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Truckers 
Str ike 

In December, thousands of independent 
truckers reacted to the so-called "fuel 
crisis" by organizing a widespread series 
of work stoppages and highway blockades. 
Seeing the current situation as a scheme 
by large oil and transportation corpor
ations to deny them jobs and a decent 
level of income, they united around demads 
calling for either a rollback to May fuel 
prices or the right to pass the increase 
on to the consumer. 

During these actions, the truckers received 
pitifully little support from other working 
people. Government leaders, mass media, 
and big business did their best to dis
credit the truckers' struggle by emphaszing 
the inconvenience it created for other 
drivers and consumers. Again and again, 
they labeled the truckers as greedy, 
juvenile, and ignorant of "the real 
problem." (What could be more real than 
losing your livelihood or hoae, not to 
mention seeing those unpaid food and 
medical bills piling up, were not sure?). 

THE 

The majority of independent trackers 
live from month to month. Few con Id be 
called wealthy. Rarely are their trucks 
new and post ar* usualIT heavily Mortgaged. 
Like any mortgaged property, keeping it 
depends v;̂2on malting resu.'ar payments to 

expenses, substantX 
nst be put out for maintenance and taxes. 
(Union truckers, who by and large get 
the better and less expensive routes, 
have these cost covered by their companies). 
Independents spend as average of $800.OX) 
i month on these expenses alone! 

Lower speed limits and higher diesel 
costs make trucking for a living a very 
shakey deal at best. Any trucker will 
tell you that a diesel engine runs more 
efficiently at 65 mph then at 50mph. 
By obeying new speed lawa, more fuel is 
burned, therely defeating the laws only 
basis for being on the_books. This, 
combined with the rocketing cost of diesel 
(60*2 a gallon in many places), is making 
it increasenly difficult to support even 
the smallest of families on a trucker's 
income. 

aecause the aatffcUilea« .T.. - -rlg-'a"? 
lad to the trackers' actions ïwrVe only 
grow, worse, tbe Indépendant tractera 
began a strike last week. Highway 

>• cMt-plain 

why these truckers began this strike, and 
we believe a true understanding of the 
reasons will enable other working people 

- probleas and interests areN 

the sane aa the trackers. 

contd. on p. 11 

Hey, Buddy! Don't look so sad I I know your 
problem—you dig the Army and wanna tell 
somebody about it, right? —your friends, 
your neighbors; but you just don't know 
where to start, right? Cfcay. How would 
you like to be part of an organization » 
sole purpose is to shout to the world, 
"I like the Arayt"? Not only that, bat 
you get to promote and maintain tbe aorale 
and esprit de corps of troops". Well, 
this ia it—Tbe Pirat Army Bead (the big 
red eae) want« yea! 

» 
•bat? Tea ear yea-re —ees heard of tbe 
First «ray baari' flare yoa h* 
barb. . . I know yow've beea to 
Retreat, or a retirement ceremony. Or 
!»!.".; ' . ' . . p ' v " m '.rmarican t>*Lr'»L_ 
Parade in Baltimore? Or the Firemen's 
Parade? How about the D.C. Retired Teacher' 
convention? Boy Scoot Day at WV Post 
160 (Glen Bum. Haven't been to one 
of those events? S t i l l don't know what 
the Fi rs t Ar-y Band „ „ _ ,m _ p ? 

Col. Lance & Sec. A r m y are .defendants 

Highway 13 Sues ! 

JOIN THE STRIKE: 
Saturdays 1:00 PM. 

to 3:00 PM. 

at Laurel Shopping Center 

Seven people working with the Military Law 
Project filed suit January 18 against Col. 
Lance, Ft. Meade's Post Commander, and Secre
tary of the Army Howard Callaway. The suit 
demands that the military allow Highway 13 
to be distributed on base, as required by a 
Supreme Court decision of 1972. The suit is 
à class action, filed on behalf of all civil
ians and servicepeople who want to distribute 
or receive copies of Highway 13. Two active 
duty GIs from Meade are included as plaintiffs 
in the case. 
The Military Law Project's "struggle to se

cure distribution rights goes back to April 
of 1973, when a lawyer from the local American 
Civil Liberties Union relayed our request to 
Col. Lance. Lance refused to^allow us to dis
tribute papers at the ïnain PX and the two 
movie thaters. 

Military regulations explain there are only 
2 reasons for legally refusing to allow dis
tribution: First, if the paper is ct. "clear 
danger to the loyalty, discipline, or morale 
of military personnel," and second, if dis-
'tribution "would materially interfere with 
the accomplishment of a military mission." 
After a long series of stalling tactics, 

Lance finally agreed to allow vending ma
chines for Highway 13 on base, and this is 
how Highway 13 is presently distributed. 
The Supreme Court goes even further, and 

their decision in Flowers v. U.S. is the 
legal basis for our suit. 
The Court ruled that civilians may exer

cise their First Amendment rights (includ
ing distribution of literature) on areas of 
military bases that are open to the public. 

cont 'd , on p . 9 
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AaviiUiy. i 

ivit-tM 
Brother and Sister, 

I hope everything is working out alright 
over at the project. I wish I could be there 
to help. I felt that I did was what I had 
to do. I don't think I will ever regret what 
I have done. The only regret I do have is 
that me and many others are treated like 
criminals because of our objection to an 
unjust, racist, and completely immoral 
institution. 

