng such words as "rape, kill, pillage, and
burn...?”" T am a confirmed pacifist. Violence
is NEVER an appropriate response for anger. I
especially object to the word rape. Since the
FBI statistics indicate that cne out of every
three women wilf b naped(and that's an increasv
since 1970, when 1t was one out of four}. As
woman, 1 am only too familiar with violence.
Women and children are the traditional victims
Millions of victims are battered by the men
they love, thousands are raped. Thousands of
children are sexually abused. Some woman is
raped every three minutes and some woman is bat-
tered every eighteen seconds. Maybe 1f you
had to deal with the victims, you would be a
lirtle more sensititve to the issues. If you
could see the fear and the bruises...

Michele

A friend of mine, Hank Pierce. wrote the
LRY cheer that was printed in the last issue
of CORP. The cheer includes the line, "we're
gonna rape, kill, pillage, and burn." The
phrase seeme funny to Hank, myself and dozens
of other LRYers because of. the satire of the -
line. To us, it is obvious that raping, and
killing are wronz. Hence, the cheer encourag-
ing them seems funny. To some people, hcwever,
this fact is not sc obvious. When considered
in this light, tae flippant cheer is based on a
dangerous ssc.mpriom that everyone has as much
respect for ochers as LRYers dn. We musc cher-

N ish this resyect, but never take it for granted.

Claudia Center

- camE N
AND HAVE

Although the above mentioned cheer may
seem humorous, I agreed that it should not be
used. Tt may not be meant to harm, but it is
harmful. 1t is making a joke of a very serious
and terrible issue, and we should not encour-
age this. It 18 no better than ethnic jokes
or any other form.of discrimination and deg-
redation. If the rhythym of the cheer is so
well liked, then maybe we should change to
vords that will show concern for other human
beings. and help to make the world better.

Kate Titus

Several months ago, Jeff Kahn, also
known as Cass, sent in this cheer as a
substitute:

We're gonna plant, hoe, seed and sow
Gonnaplanthoeseedandsow, plant flowers!
Much thanks.

A Message from Canadian LRYers Everywhere

We are tired of sending requests to Ros-
ton for People Soup and having them ignored,
unanswered, or worse still, burned unopened.
We won't tolorate this any longer.

May it be known that Eailure to receive
our coples of People Soup within the next
month will result in a declaration nf war upcn
the staff of People Soup on which we shall de-
scend from our land of ice and snow by dogsled
to blow you to pleces.

YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED




G4 ¢

12

As 1 was growing up, 1 was fortunate
enough to have an older sister. Some of you
may wonder at this statement, since you find
your siblings to be a curse upon your life.
Well, 1 must agree, it wasn't aluays fum,
but all things considered my sister made my
1ife alot easier. She was the one who braved
the stormy waters of educating my parents on
how to raise teen agers so that, years later
1 would sail into peaceful weather. She in-
troduced me to LRY (thank God) and she was
the first to cut the apron strings to home,
showing me it was possible, and offering sup-
port to ease my transition.

Today, I learned that LRY 1s about to be
cut off from UUA funding, and I am reminded
of my sister. You know, LRY has a big sister
just 1like I did. SRL (Senior Religious Lib-
erals) was born of the UUA tn the 1950's,.
about the same time as LRY, Together they
flourished under the wing of the UUA and grew
to share similar ideas, values and methods.
As LRY's college age counterpart, SRLers were
and largely are ex-LRYers that feel the exper- .
fences we shared together are just too good
to leave behind.

Four years ago, SRL dissolved ite corp-
orate structure, gave back its share of the
endowment fund and 1s still alive today inde-
pendent. of the UVA. 1°'d like to offer you
the same help my sister offered me vhen 1 went
out inte the world. The changes you are going
through seem to be aimilar to ours. Perhaps
my experiences and impressions will be help~
ful to you.

