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DMZ OPENS! 
tlft 9*St- NW 

The DMZ, Washington's first G.I 
Coffee House opened August 7 after 
a week'8 del^y due to Harassment 
from the D.C, Permit Bureau. The 
DMZ is locpted In a lon~, single-
floor building that initially 
(in the late 19th. century) was 
a Pl-y House. During the 30's 
it was a hall fo^ the union man's 
stru33le. More recently it hss 
housed sweat shops, small appli
ance sales, etc., etc. Now this 
histor^csl structure has been 
reclaimed for the people. 

The first three weeks since 
opening have seen a growing 
stream of GIs, gobs, grunts, 
flyboys, WACs, WAFs, vets, stu
dents, and even some officers. 
They come from Belvoir, Meade, 
Meyers, Andrews, Quantico, 
Boiling, Crystal City, Navy 
Yard, Henderson Hall, Norfolk, 
and from ooints far beyond D.C. 

The DMZ is presently devel
oping a diversified pro ram 
for the-comin- months includ
ing folk and rock entertain
ment, lecturers, films, and 
discussions. Look for the 
monthly schedules distributed 
at your base by our friendly 
civilian leafleteers. 

Also the DMZ offers military 
law counselling for dudes who 
are -etting clobbered by the 
UCMJ« Cur counselors are ex
perienced ar.d work through the 
Ml Mtory and Draft Law Panel 
of D.C. 

Open Sights coT.es out of the 
Di-iZ. We need articles, cartoons, 
and typers each month. Every 
Tuesday we have a general Town
house- type meeting. You are 
all invited to aid in forming 
the future direction of the 
DMZ. Our aims are broad and 
simple: (1) Immediate with
drawal of U.S. presence in S.E. 
Asia; (2) End to all racism and 
sexism in military and the exten
sion of full constitutional rights 
to all servicemen and women; and 
(3) End to all Neo-colonialist 
exploitation of poor peoples at 
home and abroad. 

31 coffee houses are sprout
ing up all across the country 
two more opened Just last week. 
Come to the DMZ'. Get together i 
GI Power through ,unity J 

T&OU& from 
* the Itttorgnwnin 

On Thursday August 6, fifty 
black and white brothers with 
their heads moving together in 
a mutual state of political 
consciousness, marched on the 
Provost Marshall's office at 
Ft. Belvoir. The majority of 
them were black only because the 
majority of political prisoners 
in this country, be they military 
or federal, are black. They 
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Ft. Bel voir Stockade 
On August 11 (Tuesday) a guard 

of the stockade at Ft. Belvoir 
discharged an MlU- within the 
stockade compound. At the time 
there were 192 men (so called 
prisoners) within the compound 
which is about a half block 
square. Incredibly, no one was 
killed or injured. The guard 
stated that he was shooting at 
6 men who were allegedly cutting 
a hole in the 10 foot high fence 
which cages the stockade in. He 
said he was trying to discourage 
an escape. 
One dude who was in the stock

ade at the time put it this way: 
"Man he fired a KLM- that's no 
toy, you know. And about that 
great escape tale, I ain't seen 
no hole in the screen. Just be
cause we're in the compound, they 
think they can bring all kinds of 
bull-shit on our heads. Well, 
they'd better watch out, 'cause 
one of these days this compound's 
.gonna..explode. •' RIGHT QN, BROTHER.» 

were led by a tall, powerful 
black man with a full Afro, a 
beard and a Dashiki shirt. 

In the time it took for these 
fifty men to move from SPD to 
the Provost Marshall's office, 
a distance of some *f00 yards, 
all M Pig patrols had been 
caned back from their routes, 
fitted out with shotguns and 
five rounds, given long riot 
sticks and fed with the rabid 
words of race hatred. 

I had been picked up that night 
for the illegal distribution of 
literature on the post and while 
this whole pig parade was going 
on inside the Provost Marshall's 
office I was getting the asshole-
view. Shotguns were secreted 
underneath benches and desks, fat 
sergeants were hitching up their 
belts over distended bellies, 
piggies were licking their chop-
pies in anticipation of wood 
crunching on skull. One MP, a 
black dude just through at Ft. 
Gordon, was just wandering around 
confused and scared as to what 
the fuck was he doing inside when 
he should have been outside with 
his brothers. He, by the way, 
was the only one who could see 
fit to give me a cigarette. 
Someone stuck a shotgun in his 
hands but he in turn gave it to 
someone else, looking confused 
at his hands afterwards. 
"...Ooouieeee, we gonna get in 

some stickwork tonight, babe. 
Yessss, sir.' Gonna put some blood 
on the streets tonight. 
"....How many coming. 
"....Don't know, gate guards 

say maybe a hunndred, maybe two. 
"....Gimme another few rounds 

Rappy, 'bout six. 
"....Ooouieeee J Gonna do some 

shit tonight...."" 
About five minutes later the 

dudes from the cage showed up. 
The commanding officer of the 
MPiggies had arrived especially 
for the event. Two of the lead
ers approached the good Colonel 
and read their demands. He in
vited them into the office and 
spoke to them for about 30 min
utes. 
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our aims 
OPEN SIGHTS, a newspaper 

written and published by Wash
ington, D.C. area active duty 
servicemen and their friends, 
will deal with three basic, but 
related problems. 

