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Want to make an impact —
anywhere — anytime?
Of course you do—and whether you
have a court case or a wedding com-
ing up, it’s going to cost you an awful
lot of money for gear you can’t wear
again—unless you do the bright thing
and hire from Formal Wear.
f ol You can look marvellous on special
AR occasions without having to wear
W ‘f//'/’//{;, / leaves and flowers—or become a jay-
///%,[‘% '4‘ bird—for the next 12 months to pay
g || for it.
i ‘m‘,’!g'!!‘:\ Go formal—phone, write, or best of
f 4 ‘il’"’h: all—call at Formal Wear Hire Service.

| FORMALWEAR

HIRE SERVICE
147a KING STREET, SYDNEY. 28-0537
Just near Castlereagh Street, right next to Biber Furs
26-28 MARKET LANE, MELBOURNE. 32-4795
Just off Bourke Street, right next to the Bercy Theatre
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THE WHOLE DANG

TROUBLE W17/

Where are you Lee Harvey Oswald?
(now that we need you so much)
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But they betrayed not
the slightest hint that it was
unusual—to say the least
—for them to be addressed
while they were frozen in
the traditional pose of re-
spect for the dead.

Many people were so
eager to shake his hand
that they cut themselves
on the barbed wire
barricades.

Mr Johnson grabbed
the blood-stained hands
and shook them heartily.

“Here's your Prime

Minister — get up there
Harold, and say some-
thing”.

Mr Holt: T am very glad
you are not standing for
Prime Minister in this
country,

The Prime Minister, Mr Holt, tagged
along beside him and the President boomed
as he handed out ballpoint pens: “This is
your Prime Minister.”

An Australian police
officer who thought Mr.
Holt was spmeone
forcing his way to the
President’s side grab-
bed Mr. Holt by the
left shoulder until he
recognised who he was
seizing,

Senator Keeffe said:

“The Prime Minister has
used_ the President and his
brief” projected visit to Aus-
tralia as'a cheap political
gimmick in an effort to
obtain sufficient votes to re-
main in office.

; The  motion read:
“The Parliamentary Labor
P_ar_ty welcomes the
Visit of President Johp-
son as leader of a great
nation whose friendship
and  co-operation  with
Australia since 1942 is
gratefully acknowledged.”

Newsweek agreed with
the account, describing
Sydney as the scene of “the
nastiest, noisiest anti-
LBJ demonstration of the
tour.”

Until police cleared the
road, the crowds could see
Mr. Johnson talking ex-
citedly on the intercom
phone in his bubbletop
car.

“The President told me
that Sydney’s reception was
the most wonderful he had
ever received anywhere.”

“It will be something for
everybody to remember.”

BETTER

O OSE F/
iof FACE

The President’s plane
landed at Ohokea Air
Force base, 90 miles from
Wellington.

The Maori meaning

of Ohakea is “The place
where the ladybirds land.’
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“When your Prime Minister said. in
Washington, speaking on the course of the
battle, that he will go all the way with L.B.J.
there was not a single American who felt he
was saying anything new.

£,

As the President stood

QOOPONVER talking to the Amerlic:m
Ambassador, Mr Ed. Clark,
hbTel a girl in the crowd cried

out: “What about niggers,
what about justice for the
niggers?”

Mr Johnson stood nearly
a minute looking straight
into the crowd and said to
one of the security officers,
quietly: “What’s going on
back there?”

The  officer  replied:
“Somebody is talking about
Negroes.”
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CANBERRA, Monday. — President Johnson’s visit
could be worth hundreds of millions of dollars to Aus-
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“1 would like every
Aussie ‘who stands in
the vrice paddies of

Vietnam on this warm : O el o
sunny day to know that v.'(‘,qs R I Pt
every ~American and = > all Vietnamese stationed

LBJ is with Australia C B amplomd Gof Th e
L4 () were required to leave for
=y the duration of the visit

because, the commanders
% v felt sure, Communist!
) s mpathisers were among%

em.

Whenh the President was not
among the crowds. or making im-
v promgtu and flattering spegechTs '\\’%
about Australians, he was calling out
“Howdy, how are you. Thank you \»
for coming out to see us”, through
the loudspeaker in his car.

“Despite the short notice,
the welcome will surprjse
eyen Sydney people.”

A 2l-year-old man
who threw an egg at a
bus in President John-
son’s motorcade on
Saturday was fined $10
for offensive behaviour
and sentenced to four
months’ gaol for vag-
rancy in Central Court
of Petty Sessions yester-
day

. /’ - (
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The Queen sat with her back to the window\ President Johnson will sit with his back to the wall.
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EVER since Lord Chesterfield dropped a

line to his son, the art of letter-writing
has fallen into a decline. Only after he has
published all of a writer’s acceptable works
does the modern publisher dare to foist his
Collected Letters on a public which by now
is infinitely suspecting.

The modern Letter To The Editor, con-
sidered as a distinct art-form, is now in a
particularly bad way and generally outshines
even ‘Letters to Somerset Maugham’, ‘Let-
ters of Royal Condolence’ and ‘Letters from
Somerset Maugham’ in triviality and inepti-
tude.

All too often they are a mere cry for help
—information on kamikaze kookaburras,
derivation of ‘“making good my marbles”,
descendants of a well-forgotten poetess or
authorship of ‘“Waltzing Matilda’’.

Even the abusive letters have lost their
sting and style.

Writers are all too willing to say with
H. Ford (Mr.) of Detroit, Mich.,, U.S.A.,
that history is bunk. They disregard the
long-established form of the Abusive Letter
which has stood Disgusted, Mother of Eight
and Wondering in such good stead for so
many years.

They fly in the face of tradition, they
attempt originality when the very essence
of the Abusive Letter is its progression
through a sequence of familiar steps to its
invariable finale. One must master the con-
ventions before breaking them.

For the guidance of would-be Abusers,
OZ presents below a short introduction to
the classic form. It has been prepared by
an authority, one who has leapt into print
on the pages of every major daily — name
and address supplied but withheld by re-
quest.

Examples of the classic elements have
been culled from letters abusing the anti-
LBJ demonstrators.

1. Try for a snappy opening paragraph.
Get everything crystallized into one bald
absurdity which fits exactly your newspaper’s
policy. If it doesn’t quite fit, they’ll change
1t RESITIDENT
JOHNSON was
not asked to visit
Australia in order to pro-
vide a field day for our
placard toting immature
youths and other chant-
ing Red rabblé-rousers.

Funny how the Uni lads always pop up.
Mind you, a good headline always helps . . .

Jackals

WISH to register

- my disgust at the

disorderly demon-

strations carried out by a

boisterous minority group

in College Streéet during

President' Johnson’s visit.
Self-righteousness, martyrdom and right
thinking youthfulness make a surefire hit

any day:

I HAVE written this
L letter to redeem
the name of Aus-
tralia’s youth,

I sm years o1 ‘age
and wax utterly horrified
and disgusted-to see those
young veaple throw thém-

2. Sarcasm. Since Mavis Bramston began,
Letter people have begun to realise there
might be something in this satire business
after all and charged the columns with their
mordantly bitter rapiers of irony.

.T wonder if they had a
warm feeling, one of pride
perhaps, after they learnt
‘that 100,000 people missed
seeing the President and
that many people, who
had missed him, had tra-
velled as far as 500 miles
to see the leader of the
free world.

I hope they slept well.

So thank you, demon-
strators, for allowing us
such a good look at the

President of the Unite
States. 2

N my New Austra-

lian Innocence, I
-used to think that the
“Australian crawl”

was a  swimming
stroke, — FRANCIS-
CO BARNETTI, En-
more.

The main thing, Ethel, is to say what you
don’t mean, see, so that they know you
really mean what you don't say.

3. Statesman-like grasp of issues. After the
powerhouse opening and satire, consolidate
your position as an authority . . .

In a democracy such as
ours, which permifs the
right to demonstrate
peacefully, idiots are &l-
Jowed to insult a man of
great stature and cause
inconvenience to 100,600

people.

Despite demonstrations
by a witless, gutless min-
ority, the President re-
ceived an overwhelmingly
friendly welcome, and his
visit will further strength-
en the bonds of Austra-
lian-American friendship,

As may be seen, this is quite easily done,
even without long words.
4. Abuse. Vital to the Abusive Letter. Words

such as disgusting, revolting, pseudo intel-
lectual, horrified, idiots, witless, gutless, in-

tellectual, etc. etc., are all grist to the mill
but whether your letter has a tone of pained
contempt, righteous indignation or outraged
fury is up to you (or even the situation).

5. Immature. They are always immature.
6. Illiteracy. The very best A.L.’s are in pen-
cilled block capitals on those grey post office
letter cards. They do not have a stamp and
the address is wrong as are date, punctua-
tion, syntax and spelling. It’s the ‘message
that counts.

7. “I dare you to print this.” This form of
final paragraph is still popular especially in
army camps, RSL clubs and psychiatric out-
patients. It usually closes the drearier dia-
tribes.

8. Anonymity. The big rage of the moment.

“Military law forbids . . .”, “If I were other-
wise situated . . .”, “Since I am a helpless
spinster . . .,” etc. do crop up. But the

best make no excuse. Is any needed? Isn’t
it enough to be in fear of Commo, immature
placard-toters and vivisectionists?
Remember, the target is unimportant—
Whipless Walter Hoysted, Mrs. Michaelis,
Gordon Barton or student spokesman—it’s
the technique that counts and the neighbours
who cheer.

Dear OZ,

| have just finished reading your latest
publication. Let me congratulate you on
becoming what | feel are the greatest
swine who have ever walked this land.

In one article in particular you criticised
the recent Australian ‘victory’ at Baria.
From this report it is extremely apparent
to me that a portion of your staff are elig-
ible for conscription and partake in the
editing of your magazine as a feeble at-
tempt to yield off military service,

Your breed are not an especially new
cult. There have been cowards, and that is
exactly what you are, dodging their national
obligations for centuries.

You may have assumed that | am only
a verbal warrior like yourselves—this is not
true. | feel so strongly that Australia
should militarily participate in the Viet-
namese conflict that | am now in the first
year of a six year engagement in the Regu-
lar Army.

| can assure you that | have not given
up this most important part of my life just
to hold the sacred title of ‘'Digger’’.

You abuse and semi-revolt against the
present Government simply because of the
frustration and confusion in your hearts.
Sometime in the future you may look back
with pity at your current immature activities.

Military Law forbids me to reveal my
name, but it is insignificant. In Army
Camps throught the country there are thou-
sands of young men like myself who have
the incentive and willpower to stand against
our enemies are tower above your level in
society.

| dare you — | challenge you to print
this letter in the OZ magazine. If it does
not appear | shall know at once that con-
science has told you that | speak the truth.

If | do see it, and | hope | do, it will
be the first sign to me that any member
of your staff has the flexibility of mind to
print both sides of an argument.

AN AUSTRALIAN SOLDIER

OZ, November 1966 7



Q. Why do they call Police Com-
missioner Allan ““The Pill’’?

A. Because he has absolutely no
conception. i

This is one of a series of jokes going
around the N.S.W. Police Department about
Norm Allan, who has been characterise_d
variously as the most unavailable public
servant in Australia (Ron Saw), the most
out of touch Police Commissioner in the
world (Daily Mirror) and a man with a very
hard job to do (himself). !

Others, taking a wider view of history,
see him simply as an inevitable stage in the
running battle between the Masons and the
Roman Catholics for control of the N.S.W.
Police Department. But all the evidence
suggests that Norm Allan recognised this
fight long ago, and has now won it — not
for either party, but for himself.

At the moment there is no one around
who could possibly take over his position,
and many senior detectives who once thought
they were chances are now pigeon-holed in
a dusty administration job, or at home
digging their gardens, wondering what they
did wrong. Police Commissioner Allan has
placed himself in an impregnable position,
seemingly for life. Let’s take a quick look
at his life.

