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+ and strcss produced by the social systom, «tho democrétic process, tho perhaps workablc
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DEMOCRACY: *° Government by the poople; that form of govermment

in which tho sovercign power resides in the peoplc and is oxepciscd oither
dircetly by them or by officers eloctod by them. [n modern use often denotes a sociel
stote in which all have cqual rights. * Shorter Oxford unglish Dictionary vol. 1.

DECOCRACY: the right to choose between.....tho right to exorcise control over your
social destiny....

WHO is your M.P. ??? ..Did YOU cloct him....did Y6U agrco that ho should stand for
cloction....Docs HE represent YOU....docs swYORD ropreosont YOU....#d0 does he
roprosent......I5 it 2 MAJORITY of the available electorate ( taking into account
thoso who vpted for someonc clse and thosc who didn®t vote at all....TH:Y didn’t want
him )......havc you LVsR scen him..... would HE LVER SEE YOU.....

DEMOCRACY: that mcans that the s&%uroign power rests with the poople. Thatfs you, me
and Mary whitchousc. who do YOU think is being listonced to. who do you think is
doing tho ruling. Arc thoy 2 Majority.

DEMOCRACY: or anarchy ( govornment of the people, by the people, for the people ). which
is the dirty word....which thommorc obscenc....which do YOU profor.....is anyonc
taking any noticc of what you profor, want, foel, do, think, and believe in?

DEMOCRACY has NEVER WORKED unless it has boon accompanied by the firm belief that it
DOES work....and it NEVER HAS.. iny political system ( systom of government ) can only
be adjudged a successful systom whon it promotos the FEACEFUL unity of the poople
towards a PuACKEFUL ond. Only because of our acceptance of the ** recality * of strife,
dissent, violenco, crime, war and all the othor joys which democratic civilisation
has produced is anyone still under the improssion that the social structurc is a
workable onc. Unce theso ** offshoots * of lifo arc attributed to anxicty, rcprossion

on a smallor, morc communal level, is scen clearly to be a myth --- as unroal as a
moeting botween Tim Loary and the ucon Mum.

o

DEMOCRACY: a lie perpetuated by professional ® olocted officers * in order to keep
their cars clean and shiny, their cgos big and glittery.....a choice botween nothing
and nothing clsc.......a choice botween last weck®s dinnor ro-heated and last wock®s
dinner heated up....

DEMOCRACY: who recally cares?? Is it rcally oxcrcisced anywhore?????? Has it PROVED,
oh pcoplo, that it can bo a successful basis for a political framcwork....if thoro
has to boc a political framcwor#??? ARW YOU AWARE THAT YOU ARE IN POSSESSION Of
A SOVEREIGN POWER WHICH YOU USE DAY AFTER DAY IN DECIDING THE AFFAIRS OF STATE?

ind if you arc.....try and prove to somcbody that the last major deeision taken by

yourclected represontitive was a decision roached after consultation with YOU and -

with ovoryone who had anything to say about tho matbor. Or if that®s too difficult,

move back throc spacos and miss a throw. It°ll scon ba. your chance for another.
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Thanks on this issuc to Rick for running it off, Lorna for doing a huge batch of tho

typing, kikeo for tolorancc and inspiration, Carlos for his mammeth contribution, Bill

for tho invisible HOROSHIT on page mmmm and all our roaders. Moxt week®s issuc is ;

on violenco. VIOLENCE. in emotive subject. lHako suro of your cmotive copy NOW:siiiit i
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*The production of what arc called PURKINGE®S FIGURKES is another example of .....
intornal disturbances. If a porson goos into o darkencd room with a lighted .
candle, and, facing a blank, plain colourcd wall, holds tho candle to the side

of the hoad, moving it up and down, the appcurance of branching lines will be

seen on the wnll. Thoso are shadows of tho blood vesscls of the rotina."

Tho Houschold Physicinn, page 456.

furthor on in the passage there is talk about “a porson loarning to judgec of

the actual existence of an outward objoct corrosponding to to his sensation....

and a similar oxplanation applics to hallucinations............ and you don’t

nced a candlc and a dark room for them.
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And more goodicS.......

RAVIOLI AND SaUCE

Get some 100, wholc wheat flour, add salt and a few roasted sesamo
scods. Add water while moving with your hands until you have dough. Anecad
this a littlo, it doesn't nccd 2s much as for broad, and roll it out pretty
thin. Tako 2 bowl or somcthing round sbout 4¢ or 5% in diamoter and pross down
hard onto the pastry. Thon cut round it with 2 snifo or just lift the bowl and
tho circle should f£all out with 2 little prodding. unke a lot of theso.

Chop som: vegotablos vory finoly (dico) and fry thom with tamari (soy
sauco). Lot them cool, take a tablospoon full or loss and put it in tho middle
of a4 cirele. wot half the porimoter of the circle to holp it stick and fold
ovor tho other half, then press down along the odge with a fork.

put somc of these in somc boiling watcr. Thoy take asbout 5-10 mins.

T novor timod it. They arc boautiful, just liko the real thing.

Sauco

% o littlo tahini with wator about 1/4 and heat. ridx some miso with 2 little

wator until you have a croam. Thon stir it into the tahini. Reomember miso is |

vory strong. You can usc tamari instcad. Tahini goos through woird things e

whon you cook it and you should stir it now and again. Lot tho sauce simmer

for a whilc, it is best whon it is quite thin. Thon just pour a little on |
. your drained Raviolo,  Yum Yum.
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A TERRIBLZ BACKLASH TO THE COMMUNLES ISSUE OF ATTILA....WRIT AND DELI/=RED 8Y A
RESIDENT OF OUR FAIR TOWN AND REPRINTED HEREWITH UNCUT AND UNADULTERATED .

I chanced upon your “Communes 2" issuc of *itttila® in Tom's groat now
vogotarian restaurant in Trafalgar Stroot, and was alteornately delighted and
rovoltod by tho food and tho standard of writing in that ordor.

The only contribution worth rcading was that which had been lifted from
the “Communes® issue of September 1970 in which an attempt was made to set out
the individual and social processes involved in the setting up of a commune, and
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and these processes in relation to the main society.
iny student of sociology learns right at the beginning that society
is formed of groups - groups of every size from one to a world, and everyone
wants to have a place in at least one group, and to be able to relate to that
group, and thereforc himself to the whole world group - to achieve this is to
obtain a satisfactory social role; to have difficulty in establishing a social
identity is to experience distress at first socially, and then personally.
(I suggest that anyone disagrecing with this should read D.H. Lawrence’s “The
Man who Loved Islands™). ,
Social groups evon a hundred years ago wore relatively simply
structured:
(i) the close family group - mother, father and children
(ii) the outer family group - grandparents, aunts, uncles, cousins otec.
(iii) The immediatc community - neighbours, close friends, work and
business. =
(iv) The outer community - village or ncarby streets, friends, vicar ctec.
(v) Flace of village in relation to other villages, nearby town, county otc.
(vi) Vague idontification with country in rclation to other countries, o.g.
patriotism.
(vii) “Brothorhood of mMan', christian nations, lands wander the moon, etc.

This sort of order is easily identified in autoblographical reminisconces
such as “Cider with Rosio®, “Coming up for Air¥, “Country Childhood", “Sons and
Lovers®, and mecant that as a whole, populations had a very clear idea of who they
woro, and wherc they were,not only physically, but socially, (though at the same
time it cncouraged an insular and complacent attitued to life,gencrally regarded
nostalgically as country, or working class ‘‘charm', much cultivated in
patornalistic bedrooms and drawing rooms.

Nowadays, most of this has gone, mass communication, both physically
and by various media have broken up the old order until all that is left in the
majority of cascs is the inner family group on a brand ncw housing ostato;
semi-D, T.V., fully automated kitchen, and any othor symbol of matcrial prosperity
you might imaginc. The drivel put out by some of the battery housing estate
firms bolics the true situation, with the mother going quioctly round tho bend
with Jimmy Young, Terry Wogan and othor platitudinous idiots; tho kids frustra-
ted and bored in the “don®t touch' glossy magazine decor, and the ten by ten
privet lined patch outsido; the neighbours on nodding terms after threc yoars;
and thc husband off all day at work, commuting into town with the samc grim-
facod crowd, slaving to pay for the benefits of tho fantastic 1970°'s prosperity
we’rc all here to cnjoy, and too tired and emotionally oxhausted at home to
onjoy anything but taking some of it out on his wifc and tho kids who lack the
vory thing hc’s had too much of.

Forhaps this is an oxtrcmo picturc but it is a disturbingly incroasing
phenomenon of *20th contury living®, and unless a groat dcal more thought goes
into long term social and onvironmental planning we‘roc going to be a nation of
nourotics at the vory bost not so very long from now. At precsent it scoms
unlikoly that any of tho institutions that govorn our lives will concorn
thomsolves over this unless it suddenly rosolves itsolf into a prossing
oconomic problem which leaves it up to individuals to do what thoy can against
tho woight of the trond, which is backed by all tho forces of a capitalist
socicty.

The object therofore of a community preject, or a “Communc*, is to
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set up an environment and life style which differs in some bnsic way from that
of the surrounding environment and life style, and which reflects the beliofs
of the individual members as to their personal and social idontity and value.