(1) the history and current 
situation of the aggressive war 
conducted by the U.S. government 
in Indo-China. 

(2) the status of surfdom 
suffered by active duty service
men of the United States under 
the archaic and unconstitutional 
"Uniform Code of Military 
Justice". 

(3) the backgrounds and pres
ent states of the various liber
ation movements throughout the 
Third World, including oppressed 
non-white groups within the U.S. 
itself. 

OPEN SIGHTS seeks to inform 
and support attempts to organ
ize specific legal actions which 
will: 

(1) lead to an end to the 
continuing Indo-China War, 
through the immediate withdrawal 
of all American presence from 
that area and the right to self-
determination for the peoples of. 
Indo-China. 

(2) lead to the extension, 
in fact, of First Amendment 
rights for all active-duty ser
vicemen. In addition, we will 
seek to prevent all attempts at 
the use of the draft system to 
suppress dissent inside or nut-
side the military. 

(3) lead to the elimination 
of all colonial and neo-colon-
ialist suppression of the human 
rights of Third World peoples, 
whether that suppression is at 
the hands of the U.S. government 
or not, including the oppression 
fostered on American Blacks, 
Chicanos, Indians and other 
minorities. 

underground cont'd 
. . . . f r o m page 1 

Outside, nothing was happening. 
The o f f i c e r s had t o l d the p ig
g i e s no rough s tu f f . Told them 
to just hang l o o s e . No s h i t . 
Thirty minutes l a t e r the two 
leaders came out with the Colo
nel and the Colonel t o l d every
one to d i s p e r s e . A l o t of grumb
l i n g and moaning was done by the 
MPiggies because they d idn' t get 
to beat some heads, but every
body went home. 

Afterwards, I learned the story from 
the other side the SPD side« SPD or 
Special Processing Detachment i s the 
Army's damping ground« I t ' s crammed 
with trouble makers, drop-outs, freaks, 
fuck-ups-aU and a l l . a great bunch of 
mothers« 

On this evening-down at the Boat 
House (a local hangout)-a cat was bad-
mouthing SPD. Sitting within earshot 
was a brother, Big Dave« Big Dave i s 
generally a quiet, well-liked guy, but 
on this occasion he had had enough« He 
went over to the bad-mouthing mother and 
said simply, "that ain't so." The moth
er shot back, "Yeah, how'd you know, you 
SPD slug«" At that Big Dave planked the 
mother. t n 

The MPs swarmed« The word was out 
that Big Dave was going to be sent to 
the stockade« At -Ulis point, UO-ÇO SED 
dudes began to grumble-then they began 
to gather« "They can't put Big Dave in 
the shit-housei" ,fYeah,man. " "Over our 
bodies»" And the march began« 

Big Dave was never sent to 
the stockade J.' i 
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DARE TO WIN! 
The opinions expressed in OPEN 
SIGHTS are the pr iva te ones of 
the authors and are not to be 

Ä constrReA as o f f i c i a l or r e f l e c -
OOtf IWOST 1 * A P 0 « T M I T P K O O U C T t ing thV^piews of the Department 

of DefenML\Department of the 
lent of the Navy, 

PRISONERS ESCAPE 
AT FORT ORD 

Viet C.O.'s? or criminals? 
At least, at last, a slash of unrest 
Takes that tidy base 
Where lawns and children's hair 
Are sheared precisely, 
Playgrounds every six blocks. 
Two cars in every duplex. 
Artillery fire rattling over kid's 
Laughter 

like blood 
Of the heifer hitting tin gutter. 
No strolling. 

Nothing to see for anyone out 
carries his destination like a wreath. 
Wives in station wagons - off to the PX, 
determined joggers in sweatshirts. 
No dogs off leashes. 
But the cats have revolted: 
Abandoned by two-year householders, 
Gone wild in packs, fertile, 
They threaten all domesticity. 
Discipline, rank, control, 
They thrive near bomb and grenade test fields, 
Under captains quarters, dog houses, 
I see the last prisoners 
Growing sleek like the cats. 
Underground, on Army Miss, 
Going iron muscled, rifle straight 
They learn the prowess of rats 
to resist. 
They learn. 
They burrow, burrow the earth. 
Couple with the land. 
Shoot in their revolving seed. 
And aim for the ancient root 
Of the cannon's corps. ALICE LATVIN 

Marine Corps, De-
Air Force, the 
of Investigation, 
rtment, includ-
Central 
, including 
fhe Agency 
jelopment, 
Commis-
Uchard 
r(the 

Army, Dep 
including 
partment 
Federal Bure 
the Treasury 
ing the Narcs, 
Intelligence Âg 
Air America, Inc7 
for International 
the Selective Serv 
sion, Julius Hoffma: 
Nixon and Spiro T. 
Hon. Mendel Rivers has been 
excluded. If anyone could 
believe that anything we print 
has anything to do with the 
way he talks, they won't under
stand our paper anyway). Nei
ther should the opinions or 
"official statements" of the 
above mentioned individuals, 
agencies, and their agents 
be construed as reflecting 
the views of the authors of 
this publication. 