Last Thursday my CO told me that I was 
being confined to the barracks. I said "la
ter" to that and booked up. Monday nite I 
turned myself into to the PMO and I thought 
for sure that I would be put in the Stockade 
But, no, they put me over at the company. 
The CQ had to babysit me all nite. In the 
morning I sat in the orderly room for a 
couple of hours, waiting to see what they 
would do to me. Finally Top told me to get 
upstairs and find a bunk. So I went up
stairs and went to sleep. Next thing I 
know this Chief is waking me up asking 
me why I wasn't down in the motor-pool. 
I told him that as far as I knew, I was 
confined to the barracks. He left but came 
back in a few minutes and said that I was 
still suppose to work and after duty hours 
I would be confined to the barracks. You 
know what I said about that. The chief told 
me to be down at the motor-pool within the 
hour. Like a good soldier I said "Yes Sir". 
As soon as he left, I went back to sleep. 
About an hour later Cpt. DeMouy came walk
ing through the barracks and asked me why 
I wasn't down at the motor-pool. I told 
him that I saw no reason why I"should work 
for him all day and then be confined to the 
barracks. Like a typical lifer he said" I 
don't care what fits into your nice little 
head, but you will go to work". I told him 
I would rather spend my time in the stock
ade than be confined to the barracks and 
he told me that he didn't have grounds to 

GI 

Gls Win 
A major victory for all GIs was won by blacks 

from the Army base at Crailsheim, Germany. The 
U.S. Court of Military Appeals, the highest 
military court, ruled that the Army regulation 
prohibiting demonstrations did not cover pro
tests against official racist policies. 

In 1970 Pvt. Ronald Alexander and about 30 or 
40 other brothers marched into bake headquarters 
and, after disobeying several orders to halt 
and disperse, took over the Battalion Commander's 
office. Alexander has been fighting the court-
martial conviction for 3 years, and his courage 
and dedication to end racism succeeded, 
(from "Notes on Military Law & Counseling"). 

Smith 
na. agatn, ne çouid put. me in 

stockade. I asked him how I ooyld go AWOL. 
He said" We can arrange that". I then told 
him that I didn't want to go AWOL so he then 
ordered me to go L to the motor-pool. When 
I told him that I refused to go he said,"Oh 
so you're refusing a direct lawful order, 
and I said "Yes Sir". That's all it took 
so here I sit behind bars. They still have 
not moved me into the barracks yet. 

Well, I'm hoping that they doi . try 
to court-martial me first and then discharge 
me. I signed Chapter 13 unfit waivers for 
a UD on January 8. Hopefully, they will 
just drop the charges when my discharge 
comes through. 

I guess that's all for now. I knew 
there's not much you can do for me, but 
I sure would appreciate hearing from you 
all. 

With Peace, Brotherhood and Love, 
BOB 

Dappers «Jailed 
The brass in Okinawa is doing i t s best to 

discourage so l idar i ty among GIs, and they are 
especial ly worried about the men who return 
from temporary duty in Thailand, where the 
an t i -mi l i t a ry conscniousness i s higher than 
ever. Recently two brothers , Pvt. Johnson 
and Pvt. Cuqro, a t t rac ted a lot of at tent ion 
when the brass tossed them in the br ig , 
claiming the crime they had committed was 
"dapping". 

The dap is the black so l ida r i ty greeting, 
which combines a handshake with "a confession 
of feel ing", as Brother Cuqro described i t . 

Rather than divide the GIs, the mil i tary 
harassment only strengthens the i r dedica
tion« (from WAW/WSO's "GI NEWS") 

UNITY 
Letter from M.X.Smith 

Dear sisters and brothers, friends, and 
comrades, 

I have just completed the reading of your 
December issue of VVAW/WSO GI NEWS' 
article on my case, which was magnificent. 
I can't express enough gratitude in receiving 
the support from vou in publicizing my sit
uation, and in exposing the U.S. armed for
ces in thfiir unjust and racist dealings with 
people. . . 

I feel that your publication is a great con
tributor in raising the consciousness level 
of the many former GIs sentenced behind 
these walls, where very little unity is found 
except among the Muslims. The majority 
of this population's inmates and prisoners 
aren't concerned with the next man's offen
se that brought him here. What vfe need is 
a coalition element that appeals to the likes 
and interests of all those confined here. 

My life is in jeopardy at the moment, and 
I am willing to see that I receive justice if 
I happen to be re-tried; (I think that trial 
proceedings should be held up) until I can be 
assured that I will be tried fairly, unlike 
when I was in Vietnam, when I faced a dis
criminating sanity board and a pseudo-jury 
of racist Southerners. 