It is not cnough to opt out of the main socicty if ono is immediately
going to bring all ongs hang-ups into an alternative onc - communcs aren’t
escapes, thoy’re usua?ly much more demanding porsonally and socially, at least
in the carly stagos than drifting along in thc main socicty, and as unfortunately
communos tond to attract morc oscapists than anything olsc, thoy incvitably
tond to fail becausc evoryone is trying to hang onto evoryone elsc.

i psychologist, Slator, proposed that there arc basically throe types
of peoplc in a working group: a popular popson, 2 task specialist, and a
worker; in the suceessful groups I have come across this pattern is undoubtodly
ropeated, as also is tho estimation of anothor psychelogis that tho optimum
numbor for a successful working group is six.

Spontancous ¢ommunos are all vory well if it is roalised that they arc
necessarily of short duration and are essentially depondent upon the structurc
of tho relationships beotweon the participants, which at the incoption is in a
state of flux as a rosult of mutually reinforcing rclationships, but which can
collapsc as soon as the balance is upset by a shift in the relationships. The
dangor of such unstructured groups is that thosc who are in most noed of holp
are thosc who genorally roccive loast - tho strong porsonalitics gain from the
rolationships and generally arc the forcos behind the setting up and
dissolution of the group - but thosc who have joined bocausc thoy nced the
security of a group structurc both porsonally and socially arc tho first to be
cast off, the least accepted into the group, and receive the least reinforcement
from the environment and the relationships. The idealism surrounding communes
all too often ignores the reality of interrelationships, which in a relatively
closed commmnity and structured environment looms gver all else as the maker or
- breaker of the whole scheme - it®s easy enough to swallow your ideals, but it's
a lot more difficult when half the group are apperently going through a bad
patch and you are having to do the bulk of the work with little or no appreciation
- forthcoming of your cfforts.

It may sound rather mercenary, but if a commune is to be made a lasting
thing, a strong stable environment in which people can live as they believe and
bring up their kids sheltered from some of the more unpleasant aspects of modern
society until they are sufficiently self-awaro to cope with thom, then it must
be not only materially but socially stable, which means not turning it into a
crash pad for cscapees from relationships/socicty/fuzz or any other temporary
agent of distress to the oxclusion of the intorests of the basic members;
it slso means that unless thore is a really good rcason, everyonc must pull his
or her weight and not opt out cvery so often on the excuse that thoy can't
cope with outside society, which secems to happen disturbingly often in spontan-
oous groups, and which gonerally leads to a pattorn in which the girls go out
to work basically to support themsclves and their kids and the men bocomo real
hangors on. It's very oasy to drop out as an individual whon you foel you've
had onough of boing paid posnuts to earn another man’s mint, but contrary to
general bolief, it’s no good oxpecting to be able to do this within tho sccurity
of a group structure - most group structures are so unstable as to be upset
completely with the added strain of someone who as an individual may have very
valid reasons for opting out, but who in a group, with a g#Bup responsibility
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is no more than a sponger on the others in the group who have enough problems
of their own without having to take on someone olse’s. Before I turn this
completely into a personal diatribe against certain persons unknown, I°1ll turn

this over to comments from Attila readers. .
tichard.
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BECHEMAL. SAUCE
This is a great sauce for anything. Heat a tablespoon of oil in a frying pan,
put in a handful of flour and stir it, breaking up the lumps, all the time it
will give off a beautiful smell. when it is uniformly light brown and smelling
nice, let it cool. Frut it in a heavy saucecpan, add about 3 times as much water
and mix it in with your hands. Bring to the boil stirring all the time,
then turn the flame low and leave, the longer the botter, 15 minutes at loast.
You can put anything in it now, fried vegetables, tahani, tamari, soaweed, salt
and let it cook longer.

PR R R RR PR

&

CUSTARD
Mix tahini and water, hoat and add apple juice, after = time the custard becomes

vory light and croamy.

At the boginning you cook from rocipbs, but sooner or later you'll
become awaro of oxactly what it is you‘rc doing. Using firc to chango corcals §
and vogetablos so that they can give their life to us through our stomachs.
Cooking is mecditation and survival. ;

Soon wo arc starting a postal servico for people who live in the
country. Naturally they have to go to the city to got good food. Also Biting
Through HNo. 3, full of recipes. from LurINITY.
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KIDDIES PICNIC PARTY...

The childron's picnic/party/riot at Tinaland park on Sunday was & succoss becauso
it WS a kids' event. tood was dovoured at the meoting point outside singswood
ilats; thoroaftor the children made it happen thomsclves. without any suggostion of
staging or prompting.
Many boautifully drosscd froaks provided a gontlc backdrop --- thore was a lack of
instruments otc., but no lack of sounds. Thank you kids.

Sarah.
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BED-SITTING ROOM with modern soparate kitchon. c.h.w. Unobstructed sca vicws from
a quiot housc. Single £5.25 2 woek; doublo £6.50 for the samo poriod. Contact virs.
Parkos, 189, bastorn Road, Komp Town any wecknd, any day aftor 3pm pr rriday after
Lpm.

LT T ////////////*///////gé/é&////////////i ///////L/!///*//////

i1l articles, graphics, thoughts and other CREAT ODIES for inclusion

ATTILA ( your fun woekly ) should arrivo at UNICORN BOOKSHOP by 10pm Wednosday.
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A SERERATE REALITY, by Carlos Castaneda=+-...cont™d frow ATTILA 16,

PART ONE....The Preliminaries of " Seeing ".

April 2, I963.

Don Juan looked at me for a moment and did not seem at all surprised to see me,
even though it had been more than two years since I last visited him. Heq put
his hand on my shoulder and smiled gently and said that I looked different,
that I was getting fat and soft.
I had brought him a copy of my book. Without any preliminaries I tpok it out
of my brief case and handed it to him.
" TIt's a book about you, don Juan, " I said.
He took it and flipped through the pages as if they were a deck of cards. He
liked the green colour on the dust jacket and the height of the book. He felt
the cover with his palms, turned it around a couple of times, and then handed
it back to me. I felt a great surge of pride.
" I yant you to keep it, " I said. '
He shook his head with a silent laugh.
" I better not, " he said, and then added with a broad smile: "You know vhat
we do with paper in Mexico., "
I laughed. I thought his touch of irony was beautiful.
We were sitting on a bench in the park of a small town in the moumtainous area
of central Mexico. I had had absolutely no way of letting him know about my
intention of paying him a visit, but I was certain I was going to find him, and
I did. I waited only a short while in that town before don Juan came down from
the mountains and I found him at the market, at the stand of one of his friends.
Don Juan told me, matter-of-factly, that I was there just in time to take him
back to Sonora, and we sat in the park to wait for a friend of his, a Mazatec
Indian with whom he lived.
We waited about three hours. We talked about different unimportant things, and
towvard the end of the day, right before his friend came, I related to him some
events I had witnessed a few days before.
During my trip to see him my car broke down in the outskirts of a city and I
had to stay in town for three days while it was being repaired. There was a
motel across the street from the auto shop, but the outskirts of towns are
always depressing for me, so I took lodgings in a modern eight-story hotel in
the center of town.
The bellboy told me that the hotel had a restaurant, and when I came down to
eat I found that there were tables out on the sidewalk. It was a rather
handsome arrangement set on the street corner under some low brick arches of
modern lines. It was cool outside and there were empty tables, yet I preferred
to sit in the stuffy indoors. I had noticed upon entering that a group of
shoeshine boys were sitting on the curb in front of the restaurant, and I was
certaon that they would have hounded me had I taken one of the outside tables.
From where I was seated I could see the group of boys through tlhc glass window.
A couple of young men took a table and the boys flocked around them, asking to
shine their shoes. The young men refused and I was amazed to see that the boys
did not insist and went back to sit on the curb. After a while three men in
business suits got up and left and the boys ran to their table and began eating
{ the leftovers; in a m tter of seconds the plates were clean.,The same thing
f happened with leftovers on all the other tables.
I noticed that the children were guite orderly; if they spilled water they
| sponged it up with their own shoeshine cloths. I also noticed the thoroughness
! of their scavenging procedures. They even ate the ice cubes left in the glasses
of water and the lemon peel from the tea. There was absolutely nothing that
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they wasted.
In the course of the time I stayed in tne nolel . tound out that there was an

agreement between the children and the manager "of the restaurant; the boys were
allowed to hang about the premises to make some money from the customers and were
also allowed to eat the leftovers, provided that they did not harass anybody and did
not bresk anything. There were eleven in all, ranging in age from five to twelve; the
oldest, however, was kept at a distance from the rest of the group. They deliberately
ostracised him, taunting him with a singsong that he a%ieady had pubic hair and was

too old to be among them. 98/////

After three days of watching them go like vultuwee after the most meagre of leftovers
I became truly despondent, and I left that city feeling that there was no hope for
those child ~n whose world was already moulded by their day-after-day struggle for
crumbs.

% Do you feel sorry for them? ® don Juan exclaimed in a questioning tone.

# T certainly do, ¥ I said.

" Why?

W Bgcause L’m concerned with the well-being of my fellow men. Those children amd their
world is ugly and cheap. © :
% Wait! Wait « How can you say that their world is ugly and cheap? " don Juan said,
mocking my statement. * You think that you're bettor off, don't you? 1

I said I did; and he askad me why; and I told him that in comparison to those
children®s world mine was infinitoly more varied and rich in experiences and in
opportunities for personal satisfaction and development. Don Juan's laughter was
friendly and gemuine. He said that I was pot caveful with what I was saying, that I
had no way of knowing ebout the richness and the opportunities in the world of those
childreh.