There is a story that Norm Allan was
once on his way to a turn at the Chevron,
in a departmental chauffeur driven car,
naturally. As the car drove up William St.,
Norm suddenly began foaming at the mouth,
and yelled “Stop the car!” The puzzled
chauffeur did, and Norm rushed to a phone:
“Get me the Police Department! Get me
the vice squad! Who’s in charge there?”

As a weary detective answered, Norm
drew in his breath. “Do you realise,” The
Pill inquired portentously, “that there are
PROSTITUTES IN WILLIAM STREET?
Get men down here, what’s the vice squad
doing . . WEp”

This call, going as it did through the
main switchboard, quickly got around the
Police Department; and the men, never
exactly overwhelmed with respect for their
boss, found it harder and harder ta pretend
that they were.

Not that it mattered: Mr. Allan shut
himself firmly in his oftice, and spent much
of his time abusing senior detectives who
came into it “improperly dressed” — i.e.,
without a coat on. Meanwhile the Depart-
ment went on its merry way, with a Sgt.
Giles here and a Stinvics there. But these
were minor crises, and Commissioner Allan,
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whose faith in his men is rather touching,
was quite happy to order a closed investiga-
tion, knowing f:om experience that it would
clear everyone in sight.

It was all too good to last. A few months
ago the Sydney press got on to the idea
we have a Crime Wave, and the shit started
to fly. The press has given us crime waves
before, of course: prowlers, gang rapes, bash-
ings. But these only affected people, whereas
the present outbreak of hold-ups and safe
robberies affect MONEY. Clearly, as the
Daily Telegraph pointed out, something had
to be done about it.

From having almost ceased to cover bank
robberies, which had become too common-
place to be news, the papers went mad; and,
as they usually manage to, found plenty of
cases to back up their theory that crime was
on the rampage. The best came when Sgt.
Rait, chief of the C.I.B. armed hold-up
squad, complained to a quarter sessions
judge that quite often he and his men were
summoned to court to testify while someone
was out committing an armed hold-up. And,
as it happened, as he was speaking, a man
was threatening a woman in a Newtown
shop with a sawn-off shotgun. The woman
said to him: “Why don’t you go and rob a
bank?” to which the man allegedly replied:
“I've already been into two banks this morn-
ing and they were both too crowded.”

Action finally came when the Daily Mir-
ror, having been working itself noisily into
a frenzy for some time, ran a hold-up story
on the front page with a picture of Nerm
Allan grinning beside it. Norm called a
conference, Askin made encouraging (but
tightwad) noises, and next day the Great
Plan to Beat The Crime Wave was an-
nounced: “We’ll put Police in the banks,”
Norm said proudly. Not all banks, The Pill
hastily added, when amateur mathematicians
boggled: specially selected, vulnerable banks.

When Det.-Supt. Blissett, then deputy head
of the C.ILB., was asked his opinion of the
Plan at the nightly C.I.B. press conference,
he roared with laughter. Also roaring, but
not with laughter, were most of the force,
who considered they had quite enough to
do without playing the part of an android
alarm system for banks too mean to instal
a mechanical one.

At this stage there is no harm in saying
what every policeman, every reporter and
presumably every criminal who could add
up realised at the time: the Great Plan was
at least 99 per cent bluff. What was in fact
going to happen was that a few detectives
would rush from bank to bank in fast cars,

in the hope of dropping in while a hold-up
was taking place, and the rest would be left
to luck.

But the press could hardly say so at the
time; it would have looked like a tip-off to
the underworld. So instead they talked about
what a strain it would put on the force,
how men would have to be taken off other
essential duties, how what was really needed
was more police. It wasn’t until a couple of
days later that the Daily Telegraph, again
in the van of the protectors of money, fin-
ally went for the Plan in a big way.

In response, Mr. Allan gave a most extra-
vrdinary press conference. His line was
basically “give it a go,” but he expressed
himself strangely. Asked if he thought it
was possible the Plan was a mistake, he
sprang to his feet. “All great men make
mistakes, don’t quote me,” the~Pill said.
“Even Julius Caesar made mistakes. Napo-
leonss, et

“He’ll think he’s Jesus Christ next,” a
shaking reporter said to a shaken detective
later. “Roll on Good Friday,” the detective
replied.

On any level, the Crimebusters (as the
Mirror called them) weren’t having much
luck. On one occasion they arrested three
bank guards by mistake. On another they
gave a lift to a girl who was going to the
bank with $600 in her bag, and when she
got there, lo! the money was gone. “It must,”
said a baffled policeman, have fallen out of
her bag between the time she got out of the
car and the time she went into the bank

But morale was the big problem, and
everyone knew it. It came to a head when
the Sun-Herald ran a piece allegedly based
on interviews with senior detectives, saying
the men had lost faith in the plan. In re-
ply The Pill agreed to a 20 minute inter-
view on 2CB, presumably on the under-
standing the interviewers were kind to him.
They were, but a couple of beans were spilt.
Asked what was the greatest single problem
facing the police in the solution of crimes
of violence, Mr. Allan replied sagely: “The
greatest single problem facing the police in
the solution of crimes of violence, I would
say, lies in the detection and apprehension
of the person or persons responsible.”

And on the vital question of morale he
showed no less keen a grasp of the problem.
Since the Sun-Herald article, he said, he
had been deluged with calls from senior
detectives assuring him that they were not
responsible, and promising their fullest sup-
port for the Plan. “They’re with me all the
way,” said The Mushroom.

Q. Why do they call Norman Allan ““The
Mushroom*’?

A. Because they keep him in the dark and
feed him on bullshit.



THE L.S.D. OF LOVE
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One Mexican afternoon in 1960, Timothy
Leary ate a handful of odd-looking mush-
rooms he’d bought from the witchdoctor
of a nearby village. Within minutes he
felt himself “being swept over the edge of
a “sensory niagara into a maelstrom of
transcendental visions and hallucinations.
The next five hours could be described in
many extravagant metaphors, but it was
above all and without question the deepest
religious experience of my life”.

These were the “sacred mushrooms” con-
taining one of the psychedelic (literally
“mind-manifesting”) chemicals that have
created a national fad amongst the young
and a scandal in the press.

Few men, in their youth, would have
seemed less likely to emerge as a religious
leader, let alone as a rebel with a cause.
At the age of 19, Leary distressed his
Roman Catholic mother by abandoning
Holy Cross two years before graduation;
thén affronted his father, a retired Army
career officer, by walking out of West
Point after 18 months.

As an assistant professor at the University
of California’s School of Medicine in San
Francisco, Leary began lo display the
courage and someiimes rash iconoclasm that.
have since marked every phase of his
checkeved career. Contending that tradi-
tional psychiatric methods were hurting as
many . patients as theys helped, he resigned
in 1958 and signed up as lecturer on clini-
cal /J.sy('/u)log)' at Harvard. There he began

"

\\g

to both tHreach and practise cffective but
unconventional new teaching techniques.
At the time, predictably enough, few
of these novel notions went over very well
with Leary’s hidebound collcagues. But
their rumblings of skepiicism rose lo a
chorus of outrage when Leary relurned to
Harvard in 1960 from his pioneering voyage
into inner space—He began experimenting
on himself, his associates and hundreds of
volunteer subjects with measured doses of
psilocybin, the chemical derivative of the
sacred mushrooms. . Vowing “to dedicate
the rest of my life as a psychologist to
the systematic exploration of this new in-
strument”, he and his rapidly multiplying
followers began to turn on with the other
psychedelics: morning-glory seeds, nutmneg,
marijuana, peyote, mescaline — and a
colorless, odorless, tasteless but incredibly
potent laboratory compound called LSD 25,
first synthesized in 1938 by a Swiss bio-
chemist seeking @ pain killer for migraine
headaches. A hundred times stronger' than

psilocybin, LSD sent its hallucinated users *

on multihued, multilevelled roller-coaster_
rides so spectacular that it soon became
Leary’s primary tool for research. And as
word began to circulate about the fantastic,
phantasmagorical ~ “trips” taken by his
students, it .soon became a clandestine
campus kick, and by 1962 had become an
underground cult among the young avant-
garde from London to Los Angeles.

By 1968, it had also become something

REPRINTED FROM PLAYBOY @ ILLUSTRATED

of an embarrassment to Harvard, which
“regretfully” dismissed Leary in order to
stem the rising tide of avid undergraduate
interest in the drug. Undaunted, he or-
ganised a privately financed research group
called. the International Foundation for
Internal Freedom (IFIF), ‘and set up «a
psychedelic - study centre in Mexico; but
before he could resume full-scale LSD
sessions, the Mexican Government demanded
that they leave the country.

Leary "had now become not only the
messiah but the martyr of the psychedelic
movement. But soon afterwards a young
New York millionaire, a veteran LSD
voyager who believed in the importance of
. Leary’s work, turned over to him a
rambling mansion in Millbrook, New York.
This has since become not only Leary's
home and headquarters but also a kind of
shrine and sanctuary for psychedelic pil-
grims from all over the world. On April
16 of this vear, it also became a larget
for further harassment by what Leary calls
“the forces of middle-aged, middle-class
authority”. Late that night, a squad of
Duchess  County police descended on the
place, searched it from top to bottom,
found a minute quantity of marijuana,
and arrested four people—including Leary.
It was amid this mounting oufcry against
the drug that PLAYBOY asked Dr. Leary
to present his side of the psychedelic story
—and ta answer a few pertinent questions

BY JOHN BELL
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PLAYBOY: How many times have you
used LSD, Dr. Leary? ¢
LEARY: Up to this moment, I've had
311 psychedelic sessions.

PLAYBOY: What do you think it’s done
for you—and to you?

LEARY: That's difficult to answer easily.
et me say this: I was 39 when I had my
first psychedelic experience. At that time,
[ was a middle-aged man involved in the
middle-aged process of dying. My joy
in life, my sensual openness, my creativity
were all sliding downhill. Since that
time, six years ago, my life has been
renewed in almost every dimension. Most
of my colleagues at the University of
California and at Harvard, of course, feel
that I've become an eccentric and a kook.
1 would estimate that fewer than 15 per
cent of my professional colleagues under-
stand and support. what I'm doing. The
ones who do, as you might expect, tend
to be among the younger psychologists.
If you know a person’s age, you know
what he’s going to think and feel about
PLAYBOY: Why is that?

LEARY: To the person over 35 or 40,
the word “drug” means one of two things:
doctor-disease or dope fiend-crime. Nothing
you can say to a person who had this
neurological fix on the word “drug” is
going to change his mind. He's frozen
like a Pavlovian dog to this conditioned

reflex. To people under 25, on the other
hand. the word “drug” refers to a wide
range of mind benders running from
alcohol, energizers and stupefiers to

marijuana and the other psychedelic drugs.
To middle-aged America, it may be
synonymous with instant insanity, but to
most Americans under 25. the psychedelic
drug means ecstasy. sensual unfolding,
religious experience. revelation, illumina-
tion, contact with nature. There's not a
teenager or young person in the United
States today who doesn't know at least
one person who has had a good experience
with marijuana_or LSD. The horizons of
the current younger generation, in terms

of expanded consciousness, are light-
years beyond those of their parents. The
breakthrough has occurred; there’s no

going back. The psychedelic battle is won.