CREAMED by thr GREEN MACHINE 

This is the short story of 
the average Nam vet. It begins 
with high school, and ends with 
the much welcomed 2-12 discharge 
only it remains to be seen whe
ther the conditions are to be 
considered honorable or not. 
But it is not the Army that 
should decide, it is the reader 
who should decide whether Anthony 
Avellino is getting out as "un
suitable" or as a man who refused 
to sacrifice his principles any 
longer for the sake of being 
considered "the all American 
boy." 

Unlike many college stu
dents Anth could see that the 
education system in this coun
try offered a man nothing, so 
two days after graduation from 
high school he went into the 
Army to see if they had some
thing more meaningful. 

Anth arrived at Fort Bragg, 
N.C., for basic training. He 
showed the potential for leader
ship and to make sure he led his 
men in the right direction, they 
gave him paper stripes, extra pre 
vileges and control over about 
twenty guys. It was great. Then 
Anth had a bout with pneumonia. 
For a week he was treated like a 
piece of shit; they did not pay 
any attention to his paper stripes. 
When he got out his attitude as a 
"gung-ho" soldier was quickly be
ginning to wane. 

Anth volunteered for Nam as 
soon as he got into the Army, and 
more determined than ever to go 
when they told him that there was 
not enough room for him to go to 
Airborne training school at Fort 
Benning Ga. But instead of 
sending him to Nam they sent 
Anth to Fairbanks, Alaska in the 
middle of October. For five and 
a half months they had Anth doing 
shit jobs in Alaska and he was 
"dying to get to the Nam." Sud
denly (how fuckin' typical) they 
send him to the Re-UP NCO to re-
enlist for Nam and he can get the 
hell out of Alaska. The tempta
tion was great but Anth held in 
there and refused to re-enlist. 
Two days later his request for 
Nam came through, and it became 
obvious that they were trying to 
exploit him again, with Anth to 
be the only one on the losing 
end of the bargain. 

In the beginning of May 1969 
(no not 1970) they had Anth 
building a road from Cam Rahn 
Bay to Cambodia. This, for 
those of you* who have not ex-
pierenced it, has got to be one 
of the most boring jobs, that 
requires a hell of a lot of work*. 

The risk is high and contin
ually nerve racking. So what 
the shit if you're going to be 
in it you might as well place 
yourself into a situation where 
you can get some bennies (bene
fits) out of it. So Anth volun
teered to be a gunner for the 1st 
Cav. and collect that extra $55.00 
a tnontk. By this time the Army 
had been playing with his head 
for over a year and Anth did not 
know whether he was coming or 
going, and ha,d partially for
gotten that one of the reasons 
he came to Nam was to find out 
what the hell was really going 
on, and why we were fighting the 
war. It became a how-the-hell-
can- I-keep-the-lif er s-off-my-
back type of tour, which is the 
kind of tour the average GI goes 
through. 
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FOR U F f 
When he arrived at the Cav 

he volunteered to become a Scout. 
These are observers In small 
hellicopters for ground troops 
in Nam, Cambodia, and Laos. The 
life expectancy for a Scout is 
usually five days physically and 
for those that stay with it three 
months is the max they can usu
ally take. Anth lasted two 
months before he was evacuated 
back to the States to Valley 
Forge Hospital. But the Cavw 
said it was the pilot's fault or 
the chopper's fault but definate-
ly it was not the enemy that 
shot him down because if that had 
been what had happened they were 
not willing to give up. 

If you want to see the war, 
go to Valley Forge this Christ
mas when it is open to visitors. 
Only don't just look at the 
ripped up, torn up GI's but take 
a look at how they are being 
treated, after doing what they 
might have thought to be the 
right thing. Take a look at 
how the "silent majority" is 
supporting the fighting men in 
Viet Nam, then grab an upchuck 
bag. After five months of 
these inhumane conditions Anth 
split for 36 days then turned 
himself in to be sent to the 
Navy brig for pretrial confine
ment. After 8 days in the Brig, 
not allowed to make a phone call 
or see a doctor they sent him to 
Fort Meade Md. Where he was re
stricted to the post instead of 
being placed in the stockade 
since it was way over capacity. 
Since the backlog of GI's up for 
courtmartials is so big they 
could not try Anth within 30 
days so on the 29th day they hit 
him with a field grade article 
15, and fined him $200. And 
from there they sent him to Ft. 
Belvoir. 

Anth has been at Belvoir for 
a month now and he is determined 
to get out of the Army. He can 
not pull duty due to a permanent 
profile on his legs, and a strong 
feeling to put it mildly against 
the United States Army and all it 
stands for. The Army is willing 
to let him go but not without 
trying to fuck him one more time. 
They will let him go on a 2-12 
but they do not want to give him 
honorable conditions, they say 
it is due to his legs and due to 
the fact HE CAN NOT ADJUST TO 
MILITARY DUTY AFTER VIETNAM. 
What they really want to stop 
though is Anth collecting his VA 
benefits, by giving him some
thing other than honorable. That 
is why Anth has come to the DMZ; 
to see if we can help him or not 
and even if we can not to let 
his brothers and sisters in the 
service and those not yet in to 
see what the service is doing 
to the youth of this country. 