SRL went through many changes in the 70's.
Searching for the ultimate SRL experience in-
volved alot of talk about “The Land". For
years, the dream was to use the endowment
fund to buy land and create a permanent home
and conference center for all SRLers. But
the real concrete details never quite got
worked out. Being such a diverae group, some
wanted rural. some winted urban. Some wanted
west, athers east. Some wanted socialism,
others capitalism. And so the dream vent on
unrealized. SRL even shut down for a year .
Just to let things cool off. Once we changed

1S THERE
7 AFTER

GUIDELINES FOR SUVIVAL

Cat Carney & Gree Decker

our hame and reorganized our whole by-laws
to be a network of social actions communities
but that didn't work out either.

Then, at our 1978 Continental Conference
we saw a course to unify us. We must celeb-
rate our diversity! To agree on the land
dream was apparently impossible. Maintaining
the legal corporation and of ficial business
was burning us out. We saw that there was
one thing thing we could all agree on. We
enjoyed each other and we wanted to continue
meeting each year.
all the dross of our organization, gave back
the endowment fund and kept only those facets
of SRL that furthered our new goals,

Since that fateful decision, we have had

three summer gatherings, each one successfully

bearing the seed of the next. In recent
years, COG has blossomed on the east coast
and our group is focusing more on the western
regions. Both our groups are nothing more
than old LRYers. Perhaps a new wave of ex-
LRYers can join us.

As the last group to maw~ from LRY to
SRL, we looked inward and s:s ‘hat wve vanted
to be a support group for each other's “iried
l1ifestyles and to meet once & year to celeb-
rate and reaffirm our grovth. We also real-
ized that our dreams must be tempered by the
realities of less vacation time and no more
parental financing of our conferences. So
we arrived at an economical structure that
could still fulfill our needs. There are
three essential components that now keep our
organization alive.

The Mailing List- this is the 1ife blood

of our group. We put a lot of attention on
keeping the list updated every year and 1t 1is
available to all.
so ve're not throwing away our publicity.

The Seed Fund- We kept $500 of the en-
dowment fund to pay for food, publicity, site
etc. We set a price for the conference that
will replenish the stash for the next year's

gathering A good guideline 18 to never use
the seed fund for personal expenses. Alwvays
keep it in a bank account.

~
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So we immediately cut away

We clean out dead addresses
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The Conference Committee- Every year, some
of us volunteer (no elections) to put together
next year's experience. The entire group usu=
ally discusses which srea they would like the
committee to find a site in. The seed fund 1s
passed on from committee to committee.

So that is the foundation of wvhat keeps
SRL running smoothly. There are some aspects
of our gatherings that were developed to save
money and be further self-empovered, such as
running the conferences ourselves rather than
paying resource people and experts to come teach
us, we focus more on what we can teach each
other. We attempt to have freguent whole group
meetings so that most decisions can be made by
consensus, including scheduling, theme, work-
shops, etc. Also, we pay for the site with
our labor. We all work three or four hours a
day on projects that will benefit the owmers
of the land we use. We try to be on farms or
1and nwned by people who share cur values. We
bring tents and camp out to cut back costs to
only food and publicity. This method has worked
out well, not only making gatherings move af-
fordable, but also giving us a greater sense
of connection with the land and its year round
residents.

From the experiences we've had in SRL, 1
would reccommend that before LRY disperses out
of its present form, you make an all out effort
to build the basic foundation of a self-struc-
tured group. Compile an up-to-date mailing
11st of active LRYers from recent federation
and continental gatherings. Start a money
making drive to raise $500 or more as a seed
fund. Appoint a committee to organize your
next agreed upon conference. Once you've got
those basics to keep the ball rolling you can
build on from there..

I sincerely hope you all have fun through
this transition and that, perhaps, the two waves
, of ex-LRYers can see ourselves as one group,

meeting, playing and working together to better
realize our dreams. Let there be much commun-
ication and support among us!
Walk in peace,
Gree

o e v
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GATHERING
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al” Cerro Gordo communtly
in Ce Grrove, Oregon-
$20 o YO sliding seake
For info,erile SRL, P 0Bax [129¥
Eugene, ar. 97440.
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On Becoming A Parent.

The following are excerpts from a letter
1 received from Colin Holloway and Alicia Brighe.
They have given me permission tg use them as
as article.

