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It's Been A Gas! 
By MICHAEL KINDMAN 

. . . what was that good for the sons of men, which they 
should do under the heaven all the days of their life. 

ECCLESIASTES 

1 

One of the fun things about publishing is that most of the time you're not 
alone. Even when your loving alma mater spends seven months of the good 
people's money persecuting you, and even when, at various times, your own 
student government, your faithful printer, your county prosecutor, your 
friendly local bank, certain local merchants and various and sundry petty 
thieves, Jeerers and other non-friends join in the persecution—even at times 
of prolonged outer-directed agony like these, you have the feeling that Some
where out there in the Great World there is someone who knows that all this 
is Relevant, someone who Understands. 

Walter H. Bowart is publisher and editor-in-chief of a thing called The East 
Village Other (P.O. Box 571, Stuyvesant Station, New York 10009), which is 
at about the same stage of its existence as THE PAPER, only cooler. Walter 
H. Bowart Understands. 

He wrote us a letter last week, in response to a brief explanation of (at that 
time) our latest persecution, that is, our ridiculous de-authorization: 

Sorry to hear of the creeps bring pressure on you. 
Hold out . . . . if they won't let you put it out on campus, put it out off 

campus . . . . we'll do everything we can to help . . . . you can use any ma
terial we publish. That should help on type setting . . . I suppose you are off
set. -

We suited our paper on a total investment of $3,000.00 and are just now 
turning the corner into the black after only six months. Not much advertising 

— • 

but our newsstand sales are up around 10,000 in N.Y.C. and we have more than 
1,000 subB all over the country. 

We are going ahead with plans to create the UPS (Underground Press 
Syndicate). Ail of the weekly and fortnightly papers that have appeared in the 
last year or two are doing well. It seems that the big newspapers have had the 
dinosaur disease. 

The future looks bright. 
Whatever I can do to help you battle against the middle class, middle brow, 

whiskey drinkers . . . I will . . . The I Ching says you will be rewarded for 
courage. If you give in to the wishes of the establishment you will suffer. 

. In Love, 
' Walter H. Bowart 

With a few understanding friends like that, who cares about enemies? 
The thing is, of course, one HAS to care about enemies, because it 's the 

enemies who drink the whiskey and, for example, call in the county prose
cutor on a fake charge of writing bad checks. But sometimes it's comforting 
in a very basic and fulfilling way to think about friends and about the way in 
which friends and their fellow-travelers all over the country all seem to 
be catching on all at once to a certain way of looking at things and of doing 
things, all seem to be in on some great secret about, say, how newspapers 
ought to be published in the 1960's or how governments should be run 
(SDS: "Let the people decide") or how education can be achieved. And 

continued on page 2 

p. 2 " 
p. 3 

* p. 4 
p.,5 
p. 7 
p. 8 

summertime 1 
porno-morality 1 

fellini 1 
film fight 1 

'price-fixing* 1 
the end 1 



» 

' 

G a s . . . 
sometimes, even the kind of shit you have to go through to publish a news
paper at Michigan State seems like it might be worth it. 

But don't take that as my final statement. I'm not saying I'd do it all again 
and love it more the second time. I think anyone who would let himself in for 
the harassment we've been made to suffer has to be out of his mind, and I 
quite seriously wonder whether I would have done it if I had known when I 
started what would result. But, still, there was a "definite need" for THE 
PAPER, as we were insisting in our fund appeal fliers last fall. THE PAPER 
was needed, and looked like an awful lot of fun to publish, and seemed possible 
and timely as hell, coming as it did just before the (dimly perceived) decline 
of MSU's aspirations to patent-medicine university-hood. And, of course, it 
has been fun and valuable and productive, and seems to be doing good things 
for the campus and seems to be onto something bigger than all of us. 

That something seems to be a kind of loose alliance between like-thinking 
people and organizations all over. Just for a few examples, we sent copies 
to Ramparts, The Realist, The East Village Other and Students for a Demo
cratic Society, to see what would happen. We received favorable responses 
from all of these, and have begun building various kinds of valuable relation
ships with them, and with some other similar organizations. We didn't have to 
worry, "But SDS just cares about the war" or "Paul Krassner wouldn't want 
to know about u s . " SDS and Paul Krassner and the Los Angeles Free Press 
and the Free University of New York and all the rest see in THE PAPER, 
presumably, something of what we see in all of them: a revitalized feeling for 
people and for the kinds of things people care about. Even if our orientation 
and tone are a bit more academic than theirs (that isn't necessarily good; 
it just happened), and even if our politics aire a bit less raucous than those 
of the others, we feel ourselves part of the same movement toward making 
sense out of things and letting the people decide and actually practicing free
dom of expression. That seems to be enough to let us in on a nebulous kind 
of community that's developing, not quite underground, in this country. 

Thank you, Michigan State, for providing us the opportunity to found an op
position newspaper that lets u§ do all this. (The reference—I feel it deserves 
explanation—is to Jim Spaniolo's incredible State News column defending 
bureaucracy and incompetency in the Obstacle Course University as the proper 
kind of preparation for the World Outside, where things don't come easy.) 

.Anyway, with this THE PAPER gives up the ghost for this year (and a ghostly 
year i t 's been, ha-ha), with genuine debts of gratitude to literally thousands 
of people.who have contributed financial, literary or artistic contributions, 
or who have given their time, or who have bought subscriptions, or who have 
read us regularly, or who have sympathized with us in times of trouble, or who 
have at least clucked their tongues attheright times. As the expression goes, 
there are just too, many to name them all here. 