PLAYBOY: What do you say to the
standard charge that LSD is too power-
ful and dangerous to entrust to the young?
LEARY: Well. none of us yet knows
exactly: how LSD can be used for the
growth and benefit of the human being.
It is a powerful releaser of energy as yet
not fully understood. But if I'm ‘con-
fronted with the possibility that a 15-year-
old or a S50-year-old is going to use a

new form of energy that he doesn't
understand. I'll back the 15-year-old every
time. Why? Because a 15-year-old is

going to use a new form of energy to have
fun. to intensify sensation. to make !ove,
for curiosity, for personal growth. Many
50-year-olds have lost their curiosity. have
lost their- ability to make love. have
dulled their openness to new sensations.
and would use any form of new -energy
for power. control and warfare. So it
doesn’t ‘concern me at all that young
people are taking time out from the edu-
cational and occupational assembly lines
to experiment with consciousness. to
dabble with new forms ci experience and
artistic expression. The present genera-
tion under the age of 25 is the wisest
and holiest generation that the human
race has ever seen. And. by God. in-
steady of lamenting.” derogating and im-
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 still photograph.

prisoning them, we should support them,
listen to them and turn on with them.
PILAYBOY: If we wanted to take you up
on that last suggestion, how would we go
about it?

LEARY: Find a beloved friend who
knows where to get LSD and how to run
a session; or find a trusted and ex-
perienced LSD voyager to guide you on
a trip.
PLAYBOY: Is
guide?
LEARY: Yes. Unless you have an ex-
perienced guide—at least for yous first 10
or 15 sessions — it would be extremely
reckness.

PLAYBOY: Assuming you can get it, how
do you take it? Can it be injected, or is
it mostly just swallowed in a sugar cube?
LEARY: It can be injected or it can
come in the form of powder or pills or
in a solution, which is odorless, tasteless
and colorless. In any case, you're deal-
ing with a very minute quantity. One
hundred micrograms is a moderate dose.
PLAYBOY: For a session lasting how
long?

LEARY: Eight to twelve hours,
PLAYBOY: What's it like? What happens
to. you?

LEARY: If we're speaking in a general
way, what happens to everyone is.thc ex-
perience of incredible acceleration and
intensification of all senses and of all
mental processes—which can be very con-
fusing if you're not prepared for @it
Around a thousand million signals fire
off in your brain every second; during
any second in an LSD session, you find
yourself tuned in on thousands of these
messages  that = ordinarily you don't
register consciously. And you may be
getting an incredible number of simul-
taneous messages from different parts of
your body. Since you're not used to this.
it can lead to incredible ecstasy or it can
lead to confusion. Some people are
freaked by this niagara of sensory input.
Instead of having just one or two or three
things happening in tidy sequence, you're
suddenly flooded by hundreds of lights
and colors and sensations and images, and
you can get quite lost.

You sense a strange, powerful force
beginning to unloose and radiate through
your body. In normal perception, we
are aware of static svmbols. But as the
LSD effect takes hold everything begins
to move, and this relentless, impersonal,
slowly swelling movement will continue
through the several hours of the session.
It's as though (or all of your normal
waking life you have been caught in a
in an awkward. stereo-
suddenly the show comes

it necessary to have a

typed posture;

alive, balloons out to several dimensions*

and becomes irradiated with color and
energy.

The first thing you notice is an in-
credible enhancement of - sensory aware-
ness. Take the sense of sight. LSD vision
is to normal vision as normal vision is to
the picture. on a badly tuned television
set. Under LSD. it's as though you have
microscopes up to your eyes. . in which
you see jewel-like. radiant details of any-
thing vour eye falls upon. You are really
seeing for the first time not static.
symbolic perception of learned things. but
patterns of light bouncing oif the objects
around you and hurtling at the speed of
light into the, mosaic of rods and cones
in the retina of your eye. Everything
seems alive. Everything is alive. beam-
ing diamond-bright light waves into your

retina.
PLAYBOY: Is the
similarly intensified?
LEARY: Tremendously. Ordinarily we
hear just isolated sounds: the rings of a
telephone, the sound of somebody’s words.
But when you turn on with LSD, the
organ of Corti in your inner ear becomes
a trembling membrane seething with
tattoos of sound waves. The vibrations
seem to penetrate deep inside you, swell
and burst there. You hear one note of
a Bach sonata, and it hangs there, glit-
tering, pulsating, for an endless length
‘of time, while you slowly orbit .around
it. Then, hundreds of years later, comes
the second note of the sonata, and again,
for hundreds of years, you slowly drift
around the two notes, observing the
harmony and the discords, and reflecting
on the history of music.

But when your nervous system is
turned on with LSD, and all the wires
are flashing, the senses begin to overlap

sense of hearing

and merge. You not only hear but see
the music emerging from the speaker
system — like dancing particles, like
squirming curls of toothpaste. You
actually see the sound, in multicolored
patterns, while you’re hearing it. At the

same time, you are the sound, you are the
note, you are the string of the violin or
the piano. And every one of your organs
is pulsatine and having orgasms in
rhythm with it. :
PLAYBOY: What happens to the sense
of taste?

LEARY: Taste is intensified. too. although
normally you won’t feel like eating dur-
ing an LSD session. any more than you
feel like eating when you take your first
solo at/ the controls of a supersonic jet.
Although if you eat after a session, there
is an appreciation of all the particular
qualities of food - its texture and

-resiliency and viscosity—such as we are

not conscious of in a normal state of
awareness.

PLAYBOY: How about the sense of
smell?

LEARY: This is one of the most over-
whelming aspects of an LSD experience.
It seems as though for the first time you
are breathing life, and you remember
with amusement and distaste that plastic,

odorless, artificial gas that you used to
consider air. During the LSD experience,

you discover that yol're actually inhaling
an atmosphere composed of millions of
microscopic  strands of olfactory ticker
tape. exploding in  your nostrils with
ecstatic meaning. When you sit across the
room from a woman during an LSD ses-
sion. you're aware of thousands of
penetrating chemical messages floating
from her through the air into your sensory
center: a symphony of a thousand odors .
that alt” of us exude at every moment—
the shampoo she uses. her cologne, her
sweat, the exhaust and discharge from her
digestive system. her sexual perfume. the
fragrance of her clothing — grenades of
eroticism exploding in the olfactory cell.

PLAYBOY: Does the sense of touch be-

come equally erotic?

LEARY Touch becomes electric as well
as erotic. I remember a moment during
one session in which my wife leaned over
and lightly tquched the palm of my hand

with her finger. Immediately a hundred

thousand end cells in my hand exploded
in soft orgasm. Ecstatic energies pulsated
up my arms and rocketed into my brain,
where another hundred thousand cells

softly exploded in pure. delicate pleasure.



The distance between my wife’s finger and
the palm of my hand was about 50 miles
‘of space, filled with cotton candy, in-
filtrated with thousands of silver wires
hurtling energy back and forth. Wave
after wave of exquisite energy pulsed from
her finger.  Wave upon wave of ethereal
tissue rapture — delicate, shuddering —
coursed back and forth from her finger
to my palm.

PLAYBOY: And this rapture was erotic?
LEARY: Transcendentally. An enormous
amount of energy from every fibre of your
body is released under LSD most
especially including sexual energy. There
is no question that LSD is the most
powerful aphrodisiac ever discovered by
man. .

PLAYBOY: Would you elaborate?
LEARY: I'm saying simply that sex under
LSD becomes miraculously enhanced and
intensified. I don’t mean that it simply
generates genital energy. It doesn’t auto-

matically produce a longer erection.
Rather, it increases your sensitivity a
thousand per cent. Let me put it this

way: Compared with sex under LSD, the
way you've been making love—no matter
how ecstatic the pleasure you think you
get from it— is like making love to a
department-store-window dummy. In sen-
sory and cellular communion on LSD. you
may spend a half hour making love with
eyeballs, another half hour making love
with breath. As you spin through a
thousand sensory and cellular organic
changes, she does, too. Ordinarily, sexual

W fis e

=\

gAN

e A sl §
X AN

1]
V)
%
SN

=7
‘\

)

d.‘.'./yl

I
S %@’\
),
" g \%ﬁmﬁ.‘tz
3 ”’@/’(&\S&

7 g !‘ ,,//
5{ J
-//":@7

communication involves one’s own chemi-
cals. pressure and interaction of a very
localized nature—in what the psycholo-
gists call the eroecenous zones. A vulgar.
dirty concept. I think. When you’re mak-
ine love under LSD, it’s as though every
cell in your body—and you have trillions
—is making love with every cell in her
body. Your hand doesn't caress her skin
but sinks down into and merees with
ancient dvnamos of ecstasy within her.
PLAYBOY: How often have vou made
love under the influence of LSD?

LEARY: Every time I've taken it. In fact,.

that is what the LSD experience is all
about. Merging, yielding, flowing, union,
communion. It’s ail lovemaking. You make
love with candlelight, with sound waves
from a record player, with a bowl of
fruit on the table, with the trees: You're
in pulsating harmony with all the energy
around you. (
PLAYBOY: We've heard about sessions in
which couples make love for hours on
end, to the point of exhaustion, but never
seem to reach exhaustion. Is this true?
LEARY: Inevitably.

PLAYBOY: We've heard that some women
who ordinarily have difficulty achieving

-orgasms find themselves capable of multi-

ple orgasms under LSD. Is that true?

- LEARY: In a carefully prepared, foving

LSD session, a woman will inevitably have
several hundred orgasms.

PLAYBOY: Several hundred?

LEARY: Yes. Several hundred.

PLAYBOY: What about a man?
LEARY: This preoccupation with the
number of orgasms is a hang-up for many
men and women. It’s as crude and vulgar
a concept as wondering how much she
paid for the negligee.

PLAYBOY: Still, there must be some sort
of physiological comparison. If a woman
can have several hundred orgasms, how
many can a man have under optimum con-
ditions?

LEARY: It would depend entirely on the
amount of sexual—and psychedelic—ex-
perience the man has had. I can speak
only for myself and about my own ex-
perience. I can only compare what I was
with what I am now. In the last six
years. my openness to, my responsiveness

to. my . participation in every form of
sensury  expression has multiplied a
thousandfold.

PLAYBOY: This aspect of LSD has been
hinted at privately but never spelled out
in public until now. Why?

LEARY: The sexual impact is. of course,
the open but private secret about LSD,
which none of us has talked about in the
last few years. It's socially dangerous
enough to say that LSD helps you find
divinity and helps you discover yourself.
You're already in trouble when you say
that. But then if you announce that the
psychedelic experience is basically a sexual
experience, you're asking to bring the
whole middle-aged. middle-class monolith
down on your head. At the present time,
however. I'm under a 30-year sentence of

imprisonment. which for a 45-year-old
mar. is' essentially a life term; and in
addition, I am under indictment on a

second marijuand offense involving a 16-
year sentence. Since there is: hardly any-
thing more that middle-aged. middle-class
authority ' can do to me—and since the
secret is out anyway among the young—
I feel I'm free at this moment to say
what we've never said before: that sexual
ecstasy is the basic reason for the cur-
rent LSD boom. When Dr. Goddard, the
head of the Food and Drug Administra-
tion, announced in a Senate hearing that
ten per cent of our college students are
taking LSD, did you ever wonder why?
Sure, they're discovering God and mean-.
ing; sure, they're discovering themselves;
but did you really think that sex wasn’t
the fundamental reason for this surging,
youthful social boom? You can no more
do research on LSD and leave out sexual
ecstasy than you can do microscopic re-
search on tissue and leave out cells.

LSD is not an automatic trigger to
sexual awakening, however. The first ten
times you take it, you might not be able
to have a sexual experience at all, because
you're so overwhelmed and delighted-—or
frightened and confused—by the novelty;
the idea of having sex might be irrelevant
or incomprehensible at the moment. But
it depends. upon the setting and the
partner. It is almost inevitable, if a man
and his mate take LSD together. that their
sexual energies will be unimaginably in-
tensified, and unless clumsiness or fright
on the part of ‘one or the other blocks it,
it will lead to a deeper experience than
they ever thought possible.

From the beginning of our research, I
have been aware of this tremendous per-
sonal power in LSD. You must be very
careful to take it only with someone you
know really well, because it’s almost in-
evitable that a woman will fall in love
with the man who shares her LSD ex-
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perience. Deep and lasting neurological
imprints, profound emotional bonds, can
develop as a result of an LSD session
—bonds that can last a lifetime. For this
reason, I have always been extremely
cautious about running sessions with men
and women. We always try to have a
subject’s husband or wife present during
his or her first session. so that as these
powerful urges develop. they are directed
in ways that can be lived out responsibly
after the session. ;
PLAYBOY: Are you preaching psychedelic
monogamy?