The fact that I haven't written in quite
awhile scince 1 said I would explains much of
vhat parenthood is like - BUSY! Aside from
that, it is most certainly the most spiritually
fulfilling, mind expanding, gRroving, wonderful, -
beautiful and most of all loving experience
of my life. To hell with recreational drugs,
hallucinagens, etc. When Alicia was lying on
the mats at home, smiling in labor (1 have
never seen such beauty), working harder and
more joyously than 1 have ever seen anyone be-
fore...well, it was the most psychedelic ex-
perience of my l1ife! And it was nothing more
than ourselves and Alica bringing forth our

child. -

When Akita's face came out there wns a
feeling of intense beginnings of climax. Then
his whole body came out all healthy, covered
with vernix (a natural coating which aids in
fighting bacteria) Alicia, Peter and myself
“caught” the baby. Akita has always been very
healthy.

A lover will be as a mirror and will
teach you much about yourself. A child will
do this te an even greater degree. A new
baby ts the dearest mirror: they only ask for
what they desperately need. A baby brings
lovers together and makes them a family. The
family learns to ask things in the way the
child does. Akita has taught me more about
peace and freedom and all the other moralities
1 have pursued in the past in about two monthe
than all my wanderings in demonstrations and
the movement.

For me it is amazing to look at my lover
{my Eamily) and say "T want to stay with you
when your hair is white and bur children arve
grown” and what's more amazing we 're probably
going to dc it.

FAMILY as 1 am experienceing it now is
the strongest and most sustaining thing in 1ife.
The Aspen as a tree family sits on disturbed
soil until the pondeross can once again bring
its family back. The family of the buffalo
gave way to the family of the people so that
BOTH could grow and stay strong. As a family
dolphins have pushed fishing fleets (after
ki1l1ing thousands of the cetaceans) back to
the harbor. It is a remarkably stromg thing.

Akita 18 very much snother human being
with a distinguished personality. His name
fits very well; he spends most of his time
in facination with what is around him. He
will look straight into your eyes and grim
such and amazing grin that you glow and sputter
and giggle as much as he does. 1 am so hon-
ored to be given the chance to grow and learn
with this amazing individual.

Parenting has tapped an immense amount of
energy in me, From the time of Akita's con-
ception, my strength grew in leaps and bounds.
The birthing was a series of waves of power
surging through me culminating in the emer-
gence of a tiny body that was our som.

He's twice as big as that now and I con-
tinue to tap reserves of enerpy I never thought
I had. In a day 1'1] have done three loads
of lnundry, figured out how to pay the pedi-
atrician, put in three or four hours working
around the camp where we live, and spent maybe
four or five hours nursing Akita and trying
to get our room into a semblance of order.
Every night we go to bed completely exhausted
around 8:30 (any thoughts of letter writing
absorbed into the fog). But waking up to
Akita's fussing around dawn, ve realize that
he is sleeping through the nights now, and
after 1've fed him he grins and giggles. The
energy with which he greets the morinings
gives us the energy to do it again and better.
It's the happiest work I've ever undertaken!
So 1ife goes on, Akita grows out of his clothes
and my friends can't understand why I don't
write. ‘'Scuse me - gotta feed a kid!
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OPERATION
DISMANTLE

TEL. 813-722-6001

BOX 3887, STATION ~C", OTTAWA, CANADA K1Y 4MS

Ahita Mani Y

Joined Alicia Bright and Colin Holloway as family. Our child was
birthed at home in the snow-covered San Gorgonio Mountains
on January seven, nineteen hundred and eighty-two, assisted by
two wonderful midwives and a very special friend, Pete Nortman.

Our birthing was a joyful and intense experience.

After one.short holler Akita settled down'to bis mother’s breast
to open bis eyes, gazing at his new world, thus befitting the

Lakota meaning of his name—
Observe Everything As You Walk.

At two-fourteen a.m. be was very bealthy weighing in the vicinity

of seven pounds.