- BËfeE lîfeg 

I HAVE NO DESIRE To BE 
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ARMY ta LATINAATOCA 
a person«; VÎtv 

Before the army grabbed me, I 
was in the Peace Corps in the Do
minican Republic, often described 
by U.S. aid programs as the Car
ibbean "Showcase for Democracy". 
I was there in the aftermath of 
the 1965 invasion by Marines and 
the 82nd Airborne. 

Juan Bosch, the first demo
cratically elected president of 
the country after 33 years of 
brutal dictatorship under Rafael 
Trujillo (trained and helped to 
power by U. S. Marines in the 
1920's and 30's), had proved too 
liberal for the small elite that 
controlled the Dominican Republic 
They and their military establish 
ment "coup"ed him out of office 
in '63. The U.S. sent its forces 
when he tried to return in '65. 

These forces had already kil-
killed many opponents to the po
lice state that was being in-ta 
stalled by the time I arrived, 
anxious to improve the world by 
working within the system, in 
1966. 

Green Berets roamed the "cam-
pos" or poor countryside, posing 
as Peace Corps Volunteers to gain 
political information on people 
suspected of being against the 
corrupt police-state installed, 
protected and supported by U. S. 
political and military forces. 

Other Special Forces were 
airlifted to the high interior 
mountains of the country and live 
lived there raising their own 
food until at least 1968, so 
that any who tried to follow Che 
Che's example would find them
selves beaten to the draw. 

U. S. mapmakers posed as tech
nicians working for the Dominican 
cartographic institute but were 
paid by our Army. They dispersed 
over the country with their ex
pensive equipment making pin-oi 
point-accurate maps of cities, 
mountains, and strategic command
ing positions "in case the people 
get violent and we have to put 
them down again," a U.S. carto
grapher told me quite frankly. 
He'd worked all over the world 
for the Army, including Bolivia, 
Nicaragua, and the newly formed 
nations in Africa. 

I went into the Peace Corps 
feeling the work I did (tubercu
losis control) was useful, and 
the best program the U. S. had 
overseas. I found out that the 
Peace Corps was regarded by aid 
planners as the sugar coating on 
the bitter pill of AID's "pack
age plan" which mostly included 
massive police aid to Dominican 
pigs. It was the old story: a 
sop to buy off the conscience of 
anyone who stopped to look at 
what was really happening to 
that poor country. 

i\l£Nce?AAios« 

AMI p if 

Although I have followed the 
actions of Third World People 
since my return from Nam last 
year, I have to admit that I 
haven't truly committed myself 
to fight for my hate and discuss 
that I feel for the Green Machine. 
Well, the time has finally come 
when I can no longer quietly sit 
by and watch my brother get 
fucked. 

I am truly in the state of 
shock at the recent articles 
and TV programs which show the 
mistreatment of injured GI's in 
VA Hospitals. The government 
couldn't begin to repay these 
men for what they have given, but 
instead they are treated worse 
than animals. I am really sick 
of hearing the Washington "Pigs" 
claim they haven't the money to 
improve the staff and facilities 
at the horror houses that are 
supposedly hospitals. 

Well, I know where there is 
plenty of money available to help 
alleviate the atrocious treatment 
at VA Hospitals. Send the money 
from Article 15's to VA instead of 
the old lifer's home. The old 
pigs there have sucked money from 

A qy 
taxpayers and servicemen Ions 
enough. Why support these 
useless slobs when the money 
co ild be used to help the 
wounded and maimed who have 
their lives ahead of them. 

I am also sending a let
ter to my congressman asking 
that he do something to cor
rect the crimes being comroit-
ted daily by Uncle Sam. How 
about suggesting in your 
paoer, that everyone who 
cares about their brothers 
to do the same. With enough 
support this could soon 
become a reality. 

I am enclosing a drawing 
done by a friend that shows 
how the Green Monster treats 
Freedom. I hope that you 
can use it in your next is
sue of OPEN SIGHTS. 

Be assured that your pap
er is being distributed at 
Fort Eustis althou-h we 
could use a few more copies 
to spread some truth to 
more GI's. 

LOVE & PEACE, 



HAIR-
WAC STYLE 

Here it is a :ain '. The 
brasses favorite form of 
harrassment - not only used 
on our fighting men, but on 
WACs as well. 

Has that silent majority 
ever stopped to think, when 
lookins at a WAC, why her 
hair is so short or why it is 
pulled back into a knot? 

Again, some stupid ser
geant pushes the regulations, 
and I'm supposed to meet them. 
But being a woman, I want to 
lock like ore. Since Army 
regulations state that a 
WACs hair will not fall on 
the collar of the uniform, 
we are harrassed about keep
ing it cut. 