I can't say L have any particular regrets about things we've been accused 
of doing wrong. I've learned an awful lot this year, and expect I've taught an 
awful lot, too. I expect to continue doing both next year, and will be glad to 
accept an appointment as visiting instructor in freedom of the press . What 
else can I say? It's been a gas. 

Smut And Corruption 
I took a pile of back issues of THE 

PAPER home with me last night. I 
put them where my two kids (9 and 
12) could find them. The idea was to 
see how long it would take for their 
little minds to be corrupted by all 
that slimy filth. Scientific. 

The dialogue that follows is what 
they should have said. (In point of 
hard, cold fact, they spent most of 
the evening looking at comic books. 
The Classics Comics version of Mel
ville's "Typee" and new issue of 
"The Amazing Spider Man." The 
latter is approved by the Comics 
Code.) 

My little boy came running over to 
i*ie. "Father ," he whimpered. "I 
think that my little mind is beginning 
to ro t . " 

"Already?" I asked. "What have 
you been reading?" 

"Right here on the front page, the 
top headline. 'New Draft Criteria Is 
Announced.' I thought that 'criteria ' 
was a plural." 

"Of course it is , stupid," his 
younger sister sneered. "Greek neu
ter. Like 'phenomena'." 

"Wait a minute," I said. "That 
isn't THE PAPER, That's the State 
News. I'd know that style of writing 
anywhere." 

"Look at this ," my daughter was 
saying, holding up what proved to be 
another issue of the State News. "They 
spelled Grosse He with an ' s ' in 
'lie.* Doesn't the editor know how to 
spell anything?" 

"How did he ever get to be editor, 
anyway?" my little boy asked. 

"Well, it may be that he's really 
illiterate, and it may be that he 
didn't bother to read the front page. 
Why aren't you looking at THE PA
PER?" 

"You know that it 's been disappro

ved, and besides, it 's full of icky 
pictures of naked women. Why don't 
you read us something from the State 
News, instead?" 

I began to read an editorial by the 
editor-in-chief of the State News, It 
was about cemeteries. "We begin to 
believe that death is not just another 
stage of life, but the ultimate end. 
In this fallacy, we attempt to keep 
• • • 

"Arrghl" my little girl was saying. 
"That 's all right, honey," I said, 

"Some people, even seniors in col
leges, haven't the slightest idea of 
what 'fallacy' means." 

I continued reading. " W h i l e the 
Dark Ages offers little to emulate, 
it did at least have one good aspect. 
And that was the acceptance of the 
fact that death was not far off." 

"Father, stop that!" my son was 
screaming. "My little mind is rotting 
away! How did he ever get to be edi
tor of the State News?" 

"Don't scream and carry on like 
that," I said. "You notice how he 
never uses any dirty words? That's 
the important thing, I guess. Let's 
see—here's another editorial." 

I began to read from something 
titled "Fee Assures Free Voice," 
by the editor-in-chief of the State 
News. "I have always held Voltaire's 
ideas to be one of the firmest founda
tions for liberal thought . . . " 

"He do have trouble with plurals, 
don't he, dad?" my little girl was 
saying. 
\ "Stop i t ," I exclaimed. "Now you're 

beginning to sound like him!" 

"Better faulty plurals than a true 
pruriency," my little boy commented 
quietly. 

ANONYMOUS 

''There are so many people around 
with pretensions to psychosis. . .' 

THE PAPER 
will not publish this 

Summer 
although 

it will be possible 
to take advantage 

of our services during the 

Summer 
* 

w 

• • • 

For instance, 
SUBSCRIPTIONS 
will be available 

at a special rate of 
$2.50 for three terms 

during 

Summer 
only and 

BACK ISSUES 
will be available 

at a special rate of 
$•15 apiece including 

mailing costs and 
CLASSIFIED AND DISPLAY ADS 

will be taken all 

Summer 
to be published in the 

special registration issue 
in the 

Once And 
Future Staff 
The end of the term is upon us, 
and all that, but plans are being 
made now and will be made all 
through the summer to make next 
year's rejuvenated PAPER even 
more fun to work on. (And to 
read.) r-

IF YOU HAVE BEEN ontheetaff, 
please give us your summer ad
dress and let us know some time 
whether you will be with us next 
year. 

IF YOU HAVE NOT BEEN on the 
staff, you should have been. You 
can apply by writing a brief note 
or giving us a telephone call in
forming us of your existence and 
of the type of work you would 
like to do. There are openings 
in about any field you can think 
of related to newspaper publish
ing and selling. 

SUMMER ADDRESS: 
THE PAPER, Box 367, 
East Lansing 48823 
SUMMER PHONE: 
Call 351-5679 and do 
what the operator says 

Fall 
and . 

STAFF 
will be signed up for next 

Fall 
any time during the 

Summer 
A \ 

Take your pick of 

THE PAPER'S 

Summer 
specials 

Write: THE PAPER 
Box 367 
East Lansing 48823 

or Call: 351-5679 

THE PAPER 

aims to please 

THE PAPER 
THE PAPER is published weekly during regular school terms by students 

of Michigan State University. Its purpose is to provide a channel for expres
sion and communication of those ideas, events and creative Impulses which 
make of the university community a fertile ground for the growth of human 
learning. It is toward fulfillment of the highest Ideals of learning and free 
inquiry that THE PAPER hopes to help the university strive, by reporting 
and commenting on the university experience and encouraging others to do so. 

THE PAPER was once authorized by the Board of Student Publications of 
Michigan State University. 

Please address all correspondence to: 
THE PAPER 
1730 Haslett Road 
East Lansing, Michigan 48823 
(Office: 130 Linden Street, East Lansing) 
Tel.: 351-5679, 351-6516 

-
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Carol Hurlbutt, Bill Kunitz, Douglas Lackey 
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