He brings joyful assistance to bis parents who live and work at
De Benneville Pines, Angelus Oaks, California 92305.

thirty-five years of negotiations by nat,
governments have failed to achieve even o
beginning to a gradual,balanced,disarsament
Process. People have lost confidence that
governaents can or will stop the arms race
and proceed to disarvament on thelr own,
but feel powerless as individuals to
influence the course of events, The 1dea
::u;dc;:sultatlxe (:ot binding) world vote

ve a volee to the people

HNATIONS. pecr of ell

DO YOU SUPPORT THE GOAL OF ~GENERAL DIS-
ARMAMENT» AND MANDATE YOUR QGOVERNMENT
TO NEGOTIATE AND IMPLEMENT, WITH OTHERN
GOVERNMENTS, THE BALANCED STEPS THAT
WOULD LEAD TO THE EAALIEST POSSIOLE

ACHIEVEMENT OF THIS GOAL?

4 recent Gallup pole showed that the

pajority of people in the U.S. snd Can.
would vote yes.

For more information on dlsarmament or
how to get this ballot in your next local
election plemse contact us.
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Pursuing A

Deep in the LRY collective unconcious,
there lies imbedded a vague longing, an image
of 1iving in harmony with -the earth, with
others and self, Surrounded by friends and
family - a collective farm? A self-sufficient
Ecological urban house?

I never met an LRYer who didn't share
that dream. We're all looking for the lost
tribe - like an archetypical psychic imprint
as in "“Close Encounters.” It started groving
in my mind in junior high when I read Stranger
In A Strange land. I remember feeling, "Well,
I'm here, where is everybody else?" Finding
LRY, going to my first conference, was like
Einding everybody else. At last, I'd found
some other misfits of normal society - my
people, people I could hug...real people.

LRY was an important step in my life
process that led me to choose community as
an alternative 1lifestyle. Living and Hork!..ng
together in groups requires a special way of
thinking, using attitudes and skills not nor-
mally learned in our society. .

Empoverment vs. Blind Obedience to Auth-
ority - LRY was unique because the youth
actually ran it, thus giving teenagers the
rare experience of working collectively with
peers. That doesn't happen often in a world
vhere life 18 usually directed by parents,
teachers and bosses. It was an incradible
opportuntty to develop a sense of my own per-
sonal creative power... That feeling of "Yes,
1 can mnke a difference, 1 can effec: change.”

1 always wondered how we could expect
people who grew up in authoritarian syatems

{te. public school and typical nuclear families)

could suddenly know how to function in a dem
ocracy like the US government is supposed to
be. What usuvally happens isthat since people
lack any skills for being creatively self di-
rected, they usually continue in the pattern
of folloving directions from s higher author-~
ity. Bosses and politicians become surrogate
parents. Real democracy, which requires ac-
tive participation of all the people, becomes
a farce when no one has a chance to develop
avarenessof personal power.

It strikes me as hypocritical and short-
sighted that the UUA with its poster "Who are
you to change the world?” is now cutting all
funding to LRY. LRY fs the one youth-run youth
program 1've ever heard of, and is the most
1ikely training ground possible for producing
empowered, self-confident adults. 1 hope that
all future BUA youth programs are epécifically
designed to be youth led and youth centered,
with adults respectfully in the background.

An important requiremert for believing in
your own power is to be cupported by others who
agree with your beliefs.
to stand al-ie against t': system .- it's a big
world. But as we gath.- together in groups
such as LRY, we len‘u to trust, encourage and
support each other, and all our individual
enerpies zoml:ine fnto waves that can ripple out
to effect alot of change. -

‘tnited we stand, divided we fall." 18
an old truth.

Cooperation and Interdependance - LRY was
my first experience with committee conciocusness.
Tt's alot different to sit-down with a group

of equals and make a decision that you all egree
with, than to take orders from a parent/teacher/

boss. 1 had to learn to cooperate - to-listen
well, give effective feedback, put out ideas
without fear or aggression, and comprimise.

Cooperation is an attitude - it's being
able to see yourself and others as valuable,
equal parts of a working whole. It is under-
standing that group mind is like a body, it is
tnterdependent, specialized and coordinated.
Each part should be encouraged to put in its
own unique, valusble contribution i1f the whole
1s to functfon fully. Planetary ecology 18 the
same way.