My hrlr is at a length 
where it is too long to wear 
down, and too short to wear 
up. I've come back to the 
barracks from wo"k, and have 
run into the captain several 
times. Each time she has 
oulled my hair, and told me 
that "lVs -etting long", 
and "I suggest that -rou do 
something about it i it 

The only a l t e r n a t i v e i s 
a wi3. Why the he l l should 
anyone be made to wear a wig, 
especia l ly in the hot, sticky 
pol lu ted a i r " of Washington. 
In addi t ion , the office t h a t 
I work in has no a i r - cond i 
t ion ing . 

Basjbc t r a in ing i s where I 
had m'y^first experience of a 
"regulat ion ha i r cu t . " Our 
ser eant did not "approve" 
of 'fher" g i r l s having long 
ha i r a t a l l . So, about e i^ht 
of us were sent to the rfAC 
Beauty Shop. (Our sergeant 
fa i led to t e l l us t ha t we 
could wear i t up.) Believe 
me, GIs are not the only 
ones t ha t cry when they see 
a l l t h e i r h? i r being wacked 
off. Wacked i s de f in i t e ly 
what they do. By the time 
the beaut ic ian was f inished, 
I hsd approximately seven 
inches of ha i r on my head. 

I am rea l ly disgusted with 
t h i s because bein? in the 
OleriOftl f i e ld , my ha i r does 
not i n t e r f e r e with my work, 
and beinj a wcis-n I want to 
look l i k e one i 

Yes, notion i s taken when 
a .VAC has lon^ ha i r but why 
i s nothing done i f a .VAC has 
short ha i r but r a t t e d so 
hi jh her hat won't even 
on her head, or tha t i t 
so d i r ty that i t s a e l l s i 
Will t h i s harrassaent ever 
end? Can't tfACô use t a e i r 
own common sense on t h e i r 
own hair? 

f i t 
i s 

OPERATION MORTIFICATION 
An introduction is being added to this article so that when 

the reader sees the errors in spelling and grammer, he or she 
will understand why the mistakes were left in his article to 
OPEN SIGHTS. You see Craig Ludwig is one of the people. He is a 
man who is willing and does help people, yet he never has asked 
for help for himself.He comes from that part of the country where 
moonshine and poverty are shaking hands. In a country that just 
watches his brothers and sisters starve, Craig willingly served 
eight years in the Army to make it a "better country" for you. 
Yet Craig admits that he does not understand what is going on 
or exactly why. He feels that the movement is good, but that it 
spends most of its time talking against... and not enough time 
nelping those people they say they are for...Right on Craig. 
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My name is Craig Ludwig, ïam an x-E5 in the U.S. Army. And jj 
this is one of my gripes about the Army, j 

I have spent eight(8) years in the Army. Achualy the Army Air 
Corps. But shortly after I went to Nam I was detached to the 
Marine Corps demo squad. For four months (*f) I went to or throue 
spaecal training. When I came out, I was suppose to be a demo 
expert. Then I was put in a speshal unit. And this was were I 
had my first drag with the Army. Because first of all, I joined 
the Army to be in heavy aquitment mechanics and operator. But 
instead they through all of this demo shit at me. But lt was 
orders and in the Army or Marien Corps or any branch, you must 

fallows orders then argue. So I ded. But to no avail, so I was 
stuck along with thirty(30) other men in this specall demo squad. 

They allso tolde us that we would be used only on specall mis
sions. But we were not. WE were used on just about every thing 
that the othere outfits past on down. And it also seemed like 
everytime a nindyday(90) wonder came along, we would be the ones 
that got pecked to but some brass in his guts. And that was wy 
we always needed replacements. After awile we got the neck name 
(death squad) and you can beleave me that was what we were. Af
ter about fourth) months, there wereonly seven(7) of us that were 
of the aregonal therty(30) that started the squad. 

But what we were and are onedering is, is the Army and Marien 
Corps puting us and peapole like us in this squad just to get 
red of us. Or becouse we were to be that mutch deferent from 
others. I don't know. I am, just glad that I was able to make 
lt back to tell about it. 

Sighned Craig E. Ludwig. I 
sac 3MC DOC one OiiC otic M C 3 « C one DOC 

"EVERY INDIVIDUAL IN THE MILITARY SERVICE IS ENTITLED TO THE SAME CONSTFTU-
TIONAL RIGHTS, PRIVILEGES, AND GUARANTEES AS EVERY OTHER AMERICAN CITIZEN, 
EXCEPT WHERE SPECIFICALLY DENIED OR LIMITED BY THE CONSTITUTION ITSELF." 

Judge Robert E. Quinn 
Court Of Military Appeals, 1954 

Unfortunately for the men and women in service this enlightened opinion does not square with the reality 
of life within the military. As General Leonard F. Chapman, Commandant of the United States Marine 
Corps, states, "I can think of nothing less democratic than the military." 

Freedom of speech, for instance, is guaranteed only to those GI's whose opinions are in agreement with 
official military policy. This is certainly true of expressed opinions relating to the war in Indochina. 