LEARY: Well, T can't generalize, but one
of the great lessons I've learned from
LSD is that every man contains the es-
sence of all men and every woman has
within her all women. I remember a ses-
sion a few years ago in which, with hor-
ror and ecstasy. I opened my eyes and
looked into the eyes of ny wife and was
pulled into the deep bue pools of her
being. floating softly in the center of
her mind. experiencing everything that she
was experiencing, knowing every thought
that he had ever had. She was all women,
all woman, the essence of female--eyes,
smiling quizzically, resignedly, devilishly,
always inviting: ‘“See me, hear me, join
me. merge with me, keep the dance going.”
Now. the implications of this experience
for sex and mating, I think, are obvious.
It's because of this. not because of moral
restrictions or restraints, that I've been
extremely monogamous in my use of LSD
over the last six years.

PLAYBOY: When you speak of mono-

gamy, do you mean complete sexual
fidelity to one woman?
LEARY: Well, the notion of running

around trying to find different mates is a
very low-level concept. We are living in
a world of expanding population in which
there are more and more beautiful young
girls coming off the assembly line each

month. It’'s obvious that the sexual
criteria of ' the past are going to be
changed. and that what’'s demanded of

creatures with our sensory and cellular
repertoire is not just one affair after
another with one young body after
another, but the exploration of the in-
credible depths and varieties of your own
identity with a single member of the op-
posite sex. This involves time and com-
mitment to the voyage.

PLAYBOY:' Do you mean to imply that
you've had only one bed partner in the
last six years? :
LEARY: I've had more than one long-
term relationship during this period. But
there is a certain kind of neurological
and cellular fidelity that develops. I have
said for many years now that in the
future the grounds for divorce would not
be that your wife went to bed with
another man and bounced around on a
mattress for an hour or two, but that
your wife had an LSD session with some-
body else, because the bonds and the con-
nections that develop are so powerful.
PLAYBOY: It's been reported that when
you are in the company of women, quite
a lot of them turn on to you. As a matter
of fact, a friend of yours told us that
you could have two or three different
women every night if you wanted to. Is
he right?

LEARY: For the most part, during the
last six years, I have lived very quietly
in our research centers. But on lecture
tours and in highly enthusiastic social
gatherings, . there is no question that a
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charismatic public figure does generate at-
traction and stimulate a sexual response.
PLAYBOY: Do you disapprove ot the
idea of casual romance — catalyzed by
LSD? :

LEARY: Well. I'm no one to tell anyone
else what to do. But T would say. if you
use LSD to make out sexually in the
seductive sense, then you'll' be a very
humiliated and embarrassed person, be-
cause it's just not going to work. On
LSD, her eyes would be microscopic, and

. she’d see very plainly what you were up

to, coming on with some heavy-handed,
mustache-twisting routine. . You'd look
like a consummate ass, and she’d laugh
at you, or you'd look like a monster and
she’d scream and go into a paranoid
state. Nothing good can happen with LSD
if it's used crudely or for power wvi
manipulative purposes.

PLAYBOY: According to some reports.
LSD can trigger the acting out of latent
homosexual impulses in ostensibly hetero-
sexual men and women. Is there any
truth to that, in your opinion?

LEARY: On the contrary, the fact is that
LSD is a specific cure for homosexuality.
It’'s well known that most sexual perver-
sions are the result not of biological
binds but of freaky, dislocating childhood
experiences of one kind or another. Con-
sequently, it’s not surprising that we've had
many cases of long-term homosexuals who,
under LSD, discover that they are not
only genitally but genetically male, that
they are basically attracted to females.
The most famous and public of such cases
is that of Allen Ginsberg, who has openly
stated that the first time he turned on to
women was during an LSD session several

years ago. But this is only one of many
such cases.

PLAYBOY: Has this happened with Les-
bians?

LEARY: 1 was just going to cite such a
case. An extremely attractive girl came
down to our training center in Mexico.
She was a Lesbian and she was very active
sexually, but all of her energy was devoted
to making it with girls.
LSD session at one of our cottages and
went down to the beach and saw this
young man in a bathing suit and—flash!
—for the first time in her life the cellu-
lar electricity was flowing in her body
and it bridged the gap. Her subsequent
sexual choices were almost exclusively
members of the opposite sex.

For the same reasons, LSD is also a
powerful panacea for impotence and
frigidity, both of which, like homosexuality,
are symbolic screw-ups. The LSD ex-
perience puts you in touch with the wis-
dom of your body, of your nervous sys-
tem, of your cells, of your organs. And
the closer you get to the message of the
body, the more obvious it becomes that
it’s constructed and designed to procreate
and keep the life stream going. When
you're confronted with this basic cellular
fact under LSD, you realize that your
impotency, or you frigidity, is caused by
neuropsychological hang-ups of fear or
shame that make no sense to your cells,
that have nothing to do with the biochemi-
cal forces inside your body urging you to
merge and mate with a member of the
opposite sex.

PLAYBOY: Does LSD always work as a
sexual cure-all?

LEARY: Certainly not: LSD is no
guarantee of amy specific social or sexual
outcome. One man may take LSD and
leave wife and family and go off to be a

She was at an

monk on the banks of the Ganges.
Another may take LSD and go back to
his wife. It's a highly individual situa-
tion. Highly unpredictable. During LSD
sessions, you see, there can come a mic-
roscopic perception of your routine social
and professional life. You may discover
to your horror that you're living a robot
existence, that your- relationships with
your boss, your wife and your family are
stereotyped. empty and devoid of mean-
ing. At this point, there might come a
desire to renounce this hollow existence,
to collect your thoughts, to go away and
cloister yourself from the world like a
monk while you figure out what kind of
a life you want to go back to, if any.
Conversely, we’ve found that in giving
LSD to members of monastic sects. there
has been a definite tendency for them to
leave the monastic life and to find a mat-
ing relationship. Several were men in
their late 40’s who had been monks for

15 or 20 years, but who even at this

mature age returned to society, married
and made the heterosexual adjustment. It’s
not coincidental that of all those T've
given LSD to, the religious group—more
than 200 ministers, priests, divinity stu-
dents and nuns—has. experienced the most
intense sexual reaction. And in two
religious groups that prize chastity and
celibacy, there have been wholesale de-
fections of monks and nuns who left their
religious orders to get married after a
series of LSD experiences. The LSD ses-
sion, you see, is an overwhelming awaken-
ing of experience; it releases potent,
primal energies, and one of these is the
sexual impulse, which is the strongest im-
pulse at any level of organic life. For
the first time in their lives, perhaps, these
people were meeting head on the powerful
life forces that they had walled off with
ritualized defenses and self-delusions.
PLAYBOY: A great deal of what is said
about LSD by its proponents, including
you, has been couched in terms of
religious mysticism. You spoke earlier, in
fact, of discovering “divinity” through
LSD. In what way is the LSD experience
religious?

LEARY: It depends on what you mean by
religion. For almost everyone, the LSD
experience is a confrontation with new
forms of wisdom and energy that dwarf
and humiliate man’s mind. This ex-
perience of awe and revelation is often
described as religious. I consider my work
basically religious, because it has as its
goal the systematic expansion of con-
sciousness and the discovery of energies
within, . which men call “divine”. From
the psychedelic point of view, almost all
religions are attempts—sometimes limited
temporally or nationally—to discover the
inner potential. Well, LSD is Western
yoga. The aim of all Eastern religion,
like the aim of LSD, is basically to get
high: that is, to expand your conscious-

ness and find ecstasy and revelation
within. ;
PLAYBOY: Dr. Gerald Klee, of the

National Institute of Mental Health, has'
written: “Those who say LSD expands
consciousness would have the task of
defining the terms. By any conventional
definition, I don’t think it does expand
the consciousness.” What do you think?

LEARY: Well, he’s using the narrow, con-
ventional definition of consciousness that
psychiatrists have been taught: that there
are two levels of consciousness—sleep and
symbolic normal awareness. Anything else
is insanity. So by conventional definition,



LSD does not expand symbolic con-
sciousness; thus, it creates psychosis. In
terms of his conventional symbol game,
Dr. Klee is right. My contention is that

his definition is too narrow, that it comes .

from a deplorable, primitive and super-
stitious system of consciousness. My sys-
tem of consciousness—attested to by the
experience of hundreds of thousands of
trained voyagers who’ve taken LSD —
defines many different levels of aware-
ness. < ;
PLAYBOY: What are they?

LEARY: The lowest level of conscious-
ness is sleep—or stupor, which is pro-
duced by narcotics, barbiturates and our
national stuporfactant, alcohol. The second
level of consciousness is the conventional
wakeful state, in which awareness 18
hooked to conditioned symbols: flags, dol-
lar signs, job titles, brand names, party
affiliations and the like. This is the level
that most people — including psychiatrists
—regard as reality; they don’t know the
half of it. There is a third level of
awareness, and this is the one that I
think would be of particular interest to
* PLAYBOY readers, because most of them
are of the younger generation, which is
much more sensual than the puritanical
Americans of the older generation. This
is the sensory level of awareness. In
order to reach it, you have to have some-
thing that will turn off symbols and open
up your billions of sensory cameras to
the billions of impulses that are hitting
them. The chemical that opens the door
to this level has been well known for
centuries to cultures that stress delicate,
sensitive registration of sensory stimula-
tion: the Arab cultures, the Indian cul-
tures, the Mogul cultures. It is marijuana.
There is no question that marijuana is a
sensual stimulator—and this explains not
only why it's favored by young people
but why it arouses fear and panic among
the middle-aged, middle-class,
drinking, bluenosed bureaucrats who run
the narcotics agencies. If they only knew
what they were missing.

But we must bid a sad farewell to the
sensory level of consciousness and go on
to the fourth level, which I call the cel-
lular level. It's well known that the
stronger psychedelics such as mescaline
and LSD take you beyond the senses into
a world of cellular awareness. Now, the
neurological fact of the matter is that
every one of your 13 billion brain cells
is hooked up to some 25,000 other cells,
and everything you know comes from a
communication exchange at the nerve
endings of your cells, During an LSD
session, enormous clusters of these cells
are turned on, and consciousness whirls
into eerie panoramas for which we have
no words or concepts. Here the metaphor
that’s most accurate is the metaphor
of the microscope, which brings into
awareness cellular patterns that are in-
visible to the naked eye. In the same
way, LSD brings into awareness the cel-
lular conversations that are inaudible to
the. normal consciousness and for which
we have no adequate symbolic language.
You become aware of processes you were
never tuned in to before. You feel your-
_self sinking down into the soft tissue
swamp of your own body, slowly drift-
ing down dark red waterways and float-
ing through capillary canals, softly pro-
pelled through endless cellular factories,
ancient fibrous clockworks — ticking,
clicking, chugging, pumping relentlessly.
Being swallowed up this way by the

whiskey- .

tissue industries and the bloody, sinewy
carryings-on inside your body can be an
appalling experience the first time it hap-
pens to you. But it can also be an awe-
some one—fearful, but full of reverence
and wonder. .

PLAYBOY: According to a spokesman
for the student left, many former campus
activists who've gone the LSD route are
“more concerned with what's happening
in their heads that what’s happening in

the world.” Any comment?
LEARY: There’s a certain amount of
truth in that. The insight of LSD leads

you to concern yourself more with in-
ternal or spiritual values; you realize that
it doesn't make any difference what you
do on the outside unless you change the
inside. If all the Negroes and left-wing
college students in the world had Cu.dil-
lacs and full control of society. they would
stili be involved in an anthill social sys-
tem unless they opened themselves up first.
PLAYBOY: Aren’t these young ex-
activists among an increasing number of
students, writers, artists and musicians
whom one critic has called “the psyche-
delic dropouts” — LSD users who find
themselves divested of motivation, unable
to readjust to reality or to resume their
roles in society?