Our culture emphasizes fragmentation and
separation, "Everyoue for themselves.” Com-
pete and win. Gather as much money and posses-
sions as possible for ourselves, guard it care-
fully from strangers. We're all awvare of the
harm this conclousness does in terms of plane-
tary ecology, and our own mental health. It

shows no awareness of the interdependence of all
Ae if the brain decided it vanted

1ife systems.
all the blood for itself, and who cares about
the rest of the body?

It s mostly impossible .

Dream:

LRY And Community

Nuclear Families - Emotional Isolation -
Collective living/uorking is an import-
ant step in bresking the habit of thinking in
fragments. The typical nuclear family struc-

ture is one reflection of the isolation pattern.

The idea of two people plus kids living
alone in their own house with their own washer
and dryer, car, bathroom, can opener, TV, .etc.
1s unhealthy for the pecple and the planet.
Everybody lives behind doors of their own cas-
tle, trying to get ahead of the people around
them - it's such a defensive, negatlve state
of mind. In fact, nuclear families are a
fairly new social pattern since the industrial
revolution. They replaced the larger extended
families vhere all the aunts, cousins, grand-
parents and in-laws lived together or nearby.
People had that tribal common-unity with their

relatives or neighhora in small towns.

The isolation of living in nuclear fam—
il11es has a profound emotional effect. For
‘example - when you grow up with only one male

‘parent figure, you only have one role model

for what men are like, how to act 1ike a man,
or how to relate to men. That one man has
tremendous influence on shaping your future
relationships and your persomality. You are

very ltkely to model syourself after him in . -,
' thought, word and deed, whether you 1ike 1t

or not.
Another effect is the pattern of "coup-

I‘].llm". or being dependent on one other person

for all your emotional/mental/physical needs,
excluding everybody else. We are encouraged

'by society to search for, and expect to find,
. that one Prince (Princess) Charming who will
‘ meet our every need.
- £111 us completely, so we can live happily

That soul-mate who will

ever after. Personally I have found that Mr.
Charming 18 a nasty myth, and looking for him
ruined a good many relationships of mine.

1t's a frightening and uncomfortable feel-
ing to have all your needs dependent on one
person, whether they are parent or lover. )
Having only one mother, one source of nourish-
ment on which you are dependent for your 1ife,
makes for a very stressful relationship with

* lots of power plays and struggles to control

each other. This fs repeated in most love
relationships.

LRY helped break up these emotional pat-
terns for me by showing me I could love more
than one person, not only sequentially, but
simultaneously. I learned to be flexible in
my relationships. By having mamy different
ways of relating as a friend and lover to dif-

ferent people, I could more realistically ex-
pect to fill my needs living communally with
others is an extension of this lesson.

The Larger Dream - Advantages of Community

An intentignal community is just wvhat it
says - 1t is when a group of people choose to
tive together consciously for specific reasons.
*his i3 as oppnsed to sttuations like towns,
neighborhoods, dormitories, where people just
happen to be there at the same time. Inten-
tional communities can be households or a large
village like the Farm in Tennessee.

Living intentionally in a community is a
political act and an important way of healing
the separation and {solation that affects us
individually and collectively as a society.
Families are always the root of society. The
shape of families shapes society. Learning
to live and work harmoniously with others is
a necessary skill if we are to live on this

planet much longer. There's alot ot us here
and resources and epace are dwindling as time
goes on. The ability to cooperate as a part
of a wvhole is necessary in nrder to creste
effective, decentralized systems such as self-
sufficient farms, local governments, social
action groups, work collectives, etc., as well
as healthy personal relatfonships. Al1 of
these are necessary of real world change.