**At least one GI has been arrested for distributing subversive material when he passed out copies of 
the Bill of Rights. 

"GI ' s are regularly harassed, intimidated or arrested for having a perfectly legal "underground" 
newspaper in their possession. 

"Unpopular opinions (especially political ones) often result in job reclassification, sudden shipment 
orders, harassment, additional details promotion pass-over, or: 

"Selective application of the UCMJ and excessive punishments for trivial or non-existent offenses 
while those holding "proper" opinions get away with murder - literally. 

••Those GI's who don't have;;» "popular" skjn color (white) are too often discriminated against in 
military courts, job assignments, promotion's, etc. 

Servicemen and women who write their Congressman or Senator to complain about denial of Constitutional 
rights often discover they have written to someone more Gung Ho military than the person who denied 
those rights in the first place. The usual response is advice to shape up or a form letter from an assistant 
saying the complaint has been forwarded to the "proper" agency. That usually means the letter will end up 
back with the CO.-and more "heat". 

There are, however, certain Senators and Congressmen who do want to help. Unfortunately they lack the 
machinery to document and check each letter received. But now servicemen and women have their own 

G.I. OFFICE 
••Letters to Congressmen and Senators sent through the GI OFFICE will be hand deliveried to those 
most appropriate and sympathetic. 
••The GI OFFICE will immediately send a receipt to the sender stating to whom the letter has been 
given and what action is being taken. In short the GI OFFICE will "bird dog" your complaint. 

••Certain Sena'ors and Congressmen have agreed to pass along letters received directly from servicemen 
to the GI OFFICE so complaints can be documented and collected in one central place. This is so it can 
be shown that your unit or post is not the only one violating the rights of individuals. 

The GI OFFICE is yours - Use it 

G.I. OFFICE 
P.O. Box 9746 
Washington, D.C. 20016 



BELVOIR RIOT TRAINING 
If, on some afternoon, you 

ha ;pen to be travelling south 
on U.S. 1, you m-y find one of 
the most "hip" forms of military 
training taking place Just below 
the community of Mt. Vernon. 
Along a quarter mile stretch, 
after you pass a huge wooden sign 
describing and naming the area 
you are about to enter and a 
smaller one declaring that "sa
lutes are proudly rendered and 
returned at Ft. Belvour", you 
will scan a scene that reminds 
you of the domestic turmoil that 
is developing in this land. 

A huge expanse of open green 
rolls gently away from the edge 
of U.S. 1 to the engineering 
OCS unit a few acres back. On 
this particular afternoon, of 
which there will be many through
out the year, 01's will dot the 
field engaged in activities which 
are to perpetuate the building of 
"well-disciplined" officers for 
use in preserving and expanding 
U.S. domination of "underdevel
oped" countries and dealing with 
the growing dissent of this 
nation's people. 

As you slow for a better 
look, to substantiate what you 
eaw at first glance, the natural 
green field flattens and loses 
its vibrant color. The action at 
hand dulls your perception for 
anything life oriented. Flash
backs of Kent State, Jackson 
State, the military seizure of 
Detroit in '67, being put on 
alert for each PEACE march 
that descends on D.C, appear 
as a background to the actual 
drilling taking place. 

The OCS ""training cadre run 
the officer candidates through 
riot training sessions. The 
GI's are maneuvered through 
various tactical procedures on 
crowd control such as, formation 
of human wedges, techniques on 
effective use of bayonets, and 
verbalizing with ominous gutteral 
sounds and phrases, 
get 'em", 
lnary unruly crowd 

get 'em, 
'em", directed at the imag-

The officer'» 

orders snap for tighter measures 
as the crowd becomes more threat
ening, "fix bayonets, thrust, 
get em get 'em." Hence the 
military attempts to indoctrin
ate us, the GI, to the methods 
of suppressing people's rebellions 
and the ideology to support these 
actions. LAW AND ORDER.'. 

Another unit which is standing 
ready to be used in the same ca
pacity is 15th Medical Evacuation. 
This Is a medical unit which is 
trained to administer medical 
care to GIs who may be hurt while 
engaged in confrontations with 
their own brothers and sisters on 
the outside. It includes many 
black GIs who are placed in the 
unit to appeal to the public and 
white GIs. After all, if a rebel 
lion occurs in the D.C. community 
the unit will point to its black 
brothers as a rationale for the 
extension of the iron hand of 
suppression. The lifer brass 
doesn't understand that we can-
and will not fight our own, wheth
er we be black, brown, or white. 

Also of interest is Riot City, 
a HöJfcrwood-style stage set Just 
left off the same highway that 
passes the Belvoir OCS living 
quarters and the beastlal sil
ver water tower. This is the 
scene of dramatic demonstra
tions of the military capability 
to suppress what is as close to 
real rebellion as possible. As 
a soldier of Belvoir you may 
even be invited to be one of the 
supporting cast. The public is 
cordially welcomed to observe, 
as a result of Army egotism. 
"Get »em, get *em.T' 

As you leave Riot City and 
again pass the huge training 
field you may find that the 
last combat boot has been lifted 
from the area. Again the seren
ity and peacefulness of the rol
ling green returns as if to con
front the presence of the day's 
anti-life crusade, which is what 
this article is all about. 