T thought don Juan was being stubborn. I recalyy thought he was taking the opposite
viow just to annoy me. I sincerely believed that those children did not have the
slightest chance for any intellectual growth.

I argued my point for a while longer and then don Juanasked mo bluntly, * Didn't you
once toll me that in your opinion man®s groatest accomplishment was to become a man of
knowledge?

I had said that, and I repeated again that in my opinion to become a man of knowledge
was one of tho greatest intellectual accomplishments.

# Do you think that your very rich world would cver help you to become a man of
knowledge? ' don Juan asked with slight sarcasm.

I did not answer and he then worded the same question in a differcnt manner, a thing I
always do to him when I think ho ocs not understand.

" In other words, “ he said, smiling broadly, obviously aware that I was cognizant of
his ploy, * can your freedom and opportunities holp you to become a man of knowledge? "
@ Not " I said emphatically.

" Then how could you foel sorry for those children? # ho said seriously. ® Any of them
could become a man of lmowledge. AL the men of knowledge I know wereo kids like those
you saw eating leftovers and licking the tables. *

Don Juan’s argument gave me an uncomfortable sensation. I had not felt sorry for those
underprivileged children because they did not have cnough to eat, but because in my
terms their world had alrcady condomned them to be intellectually inadequate. And yet
in don Juan’s torms any of them counld achieve what I bolieved to be tho epitome of
man’s intollectual accomplishment, the goal of becoming a man of knowledge. My reason
for pitying thom was incongruous. Don Juan had nailed me ncatly.

# Porhaps you'ra right, # I said. ® But how can one avoid the desire, the genuine
desire, to help cur fellow men? *

% How do you think one can help them? @

® By alleviating thoir burden. The least one can do for our fellow men is to try to
change thom. You yourself are involved in doing that. Aronft you? *

" No. I'm not. I don't know what to change or why to change anything in my fellow men. ®

A " —
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" What about mo, don Juan? Wercn®t you toaching me so I could chango? *
¥ No. I'm not trying to change you. It may happen that onc day you may become a man
of knowledge -- there®s no way to know that -- but that will not change you. Some day
porhaps you’ll be able to seo men in another mode and then you'll realise -that thore's
no way to chango anything about them. *f
* What®s this other mode of sceing men, don Juan? ¢
" dMon look different when you sec. Thoe little smoke will help you to soc men as fibres
of Aight. o /
@ Fibres of light?
! Yos. Fibres, liko white cobwebs. Vory fine threads that circulato from the hoad to
the navel. Thus a man lokks likc an ogg of circulating fibros. Amd his arms and legs are
like luminous bristles, bursting out in 2ll directions.
¢ Is that tho way overyone looks? * . 3=
" Evéryono. Besides, ovory man is in touch with overything else, not through his hands,
though, but through a bunch of long fibres that shoot out from the contre of his
abdomon. Those fibres join a man to his surroundings; thoy koop his balance; they give
him stability. So, as you may Seg some day, a man is a luminous cgg, whether he's a
boggar or a king and thore’s no way to change anything; or raghor, what could be changed
in that luminous egg? what?

2.

My visit to don Juan started a new cycle. I had no trouble falling back again into my
old pattern of cnjoying his scnsec of drama and his humour and patience with me. I
definitely felt that I had to visit him morc ofton. Not to se2 don Juan was indeed a
groat loss for me; besides, I had somothing of particular interest that I wanted to
discuss with him.

Aftor I had finishod the book about his toachings I began to re-cxamine the ficld notes
I had not used. I had discarded a great doal of data because my emphasis had beon on the
states of non-ordinary reality. Rohashing my old notos I had come to tho conclusion that
a skillful sorceror could bring forth tho most specialised range of perception in his
apprentice by simply * manipulating social cuos. My whole argument about tho nature

of these manipulatory procedures rosted on the assumption that a loador was needed to
bring forth the nccessary range of porception. I took as a specific tost case the
sorcerors’ peyotc moctings. 1 contendod that in thosc meetings sorcorers reached an
agrecmont abeut tho nature of reality without any ovort cxchange of words or signs, and
my conclusion was that a very sophisticated code was cmployed by tho participants to
arrive at such an agrecoment. I had constructed a complex system to explain the code

and procodures, so I went back to sco don Juan to ask his porsonal opinion and advice
about my work.

May 21, 1968. _ ;

NE%EEE?BG?‘ET the ordinary happened during my trip to seo don Juan. The temperaturc in
the desort was over a hundred degrees and was quito uncomfortable. Tho hcat subsided in
the late aftornoon and by the time I arrived at his housc, in tho oarly ovening, there
was a cool breczo. I was not vory tired, so we sat in his room and talked. I felt
comfortablo and rclaxed, and we talked for hours. It was not & conversation that I
would have liked to record; I was not really trying to makc grecat sohso or trying to
draw great moaning; we talkod about tho woather, the crops, his grandson, the Yaqui
Indians, tho Mexican govornment. I told don Juan how much I enjoyed the oxquisite
sonsation of talking in tho dark. He said that my statomont was consistont with my
talkativo naturc; that it was casy for mo to like chattirlg in tho darkncss because
talking was the only thing I could do at that timo, whilé sitting around. I argued that
it was moro than tho morc act of talking that I enjoyed. I said that I rolishod tho
soothing warmth of thc darkness around us. He asked me what I did at homo when it was
dark. I said that invariably I would turn onm tho lights or I would go out into the
lightod stroots until it was timo to go to slecp.
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® Ohi “ he said incrgdulously. @ T thought you had learned to use-tho darkness.
" what can you use it for? ** I asked.
He said the darknoss -- he called it ** the darkness of thc day ' -- was the bost time to
® goo . Ho strossed the word ¥ sce ** with a peculiar inflection. I wanted to know what
ho meant by that, but he szid it was too late t8 go into it thon. -

May 22, 1968. )

As soon as I woko up in the morning, and without any preliminarics, I told don Juan that
I had constructod a systom to cxplain what took placc at a peyoto meoeting, a mitote. I
took my notes and rcad to him what I had donc. He listened patiently while I struggled
to elucidate my schemata.

T said that I belicved a covert loador was nocossary in order to cuc the participants so
thoy could arrive at any pertinent agrecment. I pointcd out that pcople attond & mitote
in ordor to scok tho prescnce of Moscalito and his locssons about the right way to live;
and that those porsons ncver oxchangc a word or a gosturc among them, yot they agreo about
the presonce of Ioscalito and his spocific lesson. At least that was what thoy
purportedly did in the mitotes I had attondod: thoy agrocd that Moscalito had appeared to
thom individually and had given them 2 losson. In my personal experionco I had found that
tho form of the individual visit of Moscalito and his consoquent lesson wore strikingly
homogencous, although varying in contont from porson to porson. I could not cxplain this
homogoneity oxcopt as a rosult of a subtle and complox systom of cucing.

It took mc closo on two hours to read and cxplein to don Juan the schomo I had
constructod. I cnded my talk by bogging him to toll me in his ovm words what werc the
oxact procedurcs for rcaching agreooment.

whon I had finishod ho frowned. I thought he must have found my cxplanation challenging;
he appcared to bo involved in decp doliboration. After a rcasonable siloncc I askod him
what ho thought about my idea. 3

#y quosgion made him suddenly turn his frown into a smile and then into roaring laughter.
I triod to laugh too and asked nervously what was so funny.

“ You're dorenged: ** he cxclaimed. ¢ why should anyonc be bothered with cucing at such
an important timc as a mitoto? Do you think onc cver fools around with Moscalito?

I though for a momont that ho was being cvasive; hc was not roaldy answering my
quostion.

% why should anyonc cuec? *f don Juan askocd stubbornly. ** You have boon in mitotes. You
should know that no onc told you how to fcol, or what to do; no onc cxcopt Moscalito
himsolf. * :

I insistod that such an oxplanation was not possible and bogged him again to tell me how
the agrooment was roachoed.

% I know why you havc como, ‘¥ don Juan said in a mystorious tonc. ® I can®t help you in
your cndoavour beocausc there is no system of cucing.

“ But how can all thosc persons agrcc about Mescalito's proscnco? “

4 Thoy agroc bocauso thoy sco, ** don Juan said dramatically, and thon added casually,

% Why don’t you attond anothor mitotc and scc for yoursolf?

I folt that was & trap. I did not say anything but put my notcs away. He did not insist.

A whilc lator hc asked mc to drive him to the housc of onc of his frionds. No(ﬁsﬁnt most
of the day thore. During the coursc of a convorsation his fricnd John asked mo“what had
bocome of my intercst in peyote. John had providod the poyote buttons for my first
oxporiocnco ncarly cight yoars bofore. I did not know what to say to him. Don Juan camo

to my aid and told John I was doing finc.

On our way back to don Juan®s housc I felt cobligated to mako a comment about John's
quostion and I said, among othor things, that I had no intontion of loarning any morc
about poyoto, because it roquired a kind of courage I did not have; and that I had really
meant it whon I said I had quit.

Don Juan smiled and did not say anything. I kopt on talking until we got to his house.

ST AT PO o




225

We sat on tho clean arca in front of tho door. It was a warm, claar day, but thero was
cnough of a breczo in the lato afternoon to make it pleascnt. :

* why do you have to push it so hard? ** don Juan said suddenly. ® How many yoars now
have you boon saying that you dont want to learn any more? #

¥ Thrao. .