The advantages of living collectively are

many. (Working collectively is a different sub-

ject that I won't discuss here.) It makes
1ife easier {n some ways - mainly lightening
the physical chores necessary to stay alive.
Many collective houses share tasks like cook-
ing, shopping, cleaning, dishes, etc. which
frees up alot of time and energy for other
activities. No one needs to be stuck tn the
housewife tole of doing all the life- mainten-
ance tasks for everyone else. There's also
the obvicus economic advantage of shar’ang rent
and utilities expenses. I puess landlords

and utility companies aren't usually thrilled
by the idea. Communal groups are often dis-
couraged and harassed to the point of refusing
to rent to anyone but nuclear families, and
laws prohibiting three or mere unrelated adults
from living in the same house.

People may choose to live communally,
rather that collectively. This implies deeper
involvments with each other such as sharing
the responsibilities of raising children, job
and income sharing, and committments to spend
time together and work out any interpersonal
conflicts.

: Anv kind of aroup living situation re-
quires a lot of flexibility and willingness
to grow and change. All the intense emotion-
al interactions can be stressful and deman-
ding. People are mirrors for each other, and
living with a lot of mirrors around means
you have to look at yourself. Group living
teaches a philosophical and emotional open-
ess, as well as learning your limits and how
to take your own space if you need it. To
hard core “group addicts” like myself, any
interperaonal problem can be welcomed as a
great opportunity to grow and learn to love
myself end others better.

One great benefit in being part of a
cloge circle of friends is that there are
many shoulders to cry on, bodies to hug, and
and minds to bounce ideas off of. Having
others to lean on and give love to takee the
pressure off partner re)ationships in many
ways. It makes more room for allowing free-
dom and real love as the needy emotional
demands are distributed and difused. My
partner, Gree, and I vecently had a baby
girl, Harmeny. In our group situation I
am able te let others care for her when
1 need to sleep, exercise, or whatever,
so that T never need to feel resentful

_ ot burdened by her presence. I'm continu-

ally grateful for these friends who help
keep me from becoming a typical harrassed,
exhausted mother.
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Continued from pa

SRL arn. Commuynit:- 1 was fortunate
enough to be able to prov out of LPY han-
pily, into a lifestyle that evolved out of
the basic things I learned there. I sav some
people fall out of LRY, like falling out of
a nest. They felt lost and confused about
where to go next, and how to preserve that
feeling of belonging and togetherness. We
had long workshops on how to bring LRY home
with you. The solution for me was to bring
the LRYers home!

The essence of LRY is the people, and
if being with them for isolated weekends
was good, then living with them could only
be better. That was my thinking, and tt
proved true. Once I remember having 2 fear
about how intense it would be to live with
all my best friends and lovers, all in the
same house! But then I realized-that's how
it should be, to be living together with
the people who I love most in the world~
what a joy! When I moved from my parents
house I moved into a hcuse full of crazy
LRYers, and I've been living with the Joys

and pains of collectives ever since.

As my group of LRY friends grew older
and became SRL, the young adult counter-
part, ! noticed our cooperation skills de-
veloped. As we matured, our conferences be-
came smoother and more effortless. Less
people forrot/refused to clean up and more
penple participated in meetings and commit-
tees and tonk responsibility for leading
workshops and events. Like LRY, only with a
1ittle more practice.

I'm still involved with SRL, and thie
year our West coast conference is in my
hometown, The theme, “Building Intentional
Comnunity” is what prompted me to write this
article. SRL conferences are places where we
can put our theories into practice, by living
and working together for 10 davs. They are
special and tmportant to me because of our
focus on process. We see how the means cre-
ate the ends, how the way something is done
creates the results. 50 w2 Focus on equal-
ity and and cooperation by planning and run-
ning the whole event ourselves using com-
mittees and shared rotating leadership. We
teach and entertain cach other instead of
hiring well known experts to lead us. ile've
begun a tradition of trading collective la-
bor for the use of our sites, thus cutting
our costs. . L
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Social Actlons
;auna James Bohem

At the door: 3120

Buisness HManager:

1271 Thomas Rd.

Bennington, VT 05201

ge l4d. ..