LEARY: There is an LSD dropout prob-
lem, but it’s nothing to worry about. It's
something to cheer. The lesson [ have
learned from over 300 LSD sessions, and
which 1 have been passing on to others,
can be stated in six syllables: Turn on,
tune in, drop out. “Turn ‘on”
contact the ancient energies and wisdoms
that are built into your nervous system.
They provide unspeakable pleasure and
revelation. “Tune in" means to harness
and communicate these new perspectives
in a harmonious dance with the external
world. “Drop out”™ means to detach your-
self from the tribal game. Current models

of social adjustment — mechanized. com-
puterized, socialized. intellectualized.
televised. Sanforized—make no sense to

the new LSD generation. who see, clearly
that American society is becoming an air-
conditioned anthill. In every generation of

human history., thoughtful men have
turned on and dropped out of the tribal
game, and thus stimulated the larger

society to lurch ‘ahead. Every historical
advance has resulted from the stern pres-
sure of visionary men who have declared
their independence from the game: “Sorry.
George III, we don’t buy your model.
We're going to ' try something rew”;
“Sorry, Louis XVI, we've got a new idea.
Deal us out”; “Sorry, L. B. J.. it's time to
mosey on beyond the Great Society.”
The reflex reaction of society to the
creative dropout is panic and irritation.
If anyone questions the social order, he
threatens the whole shaky edifice. The
automatic, angry reaction to the creative
dropout is that he will become a parasite
on the. hard-working, conforming citizen.
This is not true. The LSD experience
does not lead to passivity and withdrawal;
it spurs a driving hunger to communicate
in new forms, in better ways, to express
a more harmonious message, to live a
better life. 'The LSD cult has already
wrought revolutionary changes in Ameri-
can culture. If you were to conduct a
poll of the creative young musicians in
this country, you'd find that at least: 80
per cent are using psychedelic drugs in
a systematic way. And this new psyche-
delic style has produced not only a new

means to

rhythm in modern music but a new decor
for our discotheques, a new form of film
making, a new kinetic visual art, a new
literature, and has begun to revise our
philosophic and psychological thinking.
Remember, it's the college kids who are
turning on — the smartest and most
promising of the youngsters. What an
exciting prospect: a generation of creative
youngsters refusing to march in step, re-
fusing to go to offices, refusing to sign
up on the instalment plan. refusing to
climb aboard the treadmill.
PLAYBOY: What will they do?

LEARY: Don’t worry. Each one will
work out his individual solution. Some
will return to the establishment and in-

ject their new ideas. Some will live under-
ground as self-employed artists, artisans
and writers. Some are already forming
small communities out of the country.
Many are starting schools for children
and adults who wish to learn the use of
their sense organs. Psychedelic businesses
are springing up: bookstores, art galleries.
Psychedelic industries may involve more
manpower in the future than the auto-
mobile industry has produced in the last
20 years. In our technological society of
the future. the problem will be not to
get people to work, but to develop grace-
ful, fulfilling ways of, living a more
serene, beautiful and creative life. Psyche-

delics will Relp to' point the way.
PLAYBOY: Concerning the LSD's in-
fluence on creativity, Dr. B. William

Murphy, a psychoanalyst for the National
Institute of Mental Health, takes the view
that there is no evidence “that drugs of
any  kind increase creative potency. One
unfortunate effect is to produce an illusion
dangerous to people who are creative, who
cease then to be motivated to produce
something that is genuinely new. And the
illusion is bad in making those who are
not creative get the idea that they are.”
What's -your reaction?

LEARY: It's unfortunate that most of the
scientific studies on creativity have been
done by psychologists who don't have one
creative bone in their body. They have
studied people who by definition are em-
phatically uncreative — namely, graduate
students. Is it any wonder that all the
“scientific” studies of LSD and creativity
have shown no creative results? But to
answer your question. I must admit that
LSD and marijuana do not allow you to
walk to the piano and ripple off great
fugues.  Psychedelic drugs, particularly
marijuana, merely enhance the senses. They
allow you to see and hear new patterns
of energy that suggest new patterns for
composition. In this way, they enhance
the creative perspective, but the ability to
convért your new perspective, however
glorious it may be, into a communication
form still requires the technical skill of a
musician or a painter or a composer.

But if you want to find out whether
LLSD and marijuana have' helped creative
people, don't listen to a psychiatrist; don't
listen to a Government bureaucrat. Find
the artist and ask him.

PLAYBOY: Are any of these scare state-
ments true? According to a recent report
on narcotics addiction published by the
Medical Society of the County of New
York, for example, “those with unstable
personalities may experience LSD-induced

"psychoses.” Is that true?

LEARY: In over 3000 people that I have
personally observed taking LSD, we've had
only four cases of prolonged psychoses—
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a matter of. say. two or three weeks after
the session.” All of these had been in a
mental hospital before, and they were
people who could not commit themselves
to any stable relationship. And all of
these people had nothing going in their
lives. They were drifting or floating, with
no home or family or any roots, no stable.
ongoing life situation to return to. It's
dangerous to take a trip if you have no
internal trust and no external place to
turn to afterward.

PLAYBOY: The same New York Medical
Society report also stated that ‘“‘normal,
well-adjusted persons can undergo an acute
psychotic break under the influence of
LSD.” Is there any truth to that?
LEARY: Everyone. normal or neurotic,
experiences some fear and confusien dur-
ing the high-dose LSD session. The out-
come and duration of this confusion de-
pends upon your environment and your
travelling ‘companions. That’s why it’s
tremendously important that the LSD ses-
sion be conducted in a protected place,
that the person be prepared and that he
have an experienced and understanding
guide to support and shield him from in-
trusion and interruption. When unpre-
pared people take LSD in bad surround-
ings. and when there’s no one present who
has the skill and courage to guide them
through it. then paranoid episodes are pos-
sible. s
PLAYBOY: Will you describe them?
LEARY: There are any number of forms
a paranoid episode can take. You can
find ‘yourself feeling that you've lived most
of your life in a universe completely of
your own, not really touching and har-
monizing with the flow of the people and
the energies around you. It seems to
you that everyone else. and every other
organism in creation. is in beatific com-

munion. and only you are isolated by
your egocentricity. Every action around
you fits perfectly into this paranoid

mosaic. Every glance. every look of bore-
dom. every sound. every smile becomes a
confirmation of the fact that everyone
knows that you are the only one in the
universe that's not swinging lovingly and
gracefully with the rest of the cosmic
dance. I've experienced this myself. .
I've also sat with hundreds of people
who have been panicked because they
were trapped at the level of cellular rein-
carnation, where they looked out and saw
that their body had scales like a fish or
felt that they had turned into an animal.
And I've sat with:people who were caught
on the fifth level. in that eerie. inhuman
world of shuttling vibrations. But all these
episodes can be dealt with easily by an
experienced guide who recognizes where
the LSD tripper is caught. He can bring
you back down quite simply by holding
a candle in front of you. or getting you
to concentrate on your breathing. or hav-
ing you lie down and getting you to feel
your body merging with the mattress or
the floor. If he understands the map of
consciousness, it's very easy to bring you

back to. a more recognizable and less
frightening level. With his help, you'll
be able to exult in and léarn from the

experience.

PLAYBOY: Speaking of patients. a recent
Time essay reported that a survey in Los
Angeles “showed as many as 200 victims
of bad trips in the city's hospitals at one
time.” Does that sound to you like a
realistic figure?

LEARY: I'd like to know who conducted
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survey and where they got their
because its contradicted by the
known facts. I was recently told by the
director of a large California hospital,
which handles LSD cases, that most LSD
panic subjects are given a tranquilizer and’
sent home without even being admitted.
The same is true at Bellevue and. through-
out the country.

PLAYBOY: In the same essay, Time
wrote: “Under the influence of LSD, non-
swimmers think they can swim. and others
think they can fly. One young man tried
to stop a car on Los Angeles’ Wilshire
Boulevard and was hit and killed. A
magazine salesman became convinced that
he was the Messiah.” Are these cases,

that
figures.

and others like them, representative reac-
tions to LSD. in your opinion?

LEARY: 1 would say that one case in
10.000 is going to flip out and run out
into the street and do something bizarre.
But these are the cases that get reported
in the papers. There are 3000 Americans
who die every year from barbiturates and
it never hits the papers. Thousands more
die in car crashes and from lung cancer
induced by smoking. That isn't news,
either. But one LSD kid rushes out and
takes off his clothes in the street and it's
headlines in the New York -Daily News.

PLAYBOY: There have also been reports
of suicide under the influence of LSD.
Does this happen?

LEARY: In 23 years of LSD use, there
has been one definite case of suicide dur-
ing the LSD session. This was a woman
in Switzerland who'd been given LSD
without her knowledge. She thought she
was going crazy and jumped out of the
window. But it wasn't that the LSD

poisoned her. The unexpected LSD led

to such panic and confusion that she
killed herself. There have been other
rumors = about LSD panics leading to

suicide, but T am waiting for the scientific
evidence. In more than a million LSD
cases, there haven't been more than one
or two documented cases of homicide or
suicide attributable to the LSD experience.
PLAYBOY: Even if only one per cent of
your subjects had bad experiences, is it
worth the risk? ;

LEARY: That question can be answered
only by the individual. Wnen men set

out for Plymouth in a leaky boat to pur-
sue a new spiritual way of life, of course
they were taking risks.

But the risks of

the voyage were less than the risks of
remaining in a spiritual plague area, im-
mobilized from the possibility of change
by their ‘fears of taking a risk. No
Government bureau or Big Brother doctor
can be allowed to decide who is going to
take the risks involved in this 20th
century voyage of spiritual discovery.

PLAYBOY: Yet restrictive and prohibitive
laws against the use of LSD have already
been passed in California, Nevada and
New Jersev. and several members of Con-
gress have urged Federal legislation out-
lawing its manufacture or possession.

LEARY: Such laws are unrealistic and
unconstitutional. Over 15 per cent of col-
lege students are currently using LSD. Do
the hard-arteried politicians and police
types really want to put our brightest and
most creative youngsters in prison for pos-
session of a colorless, odorless, tasteless,
nonaddictive, . mind-opening  substance?
Irrational, senile legislation preventing
people from pursuing private, intimate ex-




periences—sexual or spiritual—cannot and
will not be obeyed. We are currently
planning to appeal any conviction for
possession of LSD on constitutional
grounds. But the Federal Government is
opposed to laws penalizing possession of
LSD, because it recognizes the impossi-
bility of enforcement and the uncon-
stitutionality of such statutes. Of course,
this ambiguous sitvation is temporary. In
15 years, the bright kids who are turning
on now will be shaping public opinion,
writing our novels, running our uni-

versities and repealing the hysterical laws

that are now being passed.
PLAYBOY: In what  way
hysterical? :
LEARY: They're hysterical because the
men who are passing them have allowed
their ignorance of LSD to escalate into
irrationality. Instinctively, they put LSD
in the same bag with heroin. They think
of drugtaking as a criminal activity
practised by stuporous escapists and
crazed, deranged minds. The daily diatribes
of police officials and many legislators to
that effect completely ignore the fact that
the use of LSD is a white-collar, upper-
middle-class, college-educated phenomenon.
The LSD user is not a criminal type. He's
not an underground character or a
junkie. He doesn't seek to hide, or to
apologize for his activities. But while
more and more laws are being passed
restricting these activities, more and more
people are engaging in them. LSD is
being manufactured by people in their
own homes and in small laboratories, If
this continues. in ten years the LSD group
will  constitute one of our largest
minorities. They what are the lawmakers
going to do?