* why aroc you so vohoment about it? *f

* I feol that I'm betraying you, don Juan. I think that®s why I°m always talking about
it

* You’rc not betraying mo.
* I have failed you. I have run away. I foel I am dofoated.
* You do what you can. Bosidos, you haven’t been dof -tted yot. What I have to tcach you
is vory hard. I, for instancc, found it porhaps even harder than you.

* But you kopt at it, don Juan. My casc is different. I gave up and I have come to scc
you not bocause I want to learn, but only becausc I wantod to ask you to clarify a
point in my work. *

Don Juan looked at mo for a moment and thon he looked away.

4 You ought to lot thc smokc guido you again, ® he said forcofully.

* No, don Juan, I can't usc your smokc any moro. I think I have cxhausted mysclf. *

* You haven’t ovon begun. *

* I am too afraid. **

* So you'rc afraid. Thore is nothing now about boing afraid. Don’t think about your
foar. Think about the wonders of scoinge

“ I sincoroly wish I could think about thosc wonders, but I can®t. whon I think of your
smoko I fool & sort of darkness coming upon me. It is as if thore wore no morc peoplo
on the carth, no onc te turn to. Your smokc has shown me the ultimate of lonlincss, don
Juan. *

* That®s not true. Tako me, for oxample. The smoke is my ally and I don't fool such a
lonlincss. * ¢ i

* But you'ro difforent; you've conquercd your foar.

Don Juan patted me gontly on the shoulder.

! You'rc not afraid, * ho said softly. His voicc carricd a strange accusation.

* Am I lying about my foar, don Juan?

* I'm not concerned with lics, “ ho said sevorely. ** I'm concorned with somcthing clsc.
The roason you dont want to loarn is not bocause you'ro afraid. It’s somothing olsc. * |
I vohemently urged him to toll mo what it wns. I ploaded with him, but he did not say p
anfithing; he just shook his hoad as if he could not beliove I did not know it.

I told him that porhaps it was inortia which kopt mc from loarning. Ho wanted to know

tho mcaning of the word * incrtia *. I rcad to him from my dictionary: ¥ The tendancy of
rattor to remain at rost if at rost, or, if moving, to kcep moving in the --.ac diroction,
unless affiocted by some outside forco.

*'Unless affocted by somo outsido forcc, ' ho ropoatod. * That®s about tho bost word
you’vo found. I‘ve told you already, only a crackpot would undertake tho task of bocoming
a man of knowlodge of his own accord. A sobor-headed man has to bo tricked into doing
1tsn

* I'm surc there must be scoros of poople who would gladly undertakc the task, ™ I said.
* Yos, but thoso don't count. Thoy arc usually crackcd. Thoy aro like gourds that look
fino from the outsido and yct thoy would lcak the minute you put pressurc on them, the
minute you filled them with wator.

* I had to trick you into learning onco, the samo way my boncfactor tricked me. Otherwiso
you wouldn’t have learncd as much as you did. Porhaps it's timec to trick ypu again. *

Tho tricking to which ho was roforring was onc of the most crucial points of my
appronticoship. It had takon placo yoars boforc, yot in my mind it was as vivid as if :
it had just happened. Through very artful manipulations don Juan had once forced me into }
a direcct and terrifying confrontation with a woman roputed te be a sorceross. The clash
rosultod in a profound animosity on hor part. Don Juan oxploited my foar of tho woman as |5




motivation to c;ntinu? %iqch tho appronticcship, claiming that I hau to lenrn more about
sorcery in order to protoct mysclf against hor magical onslaughts. The end rosults of his
* tricking * wore so convineing that I sincorcly folt I had ne othor recourse than to
loarn as much as possiblec if I wanted to stay alive.

“ If you'rc planning to scarc me again with that woman I simply won®t come back any morc,"
I said.

Don Juan®s laughter wais very joyous.

* Don't worry, ** ho said roassuringly. ‘' Tricks with fear wont work with you any morc.
You’rc no longer afraid. But if it is nceded, you can be tricked wherever you arc; you
don’t haveo to be around hero for that, ¥

He put his arms bchind his head and lay down to sleep. I worked on my notos until he woke
up a couplo of hours later; it was almost dark thon. soticing that I was writing, he sat
up straight and, smiling, askod moc if I had writton mysclf out of my problem. ‘

May 23, TI968.

Wo wore talking about Oaxaca. I told don Juan that oncc I had arrived in tho city on a

day whon the markot was open, a day when scores of Indians from 2ll over the arca flock

to town to scll food and all kinds of trinkots. I mentionod that I was particularly
interested in a man who was solling medicinal plants. He carried a wooden kit in which

ho kopt a number of small jars with dry, shreddod plants, and he stood in the middle of

the strecot holding one jar, yelling 2 vory poculiar singsong.

* I bring here, ** he would say, ** for flous, flics, mosquitocs, and lico.

4 AMlso for pigs, horsecs, goats and cows.

? I havo horo for all the maladios of men.

* Tho mumps, tho measles, rhoumatism, and gout.

“ I bring horo for the heart, the liver, tho stomach, and the loin.

* Come near, ladics and gentlemen.

" I bring horc f r floas, flies, mosquitocs, and lico.

I had listonod to him for a long timo. His formut consisted of onumorating a long list

of man’s disoases for which he claimod to have @ curs; the dovico ho uscd to give

rhythm to his singsong was to pausc aftor naming 2 sct of four.

Den Juan said that he also used to scll horbs in the market in Oaxaca whon ho was young.

He said ho still romemborod his sclling pitch and ho yelled it for me. He said that ho

and his friond Vieconte used to mukc concoctions. 3

* Thoso concoctions wore rcally good, * don Juan said. vy friond Viconto used to make
great oxtracts of plants. *¢

I told don Juan that once during ono of my tikips to Moxico I had mot his friond Vicento.

Don Juan scomod to bo surprised and wanted to know more about it. :
I was driving ‘through Durango at that time and romombered that don Juan had onco told me i
I should pay a visit to his friond, who lived thore. I looked for him and found him, and {
talked to him for a whilo. Beforo I loft he gave me 2 sack with some plants and a serics
of instructions for replanting onc of them. i
I stopped on my way to the town of Aguas Calicntos. .I made sure thore werc no pcople i
around. For at least ten minutes I had beon watching the road and the surrounding areas. {
Thoro had not beon any houses in sight, not cattle grazing alongside the road. I stopped
on tho top ‘of a small hill; from thcre I could soc the road ahcad and bohind me. It was
dosortod in both dircctions as far into the distanco as I could sco. I waited for a fow
minutes to oriont mysolf and to remember don Vieento's instructions. I took one of tho
plants, walked into a fiold of cacti on tho cast side of the road, and phantod it as don
Viconte had instructed me. I had with me a bottle of minoral wator with which I intended
to sprinkle tho plant. I tried to open it by hitting tho cap with the small iron bar I
had used as a digging stick, but the bottlc exploded and a glass sliver nicked my upper
1lip and made it bleed. 3

I walked back to my car to get another bottle of mincral water. as I was gotting it out of
my trunk a man driving a VW station wagon stoppod and asked me if I nocded help, I said ¥
that overything was all right and he drove away. I roturncd to water tho plant and then "
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I startod back toward my car. whoen I was porhaps a hundred foet away I heard somo voiccs.
I hurricd down o slopc onto ths highwey and found throc Mcxicans at the car, two men and
ono woman. Ono of tho mon was sitting on the front bumper. de was perhaps in his late
thirtics, of modium hcight, with curly black hair. Ho wes carrying a bundlc cn his back
anc. was wearing old slacks and a worn out pinkish shirt. His shocs werc unticd and
porhaps too big for his foot; thoy scemed to bo looso and unvomfortable. Ho was swcating
profusoly. )
The othor man was standing nbout twonty feot away from the car. de was small-boned and
shortor than thc othor man, snd his hair was straight and combed backwards. fc carricd
a smallor bundle and was older, perhaps in his latc fortios. His clothcs were in botter
condition. dec had on a dark bluc jacket, light bluc slacks, and black shocs. Hc was not
porspiring at all and scomod aloof, unintercstod.
Tho woman appoarcd to be also in hor fortics. She was fat and had a very dark complexion.
Sho woro black Capris, a whitc sweater, and bluck, pointed shogs. Sho did not carry o
bundle, but was holding a portable transistor radio. She scemed to be very tired and her
face was covored with beads of porspiration.
whon I approached thom the youngor man and the woman accosted mo. Thoy wanted « ride. I
tgld them I dicdl not have any space in my car. I showod them that the back scat was loaded
to capacity and therc was really no room loft. Tho man suggested that if I drove slowly
thoy could go perchod on tho back bumper, or lying tcross the front fondor. I thought
tho idoa was preposterous. Yot thero was such an urgency in thoir ploa that I felt very
sad and ill at caso. I gave them some meney for their bus farc.
The younger man took the bills and thanked mo, but tho oldur man turncd his back
disdainfully.
% I waent transportation, * he said. ** I°m not intercstod in moncy.
Then he turnod to mo. * Can®t you give us some food or water? ** he asked.
I rcally had nothing to give them. They stood thore leoking at mo for 2 moment 2nd thon
they began to walk away. :
I got into my car and tricd to start the motor. The hcat was vory intensc and tho motor
scomod to bo flooded. The younger man stopped whon he heard the starter grinding and came
back and stood bechind my car rcady to push it. I felt a tromeondous apprehension. I was
actually panting dosperately. The motor finally ignited and I zoomod away.
Aftor I had finished rclating this, don Juan remained ponsive for a long whilc.
% Wwhy hfivon®t you told mc this beforc? ** he said without locking =t mo.
I did not know what to say. I shrugged my shoulders and told him that I ncver thought
it was important.
% It's damn important: ¢ he said. * Viconto is a first-rate sorcercr. He gave you something
to plant bocause ho had his reasons; gnd if you cncountorcd three people who scemed to
have poppod out of nowhorc right aftcjpyou had planted it, thoro was & roason for that
too; but only a fool liko you would disrogard the incident and think it wasn®t important.*
He wantcd to know oxactly what had taken.place whon I paid don Viconte the visit.
I told him that I was driving across town and passed by tho market; I got the idoa of
looking for don Vocont: thon. I walked into the market and wont to the scetion for
medicinal horbs. There worc three stands in a row but they woro run by three fat women. I
walked to tho ond of tho aisle and found another stand around the corncr. There I saw a
thin, small-boned, whito-haired man. do was at that moment solling 2 birdeage to a woman.
I waitod around until he was by himsclf and thon I asked him if he know don Viecente
Medrano. Ho looked ot me without zanswering.
* what do you want with that Viconto Medrano? ** ho finally said.
L told him [ had como to pay him 2 visit on behalf of his friond, and gave him don Juan's
namc. Tho old man looked at me for an instant amd then he said he was Viceonto giedrano and
was at my scrvicc. Ho askod me to sit down. Ho scomed to be pleased, very rolaxed, and
gonuinely friondly. L told him about my friondship with don Jusan. I fclt that thorc was an