PKFFÏ RAP 
First there was birth, then 

there was man. Born free in a 
country of the free. 

This child was reared and 
educated. At a ripe young age 
the country pointed its finger. 
The famous quote, "Uncle SAM 
wants you!" He had been called 
to serve his country. He enter
ed the service with the ignor
ance of youth. 

Some men feel obligated and 
Join, because of the proud heri
tage of our country. That heri
tage is no longer proud. It has 
since been disgraced. In the 
past men have proudly defended 
what was theirs and struck out 
against what was wrong. 

Today the problems of the 
military enlisted man are many. 
Today he is faced with the fact 
that he has been forced to be a 
political puppet, a role which is 
very distasteful. He is ordered 
to serve unwillingly in a coun
try which is totally foreign. 
He cannot understand why his 
blood and the blood of his com
rades flows so freely. What 
hurts most is the fact that the 
country he loves places very lit
tle value on the loss of his 
life and the lives of his com
rades. They die in vain, and he 
must struggle and fight to re
main sane. He can very realis
tically see, feel, and hear the 
wrong. He must act against this 
wrong. 

He has been stripped of his 
dignity and his pride. He is 
supposed to be representing 
freedom. He is supposed to safe
guard this country's freedom, 
yet he has no voice in what the 
political heads of his country 
are doing. They are trying to 
take from him the freedoms that 
he has had since birth. 

The Government is more con
cerned about saving face than 
saving lives. Man can endure 
only so much, then he must 
strike back at what he feels is 
wrong. This is what the Open 
Sights, DMZ, and the G.I. Move
ment are all about. As long as 
this situation continues to pre
vail there will always be an 
allianc, of men striving for the 
peace and freedom that is right
fully theirs. 

1,000,000 AND 
MORE VIETNAMESE 
EXTERMINATED 

NO MORE! 



'CAN YOU KILL THE WIND?" 
-1 ic it © 

Can you kill the wind 
and pull lt from the sky? 
If you can my friends, 
then I will surely die. 

But I am still the same 
like I've always been 
You can only kill the name, 
you cannot kill the wind. 

The wind is like my love, 
my love is like the wind, 
Like the universe! 
You cannot see it's end* 

If the end is near 
the wind wi l l disappear« 
But, unt i l that day 
the wind wi l l always stay« 

So burn your paper dreams 
then I know you ' l l learn 
That love and wind aren't dreams 
and they wi l l never burn. 

Pay heed to what I 've said 
and you wi l l find i t ' s true, 
That i f the wind i s dead 
so i s my love for you» 

But I am s t i l l the same 
l ike I 've always been 
You can only k i l l the name 
you cannot k i l l the wind. . . 

—FEP II 

LEGAL FIRST AID 
This is the first of several 

articles that will be coming out 
in future issues to explain Just 
what rights the serviceman does 
have, and how to use them for 
self-defense and for building a 
really strong movement in the 
military. These articles will 
be written by lawers, and will 
cover what your political rights 
are, your rights if you are 
arrested or charged, how to apply 
for discharges, what you can do 
about illegal orders and narrass-
ment, and the kinds of legal-
political actions you can take to 
fight against the war, racism, 
and military injustice in general. 

As you know, it really makes 
no difference what your "legal 
rights" are unless you're going 
to demand them, fight for them, 
and organize to keep them, be
cause the military just isn't 
going to do you any favors, 
legal or otherwise. If the mil
itary had to respect all the le
gal rights that servicemen are 
entitled to, chances are they 
would not be able to keep up a 
crazy, racist war like we now 
have. 
No matter what your political 

views are, or what your prob
lems may be, you should know as 
much about how the law can help 
you and how you can use your 
rights and use the service reg
ulations. Probably every ser
viceman gets badly fucked over 
sooner or later, especially if 
you're openly against the war, 
or black or brown, or really 
fighting to change the mili
tary system. But with a little 
knowledge of your rights, you 
can do a lot to protect your
self and sometimes avoid get
ting really screwed. 

Learning legal self-defense 
is a must, because a large part 
of the time you know that you 
won't be able to get a lawyer 
or someone else's ad.ice. 
More and more GIs are picking 
up on legal self-defense, espe
cially those working the war, 
and a few have even defended 
themselves in courts-martial. 
In general it's not easy to 
get a lawyer, especially in a 
hurry or for small problems; 
Sometimes there are Just not 
enough lawyers to go around, 
and so its a good thing to be 
able to rely on your own 
strength and knowledge. 