To re, the whole LTY/S™L experience is
intinatelv connected wit™ ry vision ©of com-
ounity. It was mv Zirst taste of tne tribe,
the common-unity, and my basic training in
self responsibility, empowerment, compromise,
and cooperation. I am interested in keeping
contact with the UUA-type yonung people via
yearly conferences, because I think it's im-
portant and inriching to share ourselves.
Even 1f I personally don't build a community
with people I meet through LRY, it's still
a dream we share together. It can only be-
nefit us to keep our hands, head, and hearts
together,

1 invite you 81l to join us in June!

Much love, in the spirit, Cat

Resources:

"Communities” magazine: A journal of
cooperative living. Box 426, Louisa, VA 23093
$2 per issue, $7.50 per year.

Ecutopia, a book about a utopian future.

A Guide to Cooperative Alternatives, same
address as "Communities", $6.70 post paid.

Building Social Change Communities, $2,80
plus 70¢ postage to Movement for a New Society
4722 Baltimore ave, Philedelphia, PA 19143

», .

PATHWAYS : Indepent Approaches to a Groyp Future  August 21-28

CON COR ‘82 will |

Turn right onto route 41.Go through town,
Look for "Kingsmont” sign after 3

INFO: eorstAaTios FoRM:
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HAVING TAKEN THE

ROAD LESS
TRAVELLED

And what can I possibly say to those of
you still churning through the biochemical/
academic madness of highschool? I never could
relate to organized education, and this ''resl
vorld" sometimes makes less sense to me. I
don't fee)l qualified to offer advice, asince
I°ve been somewhat cf a scofflaw forgover a
year now. Never the less, ! feel compelled to
say something tc to those of you who have not
yet crossed 18 into "adulthood".

If you think you've pot everything figu--d
out, beware of false estimations.

Take your time, no matter what anybody
tells you. You don't have to know what you
want with your life now. But don't close your
eyes to any possibilities.

Keep your eyes and ears open and aware
(but not nraranoid!}.

Give yourself room to change. This is
really important, When I try to tell l6-17
year olds that they will change in ways they
have yet to comprehend, I am met witb blark
faces. Change is absolutely essential.

Now, I personally do not suggest puttirg
of f “real 1ife" as long as I have, but I don't
1ike the idea of kids who have been in school
for twelve vears trotting off to ccllege, which
may or may not have enough variety of experience,
The more varied your experiences, the more open
you are tn new ideas, the more vou take time
to read OMNI Magazine, the more prepared you
will be for Life. (note-Life may or may not
bear resemblence to college, I've heard more
than one person say they learned more from the
social scene at school thanacademically

One last thing: Life is never fair, so if
you have a hang-up about that, you'd better
take a gond look at yourself. .

So what? I hear you saying, I've heard all
this before, why should I read this? Well, I
answer, my years from 13-20 were very patnful
at times, snd maybe 1 can relieve some of that.
Maybe I can cultivate a few of you to seek
things out for yourselves- to dream! Also, it
seems to me that all the things 1've experienced;
from total ambivilance towards living to feel-
ings of 2 oneness with All...These things were
all necessary to arrive where I am now, and to
prepare. Bon't be afraid of experiencing any-
thing, even apparent insanity has valuable les-
sons. But by the same token it is unwise to get
stuck in the same mode for too long.

-+l

CON-CON Office: 413-232-7277

Take exit 1 just

22). Go south to

Workshops Rules: NO:  Directions: CAMP PHOKE:

Eastern Religion Drugs "

Butik Overt Sex From 1-90 west:

Faca Painting Firearms past tollbooth.

Trust Pets turn left onto 102 west.

Dance - Early arrivall!!! mi.,turn left onto ¥W. Center Bd., camp is another 3 mi. on
Sexuality = right. From 1-90 eastitake exit B3 (NY

Instractional Gambling COn‘aCtS 102 east; follow 102 | mi. to W. Center Rd. See above.
Magic Registrar and —————————————