&

immediate bond of sympathy botwoon us. Ho told mc ho had known don Juan sinco thoy were ?
in their twontiaa. Do Vieonto had only words of praiso for don Juan. Toward the cond of "
onr wwvorcattlon he said in a vibrant tone: * Juan is 2 truc man of knowledgo. I myself l
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have dwelled only brie%fieiith plant powess. L was mysclf always intorostod with their
curative propertics; I have coven collected botany Books, which I sold only rccontly. *
He remained silont for o momont; hc rubbed his chib o couplo of times. Ho scomed to bo
soarching for a propor word.

¥ You may say that I am only a man of lyric knowledge, ** he said. * I'm not like Juan,
my Indian brother. © )

Don Viecnte was silent again for anothor momont. His oyos were glassy and werc staring at
the floor by my left side.

Then he turncd to me and said almost in o whisper, ** Oh, how high soars my Indian
brothort ¢

Don Vicente got up. It scemod that our convorsation was finishod.

If anyonc clsc had madeo a statomont about an Indian brother I would have taken it for a
choap clichc. Don Vicente®s tone, “however, was so sincorc and his oyes wore so clear that
he onrapturcd me with the image of his Indian brothor soaring sc high. ind I belioved he
meant what ho had said.

? Lyric knowledgo, my cyc: “ don Juan oxclaimed aftor I had rocounted the whole story.

% Viconto is a brujo. why did you go to sce him?

I remindod him that he himsclf had asked me to visit don Viconte. !

¥ That®s absurd! * hc oxclaimod dramatically. * I said to yom, some cday, when you know
how to sac, you should pay a visit to my friond Vicento; that's what 1 said. Apparantly
you were not listening.

I argued that I could find no harm in having met don Vicento, that I was charmod by his
mannors and his kindncss.

Don Juan shook his hcad from sido to side and in a half-kidding tonoc oxprossod his
bowilderment at what he called my ¥ baffling good luck. ** Ho said that mg visiting don
Viconte was like walking into a lion’s den armod with a twig. Don Juan séemed to be
agitated, yot I could not soo any reason for his concorn. Don-Vicente was 2 beautiful
man. Ho seemed so frail; his strangoly haunting oycs madc him look almost othoreal.

I askod don Juan how a beautiful porson like that could be dangerous.

% You'ro a damn fool, ** he said and looked stern for a moment. ' He won’t causc you any
harm by himsclf. But knowledge is power, and once # man ombarks on the road of knowledge
ho's no longor liable for what may happen to thoso who come in contact with him. You
should have paid him & visit whon you know onough to defend yourself; not from him, but
from the power he has harncssed, which, by tho way, is not his or znybody clsc’s. Upon
hoaring that you werc my friond, Vicento assumed that you know how to protcct yoursclf
end thon madc you aggift. He apparantly liked you and must have made you a great f

gift, and you chucked it. what a pity: **

Moro of ATTILA®s oxclusive serialisation of Carlos’ advonturos in oducation in necxt
wook®s issuc. Don't miss the next oxciting instalment ---- on salc almost nowherc at

all oxcept at UNICORN, and other like-mindod cstablishments.
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The Brighton Combination
Moves On

Zince cheif cops daid "we want the scum oubd of this-towa
and made . the Ccombination close~” its VWest Street place down a
year ago,Weé ha® been touring the land with three shows,playing in a
wide variety of places:colleges,community centres,studio theatres,
youth clubs,adventure playgrounds,streets,and to a wide variety of
audiences,

‘e are now moving to London,to make a permanent home for
the ‘ombination at the ‘lbany Centre,a community centre in Deptford,
East Znd," eptford is large,with the usual fuckups of a depressed
urban area:racial tension,massive unemployment,bleak estates,and no
leisure facilities:no cinema at all,few coffee bars or discotheques,
old pubs and corner cafes being pulled down,let alone live plays,
Yet despite(no becausedf) all this,there is a genuine sense of comm-
unity,"vhen people are up against the wall they really do need each

other(they also clobber each other,but thats what the culturec tcaches
at any level of society), ‘

It is to the advantage of an exploitative,repressive and
tragmenting cnlture-aconomy to promote the alienation of the repressed
from each other and themselves,Tn an area such as "eptford it is to
the advantage of the status quo to make sure that there are no places
whoevo th? peonle of the arca can meet,Keep them glued to the box,they
wont begin to relate to each other,and perh~aps want to change a little
thing or three,Bust them for being in the street,whcre there's nothing
for them to do anyway,and who cares if its the only place to escape
from a boxhouse too small for a too large ton hungry too noisy family,

The ‘ombination will set up basically a radical arts-in-

ccommunity project.not an attempt to provide a little haven of culture

which will help ncople to forget their situation mre,but a community
orientated project which will bring the community toegether,

; By helping to inte:grate the ’lbany Centre into the daily
lives and consciousness of the community,the p~2ople will not only be
abla o have Somighere to meet with each other ot communal events,
but will come intd contact with the work of the Albany: inme of the
fast London 3quatters,the Bast %nd Claimants Union,of Tenants .Assoc
ciations,fousing Associations,youth workers,playgroups etc,.The

Albany is a radical organisation in that it does not see its role as
socail-thesapy-unit(solve their problems for them so that they never

see‘the roots),but as a catalyst in the community for community
action,based on raised consciousness,

The Combination will initiate in the Albany a workshop,well
equipped and always accessible,where a wide variety of work will take
place,and.where people from the community will hopefully explore their
own creative potential,A coffce-bar is planned,an eventually a cinema
and a discotheqgue,The core of our own work will be live performance,
as it was in Brighton,As we realised in Brighton,and was confirmed for
us on tour,the context of the live show is as important as the content. | -
The place defines the audience totally,The well-heeled and the turned

S? intellectua}s will visit the Gardener.Centre,but not the kids from |
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(cont) from the town,The social institutionalisation of Tuecatan anad
its appropriation of the concept of live drama by the bourgeois life-
style has alienated the majority of the population from a medium of
vast potential,

A Rndical theatre(radical in the widest sense),in a context
of community,rid of dead traditions and protocol,can help to take the
vital steps towards articulating needs,fantasies,desires and above
all experiences,To work within the community is vital,to be part of
it.In Liverpool we realised that 50% of the effect we had on the
kids was ourselves as a group,working and living together,having a
ball but with no money and no desire to be a telly star,Thats the
beauty of live performance,its one step in a continuing relationship
with condtant feedback,’e learn as much as they do./gain,fom within
the community,to know it.

Live performance is our medium because we believe a live,
two-way communication is essential to a process where people start
questioning, : i

FRRRGRAnG !gefyill‘dq”ynings_gﬁ our own=a spept@cle1panpom;mgﬁatq;pgs,

a musichall(weekly,eventually),shows on specific issues,a Housing
Play maybe,plus work with local children from classes and workshops
to their ‘own shows,\lso next summer a playscheme in the streets,
parks,concrete deserts of beptford .\ demystified theatre which can
draw on the common imaginative response of its community,act as a
catalystto .awarencss and action, :

Thats how we vroject into the future.Ve are full of hope
but we know we could fail,But we are still optimistic.’e wanted to
let our friends in Brighton know where we are going and why, ‘e feel
we owe a lot to the peoplc here,we learned a lot,still are come to
that.