Though it's Important to know 
your rights, it's a mistake to 
believe that legal rights or a 
lawyer can really change things 
or solve your problems with the 
military. The real problem is 
the war and the fact that the 
brass has all the power— and 
these are political problems. 
What this means is that the brass 
and the government decide what 
the law is, so you can be pretty 
certain that it's not going to 

THO OOORT rVOTtAL. tWtS fbOnO 
YOU €O.CTY OF p*eh€PlTATEP 
HVWA.M COMPASSION % OWPß. 
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help you all that much. For in
stance, it's completely legal 
to draft people and order them 
to go out and get shot. So all 
your other legal rights, by 
themselves, are obviously not 
going to get you very far. 
You should use every legal 

right yau have to deal with the 
real problems in an organized, 
political way. If you use your 
rights just to save your own ass, 
then you're really Just selling 
the next man down the river. 
You can't go on forever fighting 
back just as an individual. If 
we're going to stop the war and 
turn the country around, then 
we've got to get together so 
that we're stronger than the peo
ple who run this country now. 
And until we do that, all the 
legal tricks in the book are not 
going to accomplish very much. 
The first thing you should 

know, for the moment, is the 
fastest way to reach civilian 
legal help in your area. There 
are now offices in nearly all 
parts of the country which can 
provide you with a lawyer Cnosi-
times for free) or refer you to 
one anywhere in the U. S. or even 
in Viet-nam or Europe. In your 
area you should contact: 

Military Law Panel 232-0311 

or 232-0312 

or 

The DMZ 737-3250 

WRITE THESE DOWN AND KEEP IT.» 
In a pinch you can go to the 

JAG office on your base. Occa
sionally they can help, but be 
careful. How to use the JAG 
office will be covered in a 
later article. 
The next article: Your Rights 

if You Are Arrested. This is 
a very important topic, so watch 
for the next issue. 

• We say: killing is dis-
* order, life and gentleness 
? and community and unselfish-
? ness is the only order we 
j recognize. For the sake of 
t that order, we risk our liber-
i ty, our good name. The time 
I is past when good men can re-
| main silent, when obedience 
% can segregate men from public 
% risk, when the poor can die 
* without defense. Daniel Berrigan 
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YOU CAN BE CHOSEN AS OUR 
PERSONAL REPRESENTATIVE 

TO ARMED FORCES INSTALLATIONS 

I 
19 
I 

Do you like to meet new 
people? Go places you ordi
narily never get to go? Then 
this position may be open to 
YOUl Our organization daily 
employs billions of civilian 
individuals in the local dis
tribution of valuable educa
tional literature of recogni
zed merit« Although there is 
a great deal of satisfaction 
to be derived Just from the 
THRILL OF DISTRIBUTION, there 
is also an opportunity to win 
OUT-NATIONALLY PUBLICIZED 
SOUVENIR gÖÜPÖNSTH 
See what some of our lucky 

coupon winners have to say: 
"I won my first coupon after J 

only 30 minutes in the field1 
I was so surprised and 
thrllled«..it's easy and fun!" 
—Mr« F.T.A., Alexandria, Va« 

or 
"I can't wait to collect 

them all«" 
—Miss Lane F., Wash«, D. C. 

WE? SEFT1 "PEOPLE'S WAR" 
FR! SEIT4/IHSIDE NORTH MlETNKNV". 
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nR EVOLUTIONARY P E O P L E ' 5 

CONSTlTUTlOMrV. CONMLNTIOK." 
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SEE IF YOU CAN QUALIFY! ' 
TOUi? NAME HSÎE Exc"1 ision Order 

D a t é C / ' 

| 1 . This i s an exclusion order authorised by Title 18, U.S. Code (Crimes). 

You are ordered to remove yov 
Jnever reenter this Post, unless 
I authority. Sec. l^&t of "" ' 

self 
proper 

Our coupons free you from 
the oppress ive p o s s i b i l i t y of 
a permanent a s s o c i a t i o n with 
an armed forces i n s t a l l a t i o n 
and are s u i t a b l e for framing« 
Co l l ec t 'em and trade 'em with 
your f r i e n d s I t 

HERE'S WHAT YOU CAN Vf IN:. 

fourrTwithin any such reservation, 
Fsenal, yard, station, or installation, after having 
therefrom or ordered not to reenter by any officer 

5ersoi in command thereof — 

Shall be fined not more than $500 or imprisoned not more than 
six mont is, or both." 

001 
Hyer, Virginia 

fThe official who delivers this order has received Verbal instructions from 
Jthe Post Commander 1O deliver this order for the/Post Commander. 

re-up with the DMZ! 737-3250 
Want to join the Movement? All you need 
is a stamp, an envelope, this coupon and 
whatever money you can spare. Clip this 
out_and_mai_l JJimj£tJ~?dayl 

I would like to be on the mailing list 
"i would like to receive OPEN SIGHTS; 

Please Print 

Name__ 
Grade. 
State" 

Unit Base 
Zip. 

Donation $ 

MAIL TO: OPEN SIGHTS 
c/o DMZ 
918 9th St. NW 
Washington,D.C. 

There are regular meetings of 
OPEN SIGHTS-DMZ every Tuesday 

) at 8:00 PM at the above address 
COME AND BRING FRIENDS 

| TEL. 7 J 7 ^ B Ä « > 

(®@#tf 
PWBC OFF THE 

8**3S I 
SN SIGHTS 

c/c DMZ 
916 9th St. NV 
Washington, D. C. 20001 
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