PLAYBOY: What should they do, in your
opinion? :

LEARY: As they learn more /about LSD,
I .think-——I hope—they will recognize that
there will have to be special legislation.
There should be laws about the manu-
facture of LSD. It is incredibly powerful
and can be a frightening experience. It
is not a narcotic and not a medical drug;
it doesn't cure any illness. It is a new
form of energy. Just as a new form of
legislation -had to be developed for radio-
active isotopes. so will there need to be
something comparable for LSD. And I
think some LSD equivalent of the Atomic
Energy Commission and some special
licensing procedures should be set up to
deal with this new class of drugs.
PLAYBOY: What sort of procedures would
you recommend?

LEARY: You can't legalize and control
manufacture until you've worked out a

are they

constructive way of licensing or authoriz-’

ing possession. There are many individuais
who should be provided with a legitimate
access to chemicals that expand their
minds. If we don't do this, we'll have a
free market or a black market. During
Prohibition. when alcohol was pro-
hibited. it was suppressed; then you had
bathtub gin and bootleg ' poisons of all
sorts. The Government rcceived no taxes
and the consumer had no guarantee that
what he was buying was safe and
effective.  But if marijuana and LSD were
put under some form of  licensing where
responsible. serious-minded people could
purchase these chemicals. then the manu-
facture could be supervised and the sales
could be both regulated and taxed. ‘A
healthy and . profitable situation would re-
sult for all involved.

PLAYBOY: How would a person demon-
strate  his responsibility and serious-
mindedness in applying for a licence?
LEARY: The criteria for licensing the use
of mild psychedelics like marijuana should
be similar to those for the automobile
licence. The applicant would demonstrate
his seriousness by studying manuals,
passing written tests and getting a doctor’s
certificate of psychological and physical
soundness. The licensing for wuse of
powerful psychedelic drugs like LSD
should be along the lines of the airplane
pilot’s licence: intensive study and prepara-
tion. plus very stringent testing for fitness
and competence.

PLAYBOY: What criteria would you use
for determining fitness and competence?
LEARY: No one has the right to tell
anyone else what he shouid or should not
do with this great and last frontier of
freedom. I think that anyone who wants
to have a psychedelic experience and: is
willing to prepare for it and to examine
his own hang-ups and neurotic tendencies
should be allowed to have a crack at it.
PLAYBOY: There are somé who see the
appeal of your conviction in Laredo as a
step leading to legalization of marijuana.
Do you think that's possible?

LEARY: If I win my case in the higher
courts—and my lawyers believe [ will—
this will have wide implications. It will
suggest that future arrests for marijuana
must be judged on the merits of the
individual case rather than a blanket,
“arbitrary implementation of irrational and
excessive regulation. 1 consider the mari-
juana laws to be unjust laws. My 30-year
sentence and $30.000 fine simply pointed
up in a rather public way the severity and
harshness of the current statutes, which
are clearly in violation of several amend-

- ments to the Constitution.

PLAYBOY: Which amendments?

LEARY: The First Amendment, which
guarantees the right of spiritual explora-
tion; and the Fifth Amendment. which
guarantees immunity from self-incrimina-
tion. The fact that I'm being imprisoned
for not paying a tax on a substance that.
if T had applied for a licence. would have
led to my automatic arrest. is clearly self-
incrimination.  The  current marijuana
Statutes are also in violation of the Eighth
Amendment. which forbids crue! and
unusual punishments; and of the Ninth
Amendment. which guarantees certain per-
sonal liberties not specifically enumerated
in the other amendments. :
PLAYBOY: What is the current status of
the charges against you?

LEARY: We are now involved in nine
pieces of litigation on this raid. The
American  Civil Liberties Union has

entered the case with a supporting brief,
and while [ can't comment on the tech-
nicalities of the litigation. we have a large
group -of bright young turned-on civil
libertarian lawyers walking around with
smiles on their faces.
PLAYBOY: Do you
lawyers are on LSD?
LEARY: I don't feel I should comment on
that. Let me say. however. that you don’t
need to use anything to be turned on. in
the sense that you've turned in to the
world, ;
PLAYBOY: Do
imprisonment?

LEARY: Well. | belong to one of the
oldest trade unions in human civilization—
the aichemists of the mind. the scholars
of consciousness. The threat of imprison-

mean that your

you dread the prospect of

ment is the number-one occupational
hazard of my profession. Of the great
men of the past whom I hold up as
models, almost every one of them has
been either imprisoned or threatened with
imprisonment for their spiritual beliefs:
Gandhi, Jesus, Socrates, Lao-tse. I have
absolutely no fear of imprisonment. First
of all, I've taken LSD over 40 times in
a maximum-security prison as part of a
convict rehabilitation project we did in
Boston; so I know that the only real
prisons are internal. Secondly, a man who
feels no guilt about his behaviour has no
fear of imprisonment; I have not one shred
of guilt about -anything I've done in the
last six years. I've made hundreds of
mistakes. but I've never once violated my
own ethical or moral values. I'm the
freest man in' America today. If you're
free in mind and heart, you're ot in
trouble. 1 think that the people who are -
trying to put other people in jail and to
control basic evolutionary energies like
sex and psychedelic chemicals are in’
trouble. because they're swimming = up-
stream against the two-billion-year tide of
cellular evolution.

PLAYBOY: What role do you think
psychedelics will play in the everyday life
of the future?

LEARY: A starring role. LSD is only the
first of many new chemicals that will
exhilarate learning. expand consciousness
and enhance memory in years to come.
These chemicals will inevitably revolu-
tionize our procedures of education, child
rearing and social behaviour. Within one
generation.  through the use of these
chemical keys to the nervous system as
regular tools of learning, you will be
asking your children. when they come home
from school. not “What book are you
reading?” but “Which molecules are you
using to open up new Libraries of Con-
gress inside your nervous system?" |
don’t know if there’ll ever be courses in
Marijuana 1A and 1B. as a prerequisite
to LSD 101. but there’s no doubt that
chemicals will be the central method of
education in the future. The reason for
this. of course, is that the nervous system.

and learning and memory itself. bis.
chemical process. A society in whlch_ a
large  percentage of the population

changes consciousness regularly and har-
moniously with psychedelic drugs will
bring about a very different wdy of life.
PLAYBOY: Will there be a day. as some
science-fiction' writers predict, when people
will be taking trips. rather than drinks.
at psychedelic cocktail parties?

LEARY: It's happening already. In this
country, there are already functions at
which LSD may be served. 1 was at a
large dance recently where two thirds of
the guests were. on LSD. And during a
scholarly LSD conference in San Fran-
cisco a few months ago. I went along with
400 people on a picnic at which almost
cveryone turned on with LSD. It was
very serene: They were like a herd of deer
in the forest.

In years to come, it will be possible to
have a lunch-hour psychedelic session; in
a limited way. that can be done now
with DMT. which has a very fast action.
lasting perhaps a half hour. It may be
that there will also be large reservations.
of maybe 30 or 40 square miles, where
people will go to have LSD sessions in
tranquil privacy.
PLAYBOY: How will this
regimen enrich human  life?
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LLEARY: It will enable each person to
realize that he is not a game-playing robot
put on this planet to be given a Social
Security number and to be spun on the
assembly line of school. college. career,
insurance. funeral. goodbye.  Through
LSD. each human being will be taughi
to understand that the entire history of
evolution is recorded inside his body: the
challenge of the complete human life will
be for each person to recapitulate anc
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experientially explore every aspect and
vicissitude of this ancient and majestic
wilderness. Each person will become his

own Buddha. his own Einstein. his own
Galileo. Instead of relying on canned.
static. dead knowledge passed on from

other symbol producers. he will be using
his span of 80 or so years on this planet
to live out every possibility of the human.
prehuman and even subhuman .adventure.
As more respect and time are diverted to
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these explorations. he will be less hung up
on trivial. external pastimes. And this may
be the natural solution to the problem of
leisure. When all of the heavy work and
mental drudgery are taken over by
machines. what are we going to do with
ourselves — build even bigger machines?
The obvious and only answer to this
peculiar dilemma is that man is going to
have to explore the infinity of inner space.
to discover the terror and adventure and
ecstasy that lie within us all.
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- 2AEO DAY [
DREARY DAY offely

Wallabies in England go wild for lovebites . . . Army Minister Fraser
decides it’s time for a White-wash . . . Holt uses Security report to
quell cadet revolt — like all humanitarians picks women and children
first . . . Rufus Youngblood bloodied in Melbourne, so were a few
demonstrators . . . the very word demonstrator got @ new meaning, a
cooking demonstrator is now a Buddhist flambée . . . Sir Alan Watt (ex-
diplomatic corps) attacks Aust. political leaders for failure to define
Viet situation for the electorate. “’In accusing me of inconsistency and
irresponsibility, Sir Alan becomes as yet another anti-Labour propagan-
dist,” quavered Arthur from Baroda Street in a supporting statement ., . .
Manila Talks (designed more for a filip to simpering allies and Filipinos)
produced a brilliant Seven Points for Peace and Prosperity, a cross between
the Beatitudes and the Scout’s Pledge . . . death-threats to Bob ‘I hate
People’ Sanders of the ABC for exposing open secret of ‘massage parlours’.
Words, words, words — how about some action? . . . Sydney’s Supdoy
Mirror ‘exposed’ Mr. Sin (Abe Saffron) alleging he was the vice-president
of Kings Cross and did the same for an anonymous gangster king.(Lenme
McPherson) moving in to ‘protect’ masseurs. The yellow press in more
ways than one . . . Stanley Korman out on appeal against his six months
hard for a false Factors prospectus while H. G. Palmers run full-page ads
on the theme of a ‘New Team’ in management. Bit unfair seeing not

even one of them has hit the cells as yet . . . latest rumour is conscription
age limit being raised to 25, P. & 0. and Quakers making a fortune.

Look what's happening
at H.G.Palmers... -

New ManagementTeam!
THE SUN-HERALD, OCT. 23, 1966
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Poge 22 —The Advertiser, Sat, Oct. 29, 1966.

® AUSTRALIAN OPEN

Palmer "Duffs’ A Few
But Stays In Front

Edmfs: Richard Walsh, Dean
Letcher.

DTOdUOﬁUﬂ' Neil Burley.
|l)le|ﬂl IIW“S: Richard Neville,

Martin Sharp.

OZ is an independent magazine. It is
published by OZ Publications Ink
Limited, 4th Floor, 16 Hunter Street,

Sydney. 28-4197.
% OZ is printed by Amalgamated Offset
Pty. Ltd., Chippendale.
% OZ pays contributors. Articles should
be typed. They do not necessarily have
to be satirical. Send manuscripts or
artwork to the above address.
Please enclose a stamped, addressed envelope
if you desire return of rejected contribu-
tions.
London OZ
From the beginning of next vear it is
expected that a London OZ will be pub-
lished in the Old Country under the
guidance of Messrs. Richard Neville and
Martin Sharp. It is anticipated that it will
reprint suitable material from the dus. OZ.
as well as collecting material of its own
which, where relevant, will be republished
here.
Barry McKenzie
Barry McKenzie appears regularly in
London’s Private Eye on the staff of which
Our Mart now works. Availing ourselves
of this contact, -we have arranged for the
syndication of this popular strip in OZ.
The text of Barry McKenzie is bv Barry
Humphries.
Best Cartoons of ‘66
To be published on Nov. 23 is a collec-
tion of 1966’s best cartoons from the pens
of Petty, Molnar, Tanner, Sharp, Collette,
Weg, Eyre Jnr., Rigby, Benier, Mercier ct. al.
Title? Unknown.
Pricc? Unknown but reasonable:
Published by SUN Books: selected
with a text by Richard Walsh. :
I'wo NXmas books we also recommend:
Sharp’s cartoon book (Horwitz) and Craig
McGregor's Profile of Australia (Hodder &
Stoughton).

THE ULTIMATE XMAS GESTURE
ad 8

nawr e ¥ 10,

and

ef.