Looking at the scene in Brighton,slightly outsidc it now,
we are macde happy to see what is developing here now,a now develop=-
ment ., /hich way will it lead?It could he good,'ie still feel involved,
and' want personally to retain a feedback with a something which is
taking the same path as ourselves but by a slightly different
route(we'll all me=st at the roots).In the last year this has some-
times been difficult.Due to many things,past hassles at West Street,
.our own arrogance maybe,your involvement with your here-and-now in
Brighton,

But there can be no 'either/or! way to get to our common
goal,That may be disputed by the tifyoudontgetback tothellandyoura-
schmuk' people and the 'grabthispamh1etgr;bthisguncostsayso'boys in
their respective polar regions,but we can be work and learn together,
learn from each others <different experiences,

. . ' The ¢riteria for any action must be inmner mitivation,one"s
.own satisfaction and spititwal wholencss,/e all find our own ways

to that,Action can and should be in many =2nd various ways levels and
places,7e dig what we do,the people who make up the “ombination,its

necessary to us,we believe in it,But we dont want _to. turn our backs

on the experiences and actions of others,’e can learn,
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(cont) On a practical level,the Teptford project should ennble
people from Brighton who want to do work with us,to do so,If someone
wanted to come up and teach people to make tiles,say,we have a kiln,
we could set up a project for 2 few days.Next summer we will need help
to run a summer long carnival-playscheme-spectalar, e'll have dances
and will n ed groups.

Yere keepinggon a room at 9 Clifton Road,so we will be
in Brighton after we have moved,Our address in London is:
The Combination

The \lbany i
Creeck Road
London SE8 (o1 692/2379).

Hy the autumn,we will be glad to see anyone from 3Brigh-
ton who could come and be involved in anything for short or longer
periods ,No bread,but time,space,equipment,pecople,

I fecl that sometimes we havent tried to comnunicate
enough of what we are trying to do,to people here,Tt happened at
Jest Street I kn.w,I hope this short article will help.%e can lcarn,

From: John jOhn joHn
Noel Jenny
Katya Christina
Marcel Jim ¢
~arolyn “renda
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A BALTAD OF THR YESTMINSTER ENGLISH DICTIONARY

DEMOCRACY (de-mok'-ra-si) n, government for the
people,as the supreme power,by the peoples
representatives;the people regarded as the rulers.
GOVERNMENT exercise of amthority;system of polity in
a state;territory over which rule is exércdsdd;

& ~administrative bodyj;the executive power; the ministry.
AUTHORITY legal Eowcr;influnnce of character,of office
or station;official opinion,furnishing or precedent,
POYER obility tad ggﬁ;might;energy;authority.

ACT to perform especially on the stage,
PERFORM to bring to completionj;to fulfill;to represent
on the stage,

£ COMPLETE .To finish

s -~ FINISH (fin'—ishi v.t, to bring to an end;to put to an
end;to terminate;to bestow the utmost possible labour

upon,
\ / BND the last part or point;terminat;";cldse of life;t:
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COMMUNES continued (?)

There can't be too many people in Brighton who are commune-
orientated 22) Enough for one commune in Brighton? enough
for two ? one in Brighton complimenting one in the country)
Many people at first thought may be against it, As has been
said we have got to get together to make the most of our
resources; maybe ultimately even to continue, What are our
resources? lets find out. You may be wealthier than ycu
imagine. Fill in the questionnaire below, no name or address
is necessary which,makes your information safe, as it will
only be published (in Attila) submerged in a general summary.
It will show what our assets are, it may leave us still feeling
separated or it may inspire us to get it together.

uo-.o---.-o..-o---o--...a--o.-.oooo--o--o.o-..-a..-.--.---..oo-

COMMUNE QUESTIONNAIRE

1. What is your+ potential capital?

2, Do you own or have a mortgage on a house?
3., Do you own a vehicle?

4, Vhat is your occupation?

5, VWhat other skills do you have?

6, List all'ﬁseful equipment that you own?

7. Anything elsc worth noting? ¥

+ you and or your household.

Get the questionnaire to: Richard at Attila, Unicorn Bookshop
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If YOU THINK SOMNETHING®’S WRONG
THERZ IS SOMETHING WRONG !

(This was written before wo. 16 Attila was out, Paul and Jackio's articlo of
that issuc addresscd itsclf to somc of the samo issucs as this -
(somothing in the air:) 3

‘“iho can deny, who can deny,

It’s not just a change in style.
One step’s done and another’s begun
and I wonder how many miles?

5 Speedw: i
(. son, Spaeduuy bogele

Last summer (not long 2go) there was an event held in Srighton called
*The South Sea Bubble®. Recaps are a drag - so with some brevity and that good
old benefit of hindsight let®s just remember what happened (or rather, didn‘t
happen) when the bubble burst.

The enormous amount of energy (that took months to produce a 3 day -
‘albeit explosive - event) had - when the festiv2l was over - simply - nowhere
else to go - a long flat summer.

Decay and rebirth: in that flatness 2n analysis was made of its implica-
tions - by most of the good people who now include their heads and activities
in what the 'Gutter Press® has christened the *3righton Tribe® - And out of that
came the® small and vital (sometimes great) notion that we gotta W.0.R.K. and
B.U.I.L.D. the structure of our own socioty (the way/place we want to live in)

- one that can be inhabited for 12 months of thc yoar.

And thon - so... since the time and place of that nonec too profound
but important point that we made to/for ourseclves - we've got a LIST (that's new)
on tho back of mags (that are now) of places and pecople and cnergy that we have
got on - in a yoar.

And coming togethor - us an expression of (and an experiment with) tho
boginnings we all felt, the frocvhoelers (not so tied to the countor/stove/
printing pross) got into some things m:ybe called bus-trips - giving us somo
torritory (however weird it was wircd) to oxploro our own and cach othors’®
viowpoint of rcality - and °tho tho fucl is an unstable onc, wo didn't blow its
and grow togothor - into our shops and families - into gathorings - Glastonbury,
and finding that (wow: ) lots of (morc of:) us wore on that ride too) giving us
our poople®s picnics, and (and).... woll you know what olsc - you werc thero.

So to herc (and now) and MAYBE it®s just that it's rained a lot in
August, and its a Loo time thing (often can't scttle in tho placos thoy can
point to - and thom good old Virgo®s coming up can got as back to BARTH and
cool us outs) UR is it that wo (likc overyonc clse?) DO need a good holiday
(and - worso but still maybe - somc of you - only scomcd to want what wo now
have - and will cver be disappointod with a destination you thought you ocught
to buy 2 ticket for).

50, whatever - IT is now boing hoard around (so far only) bchind hands
- to hoads that only nod 2 *“Yoah, woll pcrhaps so* agroomont that - Things ain't
quitc or.... woll right here and thore, that in fact somothings wrongs And, now'
that, in its own swoct way makcs... some-thing wrong.
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SOMETHEING °S WRONGSCONT'D....

when truckin®,the good old Groatful Dcad (who leavo more signposts for
us thin anyonc) montion:
“Somotimos the lights all shinin on mc,
othor times I can barely soo,
Lately it occurs to me ;
what a long strangc trip its boon®

And (ploasc romombor and.don’t forgot) STILL IS+ But what did wo ovor
think this NEw way of ours was? So surc wo'll fuck-up somotimos and make mistakos
(tho® nonc so grave as oxpecting othors not to mako thom: ) and who clse is thoro
to do what we have got to do - and (roalI;7 don®t forget - wo arc the best
community wofve got - bocauso wo'rc the only onci

The course was sot, by tho first stops wo took in this last (and amazing)
yoar, to build - on LOVE and TRUST and HONESTY - & socicty of froo poople - that
may with all sorts of luck, roplace the structuro around us - that is falling
apart at its guilt and violence eroded scams.

So could we over think this was EASY: Havo wo not morcly begun - a first
stop takon in porhaps & journoy wo will nover complotc (so right on Paul and Jackio
- it%s PATIENCE) %

And cach stago roached in the ovolution of our growth bocomes again
itsclf thg.jump-off point for thc noxt. And it?s at this crucial point (when
wo pausc Tor that rest we do need - recharge those battorics) that wo'ro looking
around us - at cach othor (doing theo same thing?) and find the time for finding
faults.

And that®s not what time it is. But lot®s not deny it, and swocp it
undor some 8¥othor carpot of our minds (to ro-cmerge, uglicr and grown at a
lator dato). Could bo that so and so is copping out - maybe X is on a bummor
at tho moment - porhaps someonc should-have a word with 4 rogarding his social
8.0. All thosc things, they're okay, BUT, only when they’rc out there in tho
open (and whon in tho open, how many of thesc things, rcloascd from the hothouse
of rumour, will wilt and die.)

: So why not another community mocting, and by all means, as bofore, let's
say how far wo've got - but this time (kcoping in mind how far to go) let’s air
our probloms - (with cach other, if thoy'rc about oach other) and oven - lot’s
(if nood be) - agroc to disagree - this (aftor 2ll) is not the army: Surcly we
hope wo arc strong cnough to tako it (for no-one clse wills ). -

* whon that's out of tho way, maybc maybo got down to next things (how for
just ono instanco, we get through the wintor intact with the poorcstland grooviest)
undorground around. )

i cluo maybo, romombor whon it was “yhon's tho next bus" and ‘Been to
Open yot® and ‘Roally: a wookly papor?: and “Public Houso will open soon 2s
Richard gets back® otc... THAT®S when we woroe YOVING, underway, and no timo for
complaints - so lot’s talk about tho ncxt things noxt.