Activities Vayne, Pa. 19087 be held August
Coffee House 215-689-4432 21-28, at Camp Addreass
Story telling Transportation: lélngs:nr‘l:, Yest |

zes Katle-Mike Hoffman tockbridge, . .
li'ti-media Extravaganza 71 Saywer Dr. Mass.! Lots of lClty/Sute/Zip._______
Hr.t Ms. Ugly contest Salem, V&. 24153 open space in the Phone :
Trust Activities 703-389-3009 Berkshirea, yet ! '
#884orshipgt*® Workshops minutes from the jy,¢ yon't you eat?, .
Scavenger Hunt Worships Mass. Pike and
WINK Advisors: . civilteation! MEDICAL RELEASE:
And much, much more... Julie-Ann Silberman reby give permission for my child
- B0 Stonizker Dr. l I.ohiece{v: euezency medical care
Prices Lawrenceville, NJ 08648 . | 1f needed. .

609-683-8118

Pro-paid: $110 Before 6/16: | S1GNATURE: .
Fre-registared: $!15 Bennington College |DATE:

~.
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June

July

SUMMER CAMPS &
CONFERENCES CALENDAR 1982

WHERE : WHEN: THEME : : £OST: REGISTRAR: °
.
Star Island 6/19 - 6/25 LRY Week Wayne Newman .Jr. $20.00*
16 Putnam Rd. *$116.00%¢
Bedford, MA 01730
Mendicino i i
6/27 - /3 Youth € Jeff Voeller
Woodlands i 3309 Croy Way §
Sacto, CA 95820
Youth Assembly ‘6/28 - 7/3 Coming of Age Wayne Arnason $
- 150,060
Bowdoin College ¢ € UUA 25 Beacon St.
Maine Boston, MA 02108
Youth Caucus 6/20 - 6/26 Coming of Age Phil Rodgers $35.00
General Assembly LRY 25 Beacon St.
Same as above Boston, MA 02108
The Mountain 6/13 - 6/26 Senior High Mo and Larry Wheeler $R0,00
Highlands Camp . THE. MOUNTAIN *$220.00
conference Cntr. Star Route, Box 40-A
Highlands, NC 28741
The Mountain 6/27 ~ 7/10 Work & Adventure Lenlan ! $35.00
Same as above *¢220.00
The Mountain 6/27 - 8/21 The Ascenders Same as above $80.00
“$420.00
The Mountain 6/27 - 7/3 Adventure i ,$35.00
£100.00
.
Rowe Camp 7/11 - 7717 Senior High 1 . Rowe Camp Inc. $160.00
Kings Hwy Rd 7/18 - 7/31 Senior High 11 Elizabeth Shelley $315.00
Rowe, MA 01367 7/11 - 7731 Senior High 1 § II 14Y4 Elm St. $460.00

Milford, NH 03055

Unicamp 8/27 . 8/29 LRY Weekend Unicamp Of Ontario $40.00

u Honeywood, Ont ... ..~ 8/29 - 9/3 - LRY Week . mem. ... €/0 L.M.S.L. $100.00 ...
Canada LONIHD . . One West Ave, S, No. 202

- : Hami 1ton, Ontario LEN 289
Continental 8/21 - B/28 Pathways: Independent James Bohem $110.00
Conference Approaches to a Group - 1271 Thomas Rd.

: Camp Kingsmont Future Wayne. PA 19087
West Stockbridge

< Massachusettes N
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T-SHIRTS

ONLY 5.99&h

YES FOLKS THEY'RE HERE11111§1¢

THIS IS A COMMEMORATIVE T-SHIRT, SO YOU CAN
REMEMBER LRY YFARS FROM NOW!

PLEASE BIfY ONE,
THE PROFITS FROM THEM WILL BE USED TO PRINT
THE LAST GREAT ISSUE OF PEOPLE SOUP! WITH-
OUT YOUR HELP THIS WONT BE POSSIBLETItIIIIL

ORDER ONE TODAY, JUST SEND CHECK OR MONEY

ORDER TO, LRY-T-SHIRTS $LRY 25 BEACON ST.

BOSTON, MASS. 02108. DONT FORGET TO TELL

US WHAT STZE,(L-M-S) YOU WANT!11tptttitt
THANK  YOU!1!!!

DEADLINE:

May 15

Hay 15

May 15

April 15§

May 15

June 20
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