AN 01 GIFT SUBSCRIPTION

For $2.40 you give 12 issues; for
$4.50 24 issues. We also send a
FREE copy of our Xmas issue with
a neat, EDITORIALLY SIGNED let-
ter explaining the extent of your
generosity.

An imaginative gift which also does
a good turn by your favourite maga-
zine. If you don‘t have friends,
give one to yourself.
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The British Broadcasting Corporation is
the best broadcasting authority in the
world; just like English drinking water,
public transport and women.

The Corporation occupies seemingly
limitless studios, offices, theatres, stores and
other buildings all over London, outside
Television Centre “the only building in
the world built solely for television”, with
the possible exception of Channel 0 Mel-
bourne and several others.

With a mammoth staff, it keeps unem-
ployment in England at bay. There are
11,000 engineers alone.

Their net output is three radio stations
and one television channel. Or one and
a half TV channels if you count “BBC-2"—
the dust-bowl experiment in 625 line TV.
BBC-2 has been around for years and is
a source of embarrassment to the Corpora-
tion. OIld sets are unconvertible, recep-
tion is woeful, sometimes impossible, and
viewers of the 3 or 4 hours long daily
transmissions number but a handful.

The main channel, BBC-1, :transmits a
405 line picture, which is definitely superior
to the pre-war 30 line system. But on
screens larger than 14 inches, the stripes
take over and, together with interference
spots on the low frequency picture and
static from the A.M. sound, viewing can
become akin to watching the star
spangled banner during battle. The please-
do-not-adjust-your-set slide is the BBC’s
unnofficial trade mark. ;

Shoddy production doesn’t help. This is
probably due to the brain-drain which
plagues the BBC. As soon as the training
of technicians is complete, or even before,
the Ungrateful Wretches defect to (om-
mercial television, or Canada, or Eurowsion,
or anywhere at all, for More Money.

For the salaries they pay, the BBC
manages to hang onto a collection of
layabouts and lackeys who are emp'oyed
building their own equipment, fixing TV
sets for pensioners, refusing to work in 79
degree heat, claiming for overtime not
worked, and faking their work stats nder
supervision so they’ll not be requirad to
keep up with those in the wicked world
of work: not unlike the general pattern of
British industry though, which is wly it’s
where it is,

In 1956, Britain embarked upon com-
mercial television. Five or six teluvision
‘production companies under the chai.man-
ship of Lord Hill have one channel to
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ANY VARIETY
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play with (bringing London’s total f> 2})
and form the Independent Teluvision
Authority.

ITA maintains quite a high sta idard,
no doubt because it has the only com-
mercial channel, and is in a good position
to dictate to its advertisers instead of vice
versa. It has a runaway lead in ratings
despite the fact that its broadcasting times
are pegged to the 1956 level, whilst the
BBC does not suffer this inconvenience.

Xou’ﬁe s0
T pagDicTAELE

i~

The intrigue and turbulence which sur-
rounds commercial radio broadcasting in
Britain is a curiosity at least.

With non-stop talking of all description
simultaneously on each of the three BBC
stations, the need for competitive, in-
dependent radio is great. It is met, but
only just, by a handful of schizophrenics
and imitation Good-Guys in battered ships,
or disused war-time fortresses outside or
inside the three mile limit. Their trans-
mission is weak and directed at London
only.

WISt Twene

WAS  SOMETHING
ELSE To Tym
To TVAN

England is roughly the same size as Vic-
toria. Victoria maintains twenty-five radio
stations, none of which interferes with the
reception in neighbouring States. Yet the
English live under the rationalisation that
there is no room on the dial for any more
stations, and that Continentals would be
inconvenienced. So things will stay until
the British Government decides to alter
the properties of Hertzian radiation.

rather
picturesque, and very expensive manner, the

In this traditional, romantic,
picture or sound from the Corporation
filters its unsteady way into the English-
man’s castle.

The BBC (and indeed, ITA) specialises
in documentaries. These have a transitory
fascination, with an itsy-bitsy treatment,
rather lacking in research or conclusion,
and are mass-produced to a two-part pat-
tern, which goes:

a. Street interviews shot on afternoon
before telecast, to gain the man in the
street’s collective lack of opinion.

b. Four or five well-known bores in studio
discuss problem at hand, or own pet
prejudices.

Studio-fuls of these bores tend to reverse
the cliche that television ruins the art of

conversation, and both of these patent
padding devices more-or-less run under
their own steam.

The BBC can boast of the world’s

largest collection of fops under one roof.
This distinctive species of British man-
hood permeates the - creativity of the
Corporation, gives rise to. funny anecdotes,
and populates the weekly plotless kitchen-
sink plays from both channels.

Redundancy never stalks the heels of the
growing army of producers and directors.
This band is kept in a state of perpetual
motion serialising the novels of Dickens in
dozens of episodes.

A veritable army is sent to capture
scenes of burst fire hydrants, disappearing
washing, and those endless shots of Harold
Wilson leaving No. 10, entering No. 10,
getting into his car, getting out of his car,
and beaming tobacconously from within
his raincoat with the scotch lapels.

But the really great talent within the
BBC is that which makes the absurd pro-
gramme -decisions at management level, and
for which the Corporation is widely known
at “‘Auntie”.

For four weeks before an election, the
current satire programme, if any, is sent
into hibernation lest it influence the think-
ing British voter. And before the last elec-
tion, an episode of the kiddies puppet
show Pinky and Perky, titled “You Too
Can Be Prime Minister” was banned
because the singing puppets were said to
be playing Party Politics and might per-
haps influence the votes of the five-year-
olds, some of whom appear on the electoral
roll thanks to a curious electoral system.



It was finally disclosed that one of the
comedians in the show had chosen to drop
his “r”s when making political speeches,
an impediment shared by two thirds of
the Labour cabinet and George Brown in
particular. Political dynamite this was.

If there is any real political bias, it
will be shown at a much higher level.
The BBC’s coverage of the Labour and
Conservative annual party conferences of
1965 was particularly anti-Labour. Con-
sequently, Harold Wilson stood the BBC
up and bequeathed his much publicised
on-a-train-in-motion interview to ITA, after
a good deal of preparation had already
been made by the BBC.

THEbhE

In a pathetic public statement, the BBC
admitted that they had earlier been un-
fair, but that Harold should have over-
looked it and forgiven them.

The BBC, rather intrigued by Peter
Watkins' proposed film, “The War Game”,
commissioned him to make jt for them.

| WANT
ANOTHER
CHANNEL. .

“The War Game” detailed the effects of
an imaginary nuclear attack on Britain.
And, oh dear; after it was completed, the
Corporation got cold feet, and kept referring
the fate of the film higher and higher,
even, it is believed, to the Home Office
whose civil defence measures, the film
pointed out, are inadequate.

Finally, released in two London cinemas
with an X certificate, “The War Game”
amazed some, made others sick, and was
soon forgotten. Unlike Orson Welles’
“War of the Worlds” broadcasts, on which
it was modelled, it didn’t set the world
on fire, and the BBC is instead intrigued
by the possibility of televising the House
of Lords Show, night after night after
night.

Undaunted by ABC Radio’s experience
in this sort of thing, the BBC now seems
set for the ultimate open-line talk show
featuring Auntie’s favourite Dutch uncles
and Hansard as a script. The show will
mark Auntie’s final abdication of the
world of entertainment in favour of ITA
and the pirates—so sordid, so commercial,
so popular.

YUK’S PRIVATES OBJECT

a play about sexual conscription
ACT I
Scene 1.

Daddy Yuk, an old Baw-Baw bore, enters
to find his son, Yuk, uttering an idiomatic
sound of disgust after watching a tedious
drama supposedly about Vietnam.

Yuk: Yuk.

Daddy Yuk: Son, you better put yo’ boots
on and go down to see them Trust people
about that lousy play. Ain’t seen nothing
like it since Francis Evers appeared on “The
Critics” and that was a whole lot funnier,
Yuk: Why stefan my bones if this ain’t jes
the worst haag day’s night of high camp
drama I ever seen.

Daddy Yuk: Jes’ get goin’, son.
lousy dialogue to Hopgood.
Scene 2

Enter Yuk from stage fright mounted on
his trusty Tibetan yuk. An ugly demon-
stration blocks his way.

Ist Ugly Demonstrator: Ban bandicoots on

Leave the

burnt ridges!
Yuk: Yuk.
2nd Ugly Demon: Burn bandy Coombs!
Enter Coombs disguised as 19th Century
ballet patron.,
Coombs: What'’s the drama?
Ist Ugly Demon: That's what I thought
you'd say.
Coombs: I may not know what’s drama but
I know what I like,
(He performs a pas de deux).
Yuk: Yuk.

Enter the Phantom of the Opera. He and
Coombs do a folie a deux. They exit on a
white elephant.

Scene 3.

Hopgood is writing a play slightly to the

left of centre.
Hopgood: They suffer in Vietnam so why
shouldn’t they suffer in Australia? I'll strafe
them with staging, napalm them with pole-
mic and scourge them with sermons. The
audience . . . I'll shatter them!

Exit a shat audience.

FINIS

SRS A gy

FAST STEAM
CLIPPER ARRIVES

Bringing with it

COWBOY KATE, unadorned, complete with
horses, guns, batwing doors, chaps, etc. In
spite of the trip, Kate is pretty warm, but
wants a home. 160 BIG .... 14" x 11” pages
with a photo on each’ page of Kate and
friends in natural state. $10.30.

Also travelling with Kate were

the local dressmaker. Carnaby Street

GIRLS”, charming creatures, but nat loved
‘ by *

“FIVE-.

would go broke if more followed their lead!
Sam Hoskins took enough photos for 144
large pages. They're posted for just $7.75.
“THE TECHNIQUE OF SEX” — ‘a book
which may be of some interest to some
readers, and which gives frank and friendly
advice ., . at $1.65.

“HEKURA” (the Diving Girls Island)—will
interest anthropologists and pecarl wearers
and givers. 74 photos, 34 in color, and most
showing the girls at work—diving for pearls’
in their topless togs. $3.25. Plenty of text
too.

AUSTRALIAN SON . . . Max Brown has
a bash at Ned Kelly in this, 282 pages,
$2.76.

THE INNER HISTORY OF THE KELLY
GANG. A horrible title, but one of the
most honest efforts ever made. Badly in
need of editing, and so on, but a very good
book, and at a price that the worker can
afford, 6 and a zac posted, paperback, 316
pPp-, photos.
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Several thousand copies of the Kama
Sutra have already been sold since
its first publication in Australia sev-
eral weeks ago. Many other widely
acclaimed books still banned by Fed-
eral Customs will be published at
regular intervals by the Banned Book
Club. Available only to adults the
complete and unexpurgated Burton
translation of the Kama Sutra in an
rattractive silver binding is rushed to
subscribers immediately orders are
received.
BANNED BOOK CLUB
BOX Al4 SYDNEY SOUTH
Membership fee $1. Kama Sutra $4

I AM OVER 21
NAME

ADDRESS

...................................

................................................

SIGNATURE
Two other banned books “Fanny Hill”
and “An ABZ of Love” are being
serialised in CENSOR MAGAZINE at
present being prosecuted by police
in N.S.W. Subscriptions are $3. Six
back copies $2.50. No.l and No.2
are 50 cents each. Subscription plus
back-copies plus two FREE, posters
$5.00. No.3,4,5,6 40 cents each.

20 OZ, November 1966

HAROLD WILSON MEMORIAL COMMITTEE

We have the distinguished honour of being members of the
committee to raise five million pounds to place a statue of Harold
Wilson in front of the Houses of Parliament.

This committee was in quite a quandary about selecting the
proper location for the statue.

It was thought not wise to place it beside the statue of George
Washington who never told a lie, nor beside Lloyd George, who never
told the truth, since Harold Wilson could never tell the difference.