In 2 yoar then - a lot’s been did (and not too much hid). We'ro surely
able to dig it- and romembor wo‘re into somothing new, whore cach stop has to bo
invonted or discovercd before it's oven attemptod by US, imperfoct products of
tho socioty we came from - and lot®s agrecci - surc as shit can't go~back tot
So let’s bo patient if some of us invent the wrong mothods or try out a blind
alloy; and lot®s (with somothing that we might call humility) talk to cach other

o
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Somothing®’s Wrong Cont'd Again.....

whon it soccms to bo happening, let us do it soon (bocausc we edre) and most of
all with a smile (becausc we love cach other).

Because, to lift another signpost from the song quoted at the beginning
of this (whatever your name is):

“You can’t overlook the lack, Jack,

of any other highway to ridoe,
It’s got no signs or dividin® lincs
And very fow rules to guide®.

TO The Tribe
with love

a head loader.

fron, £ro frnofrenfrccfrcufr»cfrcofrocfrcofrcmfrcufronfrvutroufroofroofroafrcufrecfrOf
y r

«

o Can be scon at rthoatr: Bookshop. froe delivery is nocossary. £
£ > ©
c sofroufroofroctroofrosireof rocfraafroefrecfrectroefreefrecfrecfreofrociroefe
roofroofroelrydoofratr of rophrnof rppdpggiroc : 2 =

Arc you listoning, to what, you buffoon, you cut off the gas. The supply
is running out. The tank is omptying. wntch tho controls, look out, the bend
in the road. Arghh.

Liston, thoy arc working whirling somewherc in wales.

Hah, hah, you grunt my words. You are a brain doktor, are you going to
use talk talk Froud freud or blanket allopathy.

Out there sir, the ward. Yos, all cancer brain I know sir, it's terrible.
Vomit, come come sir, Word you can't say, piss shit fuck fuck sir, You thore, get
me a glass of wat wat (pronounced wort wort).

I lay back droaming. Your log rolled over my kneos. In your pink night
gown your breasts hung loosc across your ribs, swelling mounds benoath pink
cotton. The bicycles leaning against the bedroom walls, L couldn’t go back to
sloep knowing that we were to ride out to the houseboat this morning.

ih, you colloct annuals and comics too, I said, looking at the rows of
kidz books stacked beside her bunk, and you also use biochemic tissue salts.

Yos, she opencd hor dressing gown, her dark eoyes gleaming likc Krishna's
female counterpart. Red white and bluc painted in circles on her nipples, hor
arms spread back, a union jack colourfully draped over her buttocks, she began
to bomb Suczbiafravictnamdcadends-villo. The flag fell off and immediately
threco burly monkeys in pum? police uniforms seized me. Thoy examined my anus
for tracos of marijusna and sent me off for medical and psychiatric roports on
a charge of obsconity. Sho lay back, her logs bent up to her stomach and I sat
cross logged tracing pattorns across hor body. This is obscenc I muttorcd. Tho
whole beach party loft abruptly leaving a naked man masturbating on the shore.

A naked girl walked past but that was not obscone and the beach party followed

hor. Good sir, you sco tho story I am trying to tell, talk talk freud of

allopathic franguiliser. Mllopathic talk or electric lobotomiser. SR
A Last Chance Publication. ; :

SE SR A
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'HE VEWERABLLE WEED.

“******************’l*****************

Those of you who further the cause of private cnterprise in your windowboxes may be
rascinated to learn that homp has beon grown locally for centurics. Brighton fishormon
nceded the woed to make rope, and thus = ¢s, from. /fn ontipc arca of the town was
jovotod to tho cultivation of tho plant, being known as tho Hemsharos or ramsharos

( Homp-sharc ). This aroca was sited whoro Ship Stroct is now, and it scoms that tho
growth was oxtant up until tho cightoonth contury.

Wood cultivation was not limited to tho soaside, though, for many rural communities
grow homp to mako twino for clothing. This anciont practico was curtailed with tho
arrival of the tuchnological plaguc, but the woed being a rosilient plant, it scoms not
unlikoly that many specimens still roam tho countrysidoc. Thus in the country one may be
amply rewarded for kocping onc's oyes open.

P.S. If you should come across somo rural wcod remember to follow the
toachings of Don Jusn and piek only thoso plants which the god of
tho marijuana, Smokcy thc Dope, places in your path. Othorwisc MISFORTUNE will rosult.

ReScarCh by Paul  Skinnor

.
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THi DURRUTI COLUMN RETURNS::::ii:d!

This wook two police chicfs, in an intervicw in ‘Tho Times? vodced the opinion
that criminals should bc troated the way thoy usod to be ---c.g. flogging, broaking
stonos, sowing miilbags. This is only tho start of what is likecly té& happen over the
next yoar --- a demand by the polico and a1l reactionarics for an incrcasc in police
powers. svory day we arc gotiing ncaror the polico stato. The system is tottering and
mast shorc itsclf up with new laws and rostrictions.

Crimc i&f is mercly onoc of tho festoring scubs on the body of capitalism ---
which itsolf gav® birth to crim: by croating property, proporty laws and the slum
conditions which drive poople to robbury and other crimo.

wo arc not at all surprised that thorc arc criminals in this socicty --- for
many people there is little altornative. To us privatc property is the real theft. If
proporty was shared by all pcoplo would not nood to stecal. The authoritics oxpross
sickening hypocrisy whon thoy stand out strongly for hard mcasures against criminals ---
thoy creatod all tho violonco, 2ll the squalour, They arc the rcal criminals.

R A 3T RO RO O e A% o o8 0 0K AR R S8 S R s R R R

The Roborts Riot Principlc --- thosc who listoned carcfully at the L. Broughton
Trial ( Part 1 ) will have hoard Cyril Roberts® uscful obstruction thoory. The band
was causing an obstruction in Brighton buforc it arrived in the town bocausc news of
its impending arrival causcd the crowds to gathor. michacl nastilow put him a
hypothotical casc. If 2 crowd gathered to sce H. Wilson arrive at a party conforonce
and blocked tho road, surcly darold would not bc causing an obstruction -- tho crowd
would. Aftor swift policomanly considoration - ‘No®, opined Cyril, Harold would
bo causing tho obstruction. Now as you know, in Septombor Tod and his boys will be
appearing at tho Top Rank. Crowds arc surc to gathor. But what will Cyril bo doing....
what will YOU bo doing.....? flothing ---- bocguso as # socurity arrangoment only robot
torics will appoar in Brighton, togothor with/robot policomen. It is widoly beliecved
that Robocrowd will supply ‘pcople’ to choor outside tho hall to give it all the
appearanco of a live cvont. Norobody will be arrosted.

e
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US AND THEM...or....beyond the UNLVIRSAL LOVEs s ¢4

Kill t h e pigs

Split.

>

Whenever there is Aiscussion about any social or 'moral' question,

one tends to

assume that those who are doing what one does not want

them to do form an almost basically different species...B.G., when

there is an uproar in the papers
about shopkeepers profiteering
from S.E.T. reductions or the
decimal changecover, there is a
spate of letftuers suggesting
measures to be taken against
them, as though shopkeepers

were all greedy in a way total-
ly alien to the rest of mankind.
Communists talk about THE BOSS5-
£S (capital 'B'), and many
others about THE PIGS, in the
same way . &

As long as we thinl in these
terms of US and THEM, there
must necessarily be conflict &
violence, tUS!' and 'THEM'
thinking creates Rules. If i &
have a particular idea about
the way comething should be, T
am opposed to anyone who does~-
n't want it that way, and I
invent rules against anything
that threatens my idea. Let's

be quite clear about what we
mean by a rule, The®rules of
tSociety! are codified in laws

& enforcement is by the whole
apparatus of the legal system,
The rules of the revolutionary
may not be written down, but
they exist in his indictment of
behaviour that is not as he
thinks it ought to be., On an
individual level, if somecone
does something I don't like &

I say he should not have done
it, or I generalise it and say
that nobody should do it, T
have created a rule. I have
perhaps seen the possible re-
sult of someone's action, but

I have not UNDERSTQOD why they
did it, and probably don't
understand my own actions
either. Nothing happens for no

reason; the rulemaker is not
interested in the reason, his
primary aim is to SUPPRESS.
often do you say, when criticizing
somebody: "I just can't understand
people like that"?...)

(How

Criticism of somebody else and an
act of parliament are two forms of
the same thing. I think we lose
sight of this because we tend to
think that Society and the people
in it nre two scparate entities.
Some writers have even said that
Man is basically good, it is only
tSociety! that makes him .evil.
This is nonsense, Society is only
the end-product of our everyday be-
haviour to one another. This is
casicr tc understand in miniature.

Consider n microcosm: a dozen peo-
ple, formerly unknown to one an-
other, stranded on an island, who
have to learn to live together.
Conflict grows up amongst them be-
cause their wishes contradict each
other. And as soon as problems
arise, they each have different
ideas about how to solwe them,
which increases the conflict.
don't have té go and live on a
desert island to find this out.)
So, either they try to agree on
rules of behaviour, or they ecach
try to suppress those of their
desires which any of the others
might disagree with, or the
%prongest of them rules. These
amount to the same thing. A rule

(You

is not necessarily written on a
piece of paper or even spoken: a
weapon can be a rule, even a peace
sign....anything which says, "you
must not do that,
(Cont. next page.

vou must- do THIS."
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In the microcosm it is very easy to
sec that the twelve people and
their society are not different
things. Their 'society'. is just
their reaction to one another &
what it leads to,. In the macrocosm,
here/today, it is more difficult
because we do not sce the process
which lcads directly from one to
the other. When millions of people
are involved, rather than a dczen,
the machinery of rules bccones much
morc complex, and we lose sight of
its origins and even of the fact
that it all started somewhere &
somehow. Ve accept governments as
given, like a child does its paren
parents: some conform, some rebel,
but mostly we see only the image,
not the thing. It is this image

of authority which is the main
stumbling-block. Governments do
not fall from out of the sky, they
are an extension of a way of think-
ing. OTHERVWISE they would never
have come into existence.

