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THE UNDERGROUND PRESS LIVES 
One year ago, in the first issue of THE PAPER, I discussed the loyalty 

I felt I had to the traditional ideals of journalism, which ideals were not 
being met by the State News from which I had just resigned. I gave that 
loyalty as the main reason for starting THE PAPER. It's been a big year. 

I'm not sure what I would state as my main reason for starting THE 
PAPER now if I were just doing so, having somehow else learned in the 
past year everything I have learned from publishing newspapers. I'm 
not sure I would so confidently capsulize everything down to a loyalty to 
journalistic ideals or to anything else; on the other hand, I'd have a lot 
more to say about those problems whose solutions can only come about by 
use of media such as THE PAPER, and about the frame of mind and the 
approach to life represented by this mysterious energy we have tapped. 

In the year since we began publishing, a very significant evolution has 
taken place in and around the American press. It has been the year of the 
Underground, and THE PAPER has both consciously and unconsciously 
played a significant role in its occur- • 
rence. The underground press is an 
idea whose time has come; one inter
pretation would have it that that is 
why the administration never manag
ed to squelch us last year, even though 
we weren't so underground then. 

We did look underground enough 
then, however, to earn an invitation 
to help in the haphazard formation 
tif^m? Underground Press Syndicate, 
a mutual - self - help something-
or-other which from the first has 
captured everyone's imagination. For 
those who don't know, UPS is a loose 
alliance of, at first, five ( and now 
fifteen or so) weekly, biweekly or 
monthly anti-establishment, media-
mix, left-hippie newspapers all over 
the country and even out of it. By 
everyone's imagination, I don't mean 
those of us around the various offices 
of underground newsthings; I mean, 
rather, everyone. The publicity and 
attention—and impact—have been far 
out of proportion to the measurable 
accomplishments. 

Almost needless to say, the UPS 
is not very well organized. Mainly, 
it is a mixed bag of publications none 
of whose respective bags is very easy 
to figure out. It was first proposed 
by the East Village Other, a rapidly 
growing, m a i n l y hippie, biweekly 
based in the new center of New York's 
underground (distinct from beat) cul
ture, and aiming at international im

portance as the spokesman of the acid 
art generation. The other members 
are no less strange, and attempts to 
summarize them either generally or 
individually have m o s t l y sounded 
pretty silly. Probably the excerpt 
included somewhere in this issue (I 
think the centerfold) can provide a 
much fairer idea of what the under
ground press stands for, or is, or 
something—given the usual problem 
of interpretation, which means even 
the excerpts have had to be filtered 
through someone's consciousness be
fore you get to see them, and are 
laden down with the usual double 
meanings and spurious objectivity. 

Lacking thus the compulsion to 
come up with a capsule definition 
of each publication, I will say some 
other things about the phenomenon. 
(The East Village Other ran a back 
page last spring comprising a large 
drawing of a pussycat-Ballou type 
winking and holding a gun, shooting 
at mastheads clipped from the five 
founding papers of UPS--EVO, the 
Los Angeles Free Press, the Berke
ley Barb, the Fifth Estate (Detroit), 
and THE PAPER—all under the head
line "An American Phenomenon." I 
think that was a pretty sharp thing to 
think of calling it; EVO knew enough 
then to do so, which put them ahead 
of us at the time. It s been a long 
year.) 
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I have a lot more to say about the 
way the underground works and about 
how THE PAPER fits into it, but first, 
let us say right here that if you think 
you can get through this article with
out having to read about Marshall 
McLuhan's ideas on communications 
media in the overtechnologized so
ciety, then you just haven't tapped 
the eternal source of knowledge. It 
is almost inevitable that explanations 
of the underground press assign a 
great deal of importance to McLuhan; 
I could cite half a dozen or so exam
ples if I was in the mood. What I will 
do instead is explain a little McLuhan. 

Marshall McLuhan is a sociologist 
at the University of Toronto who has 
studied the impact of communica
tions media on man and culture, and 
from his research has developed 
strikingly original theses concerning 
the way men's minds are shaped by 
the media (here he means more than 
m a s s communications media; he 
means everything that expresses any
thing about man) of a culture. The 
most important shaping done in Wes
tern history was by the printing 
press and the mechanized, educated, 
mass - produced, eventually auto
mated, overabundant, straight-line, 
mechanically-oriented society which 
followed from it. McLuhan's writing 
is not much simpler than mine, so 
don't be bothered by my structures. 
We're both transitional writers at the 
end of a straight - line - thinking 
era, and we both get messed up try
ing to put personalities as well as 
words on paper. 

What's happening now is that the 
printing press society (McLuhan's 
current popular book is called "Un-
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The Truth »6eep« 
Is On Page.. 

Yeah, babes, you * ve 
finally hit the bigtime 
rah rah scooby dooroo 
beat the hell outa SMU 
these are the best few 
years of your life so 
learn to think for your 
self make your place in 
society be a phi beta 
kappa sigma chi omega 
doo wan. Hello?? 

I dunno about you but 
that really turns me 
off. So what can you 
do? Of course the log
ical, sensible thing to 
do is to try getting 
turned on to something 
else that makes sense. 

But woe and alas.' 
Most people seem to re
main turned off, un
plugged, and militantly 
apathetic members of 
the soggy green masses. 
Why, oh, why this dusty 
fate for so many once-
eager scholars?? Why 
do they retreat behind 
stacks of textbooks and 
class notes, venturing 
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