After careful consideration, we thought it would be a good idea
to place it beside the statue of Christopher Columbus, the greatest
socialist of them all, in that he started out knowing where he was
going, and upon arrival, did not know where he was, and on return-
ing, did not know where he had been — and what’s more, did it on
borrowed money.

Five thousand years ago, Moses said to the Chairman of Israel:
“Pick up your shovels, mount your asses and camels, and | will lead
you to the promised land.”

Nearly five thousand years later, as we all know, Frank Cousens
said: “Lay down your shovels, sit on your asses, light a camel, this
is the promised land.”

And now Harold Wilson is stealing your shovels, kicking your
asses, raising the price of camels and taking over the promised land.

If you are one of the citizens who has any money left after pay-
ing taxes, we expect a generous contribution from you for this worth-
while project!

* * *

A man appeared in court charged with saying in a public place:
“Harold Wilson is a bastard.” The magistrate fined him £2 for
indecent language and £100 for a breach of the Official Secrets Act.

These are some of the current crop of Wilson jokes which are spreading in Aus-
ralia—especially amongst Liberal businessmen. Perhaps some picked them up from their
nglish counterparts, but others have received anonymous letters containing nothing more

han what is printed above. Is some disgruniled Tory attempting
llegiances or is it subtle home-grown anti-Arthur propaganda?

STRICTLY FOR LAUGHS...

Narks, Phizgigs, Mugwumps,

Read No Further!
NEW, BIG HUMOUR Range Of Way-Out
Gifts & Novelties For Swinging People

% Big 11" x 8" ‘RATFINK’S HOLLYWOOD’
Is Hilarious Send-Up Of Big Name Stars.

A Sequel!

% SIZZLING Big Humour DIARY
Book, Desk Diary, etc.)

300 & SEXTY Five Days.
A Real WINNER.

Fabulous Wall Decoration .

GET WITH IT .
4c¢ Stamp) For Details And FREE COLOR
SAMPLE . . . Also (Limited Period Only)

FREE GIFT Offer!

‘PARTY’ Record Covers (0Z11)
Box 3702, G.P.O., Sydney, N.S.W.

)
Shall we ge ight fo it or 60 you want me 0 actnervous and frightened frst?

Shall we get right to it or do you want me
to act nervous and frightened first?

A gas collection
of cartoons and things that
rocked the nation.

In short, the best of MARTIN SHARP.

MARTIN SHARP CARTOONS ($1.00)

Available at all bookshops and newsagents.

to rot colonial

Book
There's Anyone We Haven’t Offended We'll Do

(Appointment
Undated And Chock
Full Of Bawdy New Jokes & Cartoons For All
Be Told . . . This Is

% Wild ‘PARTY’ Record Covers, In Living Color.
These Are The Craziest; A Party Sensation &
. . A Real Gas Gift.

. . Send TODAY (Enclose
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BARRY M°'KENZIE

THE STORY SO FAR:
BARRY MCKENZIE, A
STRAPPING YOUNG
SPECIMEN OF AUSTRALIAN
MANHOOD HAS RECENTLY
ARRIVED IN ENGLAND.
AFTER A SERIES OF
HILARIOUS ESCAPADES

PULSIVE

THIZE. BEFORE THEIR
FIRST M‘gf BARRY
BUYS SEVERAL
WORKS OF ORIENTAL
EROTICA .

NOW READ ON.. ..

X USEME.ERK Gglga‘fs [D OF VAINASHUNTI PLANT
VATOVBHRANTR LEAVES

y ANDA TIN

SHVADANSHT
senvAN

+7 POSITIONS (ATER

HANG ON! WHAT'S THIS 2"IF A MAN AFTER
ANOINTI G HiS LINGAM WITH THE SPROUTSOF He
INASUNHI, vwsn N HE THEN RUBSON THE
CE BHRANTA LEAVES AND
5 Bed C((:)NGRESS OF THE BEE...

(E‘RIPES! I'M SHAGGED OUT.

HE MUST BE AN EASIER WAY

OF TICKLING A GIRLS
FANCY ./

T
LONG WINDED YARN
ABOUT A COUPLE

OF SLANT EYED
R T BAGS CALLEP

AND LINGAM,
WHAT KIND OF HYGENlC
PUBLI AS ON /8

-.BUT HANG ON, I'l? %ETTER
LEARN
THESE NEW FANGLED
POSITIONS

N

AND MAN DESIRES
WOMEN | AS NATURALLY AS A
THIRSTY FROG THE RAIN.

SORRY SIR, IF YOU'D COME WELL LOOK, IN THAT CASE I'LL
m JUST nvs mmurss AGO unvsnmcxerowéf Ws
HA F OF NUTME A

o Rt SBEEN. )(oF MUSTARD. & CARTON OF PEPPER
QUITE & RUNON EXOTIC YOU BETTER GIVE ME A COUPLE
SPICES LATELY.

. BIRRY HASTENS BACK 70
HIS ROOM. NOW READ ON
o) ( YOUVE NERLY LINISHED)
NO WONDER THEV'VE GO

TA

FAMINE PROBLENA N INDIA IF THIS

IS WHAT THEY PO WITH THEI
UCKEK,’

THERE YOU ARE SIR!
THAT WILL BESIX POlmV
oF FOUR AND T

A PACKET
, ERR IgVO
!%4 SOME BLUE LOTUS

STARVE THE LIZARDS
THAT'S APPROXIMATELY IN THE
VICINITYOF £G#7 NOTES
WHERE | COME FROM .
O.K. SPORT. WRAP [T UP.

ﬂ/[ smey .m /M’
A//fly N on

IND 70 AIRTTCH gﬂf[ /
A SERIES OF HILARIOUS

A(/S/ll/
ENGLA

ESCAFADE,

L SEWHERE N 7 i
OF WIS FIRST DATE Wi7#H %
MODEL (4 i

AROL/INE_ THIZE,
JRIES. 03(/}’ ;

/M
At e
HS GRDC
Q{MW[ 4 0(/
TOCK. m5ssgo£

HE IS
PURCHA.

(W
OCCIOENT A, MI/HIIES

WOW! THE BEOROOM
WOW! B/~ JOING /!

SHE'LL

NOW READ ON...

THIS IS WHERE SHE HA
NICE LOOKING DUMP
WISH | COULD HAVE TEE!
OF THEM VATODBHRA TA
E VES.I HOPE OL|

%Em THINK I' A

0
ACROSS WITH THE
DINKUM  ARTICLE

S DOCUMENTED
i EVE

rearimmian
i

[ |
HE

,

"( 7.

M'_"—' (4"
/
5@ s w

TITE WECAN m H LATER

P"?

Al

CAﬂ')I. 'IO S&VE Tl WHH.E

BE BACK \lg ]I
TTER GET STUCK
: INTO TH CFNNAMON AND M|

C&Tﬁlé AATN'!g‘E .CONGREES BFA
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BARRY MKENZIE

T DIG THE CRAZ
THE STORY SO FaR:

SlDPP!NG BIT, COUCHE’

KINKY, KIWI !
1AN OO
S 2 2 O L e, S T o
AVIEW 70 CONGRESS. i

/F YOU ARE REALLY

INTERESTED N THE
SIORY SO HAR YOU
CA,K/ ﬁTm’/rf V(7
AND OBTAIN BAC)
A/(//nms ,47 2{

NOW READ ON...

| HARDLY SEE THE NEED R OHeE e CARDL.
O AR VER ua BE RIGHT BACK
V!IﬁLIuEXgY?E bém IN ORY_AS SOON
\g/S'TLL SETTLE vggls AS M_ErHFINrLS‘gED
ROTTEN. EEPIN' PO/
OLONIALY—7
BEASTY \ GAS ;DO YOU MIND)
\:3 3 KINKY! i
.4 :
/@ )‘ R %

z> 5 Vi
& : K Ly
:. P2 ﬁ, /l"'f | }I';j\

LET'S PUT OUT THE LIGHT,
I THINK YOU'RE
SHY 7

MESHY 2 COME OFF IT.
IT'S JUST THAT | CANT
SLEEP WITH THE O

BULE 6‘142//1/6‘ /

WHAT ARE YOU

e Nosse made by light such4) N0 YoU DON'TM KENZIE ~YO) FOUL-MOUTHED
AUSTRALIAN SWINE  THE GAVIE'S O 77017
£VF READERS ARE FED U

/(‘//EAP

TEETH WITH YOUR
/LT

PEGOTI0 & AT AUSTRAL
SE AT smmwc§ FART

READER OF
PRIVATE EYE
/S GROWNG
IRE AND
MORE.
DISGUSTEL

NOW LOOK HERE, M ENzIE
YOU SMUT Pclr)CK 1

TAKE THAT, YOU)., = {1
CREEPIN'' JESUS :

T
U ER

S }louss
AND ROINT PERCY 4f
THE PORCELAN !/

/U /'[47/?4/ m(/

PHEW/ THOSE AUSSIES A Y4
RS RATE LITTLE FIGHTER§ T

CATER. .

CRIPES! 'M RU!NE?
LIFE BUT I'D
GET BACK TO CAROL
QUICK ANDBLIVELX LOR
L’//[ESEO OFF/

ATE,
T WHAT WAS

THAT LITTLE LIE DOWN WAS
Z‘izx@'f%ﬁ%fxf QUITE SUPER , ME OLE" CAROL !

SPECM
4(/&/4’4//’/4#4144///

/ﬁ"f‘}f/ W XIS DIVINE GEAR.

Y WHEN
S GROW CAME ‘MFMéCULAST E.

INTO VIOLENT
N

NEXT MORNING . . .

| FEEL REALLY
CROOK. WHAT'S THE
FLAMIN' TIME 2

EEEK OH
WIAT A | COING 10 D02 &
WHAT WILL DADDY

ARE A
MEAN.

ﬁm} NN
i | 500 Hoo
Widpmane-
Roay 1y

qurs UP_CAROL, HAVE

YOU SNOOZED IN

BIT 10O LONG o
SOMETHING 2

You FILTHY /g\OthTFR VOU MEN

PRETE ND vou DON'T KNOW WHAT
| I'M TEN

MINUTES OVERDUE!!

DON'T KNOW WHAT
0. HAVE
SNAKES
CHUY

FIRST, A
0'{( A

CIAOU ! CAROL. I'LL
i SEE YoU OUTSIDE THE

STORY IN_THE
PICKWICK OR THE
AD_LIB

BARRY PASSES our calo...

HI DAIR , YOU BIG
STRONG SEXY SURF
BABY. COME TO MOTHER
AND PUT YOUR
FEET UP.

LOOK CAROL
JUST ABOUT SHAGGED
OUT — ANYWAY, | GOT
) RID OF TLHAT
PRURIENT POM.

POVERDUE FOR
LOOK CAROL, I'LL CLIMB
; INTO ME smosi AND

’%%
,, MOTHERHOOD. YET — I’
NEED AT LEASTJ!/&'O 1y

vou DON'T YOURE
[ LEAVING THIS FLAT Ui
YOU'VE SEE

WHAT?Y'

STARVE THE FLAMIN'
LIZARDS. DON'T SAY SHE' S
PREGGERS... BUT, CARQ
LIKE . | DON'T REMEMBER
DOIN' NOTHING.

KlSSED You, D'DN i JEEZ.| COULD DO WITH
A FEW ICE COL
YOU ANTIPODEAN RAT. voum BEERS. THIS STORV IS
PlENTY,VO LOW-DOWN, DOWN UNDER COSTING ME A
BASTARD. | SHOULD HAVE GUESSED B
WHEN YOU TURNED UP WITH "ALL
THAT KINKY CURRY. PAY UP, OR
I'lL TELL THE #EWS OF f//
WORLDY

POMWOMEN~—
ERTAINLY AREN'T
HAT THEY'RE CRACKED
TOBE. I'LL LOOK UP THAT
STATELY HOME WE SENT,
FOOD PARCELS T
URIN

e
OVZ N mannmis i . FOLE - %
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