T once went into a labour exchange
looking for a job, and was given a
job in the exchange itself, working
behind the counter...(they happened
to be short-staffed at the time and
weren't too particular). To me it
was just a job, but to #he people
who came into the exchange I was
the GOVERNMENT, Perhaps I thought
that the REAL GOVERNMENT was some-
where or something clse, higher up.
But this 'higher up' does not exist,
it is an image. However 'high' or
1low! you go, you have only part-
icular pecople doing particular
things for particular reasons...
(that they may or may not be aware
of). And they have their images of
you, too, When you rebel against
authority, you are accepting it
just as much as someone who
conforms to it., To see abstractions
like society and government without
the image is to see the whole thing
in a completely different light.

(continued top of next page.) # -

If Social Organisation is the re-
sult of a way of thinking, will
your thinking and mine lead to a
better result? Ve have our own
rules, in various guises, called

by different names. Every time you
say 'ought! or 'ought not' you have
a new system in embxryoc....and the
same problems of violence and
oppression, (Supprcssinn.)

The problem is not which system of
rules to adopt. Pecrhaps some give
better results than others (although
we'!ll never be in agreecment as to
which),..but none will solve the
preblem. The goal—seeking/ UsS &
THEM/ rules way of thinking IS the
problem, and there is no easy way
out.

Anything which depends on rules is
doomed to failure, because you only
need a rule when it is going to be
broken. I don't necd a rule to tell
me to eat when I'm hungry. If there
exists a rule to tell me not to

kill it is because there exists

also the possibility that I might
kill. I am no longer refraining
from doing something because I have
no desire to do it, I am suppressing
some thing.

Have you ever held a gun in your
hands? It gives a tremendous
feeling of power (rcgardless of
whose side this power may be on).
But you see the horror and the
suffering that this feeling could
lead to, and so you renounce
vinlence. But it is still a sit-
uation of conflict: the feeling
the gun gave you has not disapp-
eared, you have merely imposcd a
o stronger (you hope) feeling on
top of it. It sleeps, but there
will always be something that can
awaken it. Do not say that you
are beyond all this, that you are
a pacifist, or whatever it may be,
there is violence in you. It's
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(Vs & THEM concluded)

not something that disappears if
you spend enough time thinking
peaceful thoughts. You can put
the 1id on the dustbin but the
same rubbish is still inside.
Suppose that you could get every-
body to conform to an ideca of
peace, scmething will always prise
the 1lid off the dustbin. Can you
build a new world on a conformity
of suppression?

We are all prisoncrs of our con-
ditioning: the man in the semi-
detached house, the alternative
society, the capitalist pigs, the
bloke who rapes a child,..we do
something for a reason, which nost
of the time we are not even aware
of. And everybody who doesn't
like- it shouts 'OUGHT NOT', & they
shout NOT because they are very
interested in why it happened but
only in trying to pretend that it
didn't. We don't really want to
see that because it would make
things too difficult, it would
mean that there is no casy sol-
ution, no slogan to be shouted.

We are all basically the same, the
details differ, but the substance
does not., But we won't admit that,
because it creates too many prob-
lems, it cdoesn't produce the result
we want. And so we perpetuate

this incredible fiction of VE (who
know, who are where it's at) and
THEY (who have to be suppressed

or brought round to our way of
thinking?)

But if you really want to solve a
problem, you have to be prepared
to comnsider all the facets of the
problem, everything which might be
rclevant; above all you must sce
the WHOLE problem, not just a bit
of it. And none of us has done
that. If the problem were as sim-
ple as it is sometimes pretended
to be it wouldn't have bcen going
on for thousands of years.

REEEEERACICAAQ®
2POEM

2 'my god,"

Ve have all scen part of the prob-
lem, we know there IS a prcblem,
but part will not give you an answ
answer,

And as we come bounding out of our
bathtubs shouting "Eurcka" with our
partial solutions, it matters little
whether we're holding machine-guns
or flowers, because we haven't
really seen what it's all about.

And we know that. We know that
something's wrong, and we pretend
that we know the solution, but we
don't, Why not aamit it?

The revolutionary dreams that one
day the people will rise and over-
throw their exploiters.....but it
won't happen, because there is no
tpeople! to rise: we are all ex-
ploiters and exploited, according
to context, even according to how
you lock at it. The world is not
magically divided into goodiecs and
addies., tUs and Them! is not =z
physical fact, but simply a false
way of thinking, and we' arec all
caught up in it. The first step
is to realize that you are as much
a part of the problem as those you
criticize, that there is only one
mcaningful revolution, and that it
cannot take place on a battlefielad,
by a change in the social structure,
por by founding a commune: it can
only take place in-your own head.
If you really, honestly, want to
change the world, if you are not
just playing a game that you enjoy,
start with yourself.
LEREACCEEECACCOACRREOR

i looked at her breasts,

i -‘said;,

ni cculd get money back on thosec."

sorry, bub," she said,

"o deposit, no return."

ntshit," said i,

tyou're an ccological disaster."
j. pennington.
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BSCENITY.MORE ON TODAY®S MOST IRRELEVANT SUBJECT.

rancis Packemin, iarl of Longford, split to Donmark this weck with other noted mombers
f his porn toam in order to sce for himsolf what he claims will corrupt and dobauch
luvly word) anyonc who scgs it. Or thinks it prosumably. rmoanwhile two Soho bookscllers
tho spocinliso in porn have lost thoir paranoia ( croated by the 0Z trial ) and arc
Jow boing just as open about thoir sale of goodics as before ( * and busincss has
Joomed with nll tho publicity * ). srs. tiary whitchousc trundled off to Rome and
rarchod through customs with tho filthy Schoolkids 04 and LR3B under herarm ( just
1car the laft tit ). She was not arrostad, despito openly admitting that she was
crafficking obscono goods. Tho Fopo said ¢ who the hodl arc you, lady * when sho

saw him, but didn®t got to sce the gifts sh: bad brought.

vioanwhile tho death toll of civilians in Northern Ircland has risen to 29 in the last
fow wocks since intornmont was introduced ( as thoy say ). dnd so far no onoc his sot
up a4 commission to invostigate the pornography of violonce....nobody has travelled to
scc the Pops with picturcs of all thosc doad pooplc......and gleoful army commandors
in Ulster togothor with thoir Scotland Yard follow law-bringers urge morc violonce,
nopo bloodshed, morc rotribution. Porhaps it would be bottor if more poople started
fucking rathor than fighting. [t’s moro fun, a lot morc togothor, and is 2 far bottor
basis on which to build happiness, love, goncrosity, compassion and all tho othor
attributes which are so obviously missing from the- social ordor upheld and
porpetuated by Lord Longford, tirs. W. &l Fapo and sundry othor noncntitios. Sut thét's
anothor issuc altogother.

This particular issuc of ATTILA, as you won’t have scon from the cover, is about
DEMOCRACY...what it is, what it moans, woro it is and whethor it is. Also for your
ontortainment we have oight pages of Carlos® adventurcs with don Juan, more on
communcs, lots of contributions from outsidc this little hookshop ( which is good

and croative ...tho contributions AND tho bookshop...J)and lots of other lip-licking
wondors. ATTILA, for thosc who still don’t know, is 2 product of tho UNICURS bookshop,
which is a subsiduary of CONSOLIDATED FUCK-UP. All adverts arc freo ‘copt for full
page display affairs which will cost 100p or onc old unéﬁfsg pound. snyone can writo
for it as long as it®s good and honest and not too long ( s cveryone's trying to got
in on the act and we havon®t that much spaco ). Noxt weck’s issuc will bo on violence,
so a1l kinds of goodics on that subjoct to tho bookshop pos_*, haste.
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TO SIRA AND JAAKeessseoss.FEACE AND LOVE TO YOU BOTH m\l&; WISHES TO THE U.S.A. :
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Just in case you can't read the ad for a froo cookor clsewhorc in this sheaf of papor

hore it is agin..... =

¥REE 4 burbor radiation gassss cooker ( dofective oven door handlo )...sce Thoatro
Bookshop who can arrango ¥y DELIVERY if it is SO nocossarye....
&nnnpnouq%pguDm‘onnp&&&&noogglnm";oppo&&w{&&g.(a_p&&mm&‘yopp}.ﬂg,&',‘glﬁODDDD&&&&.&&‘U R X R & Rt &
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THIS SPACE IS ONCE MORE DEVOTED TO ALL POTENTIAL STREET SLLLERS EVERYWHERE. v 4 e

Wk NLED YOU NOWtaevsttinint
to scll this wockly magazinc to the peoople of Brighton. Think of tho joy you will
bring to the hcarts of shoppors in the Lanos and Churchill Squarc...to soaside
wandorers. ...to bored and restloss cinoma queues.....and to yourself as you sec such
tiny amounts of monoy filtoring through to your hungry pockots. Necd We say MOrCesse.
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