Poverty, capitalist exploitation, taxes, 
colonialism, and imperialist aggression 
and planned ignorance mean hardly anything 
to most people here. I am willing to assist 
in bringing an end to demoralization and » 
abusive indoctrination of suffering human 
beings in the armed forces. I shall never 
forget the insults and degradation of pride 
that the military caused me and undoubtedly 

^ T r e " ^ " 

Jus t ice i s s t i l l a long way off for Melvin 
X. Smith, who faces a general court-martial 
on March 5 a t Leavenworth for alleged murder. 

As Highway 13 reported l a s t issue, Melvin 
Smith had an excellent mil i tary record up un t i l 
April of 1971, when he f e l l from a 30-foot 
observation tower and suffered severe head 
in jur ies . At the dispensary he was only given 
f i r s t aid treatment, and his head was never 
X-rayed. 

A few days after the f a l l , h is behavior 
changed radica l ly . He was seen talking to 
himself, and had rages of anger, which witness
es claimed was very unusual for brother Smith. 

On May 7, he walked into the mess hal l and 
began f i r ing wildly, k i l l i ng one man. He then 
shot himself a number of times. 

He was t r ied for murder in Vietnam, and sen
tenced to l i fe imprisonment. That court-martial 
concluded Smith was sane, even though a 
psychologist t e s t i f i ed he had a severe schizo
phrenic react ion, and despite the fact that 
Smith has no memory of the shooting. 

Civilian attorneys working on the case have 
won a reversal of the previous kangaroo-court, 
and the mil i tary wi l l t ry again in March to 
convict Melvin Smith. 

He has been in prison now for almost three 
years , and wil l spend the r e s t of h is l i f e 
there unless he has a f a i r t r i a l . 

no resistance to 
their circumstantial convictions that stem 
from "nature taking its course"; despite 
the fact that these convictions caused these 
men to be subjected to further inhuman 
treatment and captivity in cages, exposed 
to more and perpetual persecution. 

I, as well as other prisoners here, appre
ciate all, no matter how small, recognition 
and support we might possibly receive, 
especially with the odds against us in our 
suppressed attempts to make more confi
nées aware of their status. With more a-
wareness here, we know what'should and 
could be done, if we were United ! 

In Sincere Solidarity, 
Bro. Melvin X. Smith 
Political Prisoner 
#52402 

(Portions of a l e t t e r from Melvin X. Smith, 
reprinted crom WAW/WSO's GI News). 

Military Law Profect Moves 

WrtAT» >tWi 
MAM? iSfOWTO 

IMUT60 >Öü,«oHT? 
X MEAN, HOW MUCH 
OF THAT MWiCT 
CftJP CAN YOU 
STOMACH? 

Because our lease expired, the Military Law 
Project had to leave its office at 1590 
Annapolis Rd. The great support Highway 13 
received from the GIs, vets, dependents, and 
interested civilians who worked there or 
stopped by was greatly appreciated. 
The Military Law Project is looking for a 

new location—preferably a larger office that 
can house our expanded actions. In the mean
time, Highway 13 will continue to come out 
regularly—watch for it at the racks at the 
PX and the movie theaters. 

To get in contact with the Military Law 
Project or Highway 13, write to: 

319 East 25th St. 
Baltimore, MD 21218 

or call 301-366-7202. 
If you can't come to Baltimore, 
We can easily make arrangements to meet 

you on base or somewhere in Laurel or 
Odenton. We are determined not to let our 
move cut us off from GIs at Meade who need 
military counseling, want to help with 
Highway 13, join a discussion group, or just 
want to rap. 
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"...I stood in formation ready to march to 
our AIT school at Ft. Gordon. I looked 
around me and noticed as if for the first 
time, friends—friends, who before had been 
strangers to me, but had become my friends... 
I saw them in a new light, as my brothers in 
the Family of Man...As we marched to the 
school, I saw that many of us would be going 
to the war front, ...As I looked around at 
my new friends, some of them began to dis
appear, as if to say that they would not be 
there soon. Perhaps none of these men died; 
perhaps my mind was merely impressing the 
fact that men were actually dying on the 
front. And tears began to flow on my 
cheeks as I knew that somewhere on that 
other side,...was another man much like my
self,...And I saw some of the men in his 
formation disappear. I was quite taken 
aback by what I had seen, and became con
vinced that I would not be there to con
tinue the cycle merely to see which side... 
lived or died...." 

The above is part of the claim for Con
scientious Objector status submitted by a 
man named Ramon Carlos Cavazos who was 
released with a UD on January 22, 1S74. 
His background is a close, loving mi
grant farm family from Texas, and a poet 
convinced of the beauty of the world and 
longing to experience it to the fullest. 
After a three year AWOL he turned himself 
in to regard his freedom and identity, 
as a poet and as a man. 

Carlos spent many hours with us and we grew to 
love him. When he went to the Stockade, he 
shared with us his feelings and longings. 
Below are excerpts froa his letters and poems: 

'Jan. 8, 1974- I walked thru the woods and aa 
country roads on many occassion. sleeping out 
much of the time when weather peraitted and 
ven under adverse conditions. Where I speak 

Hfafggg^^fggg^j^ffrajaBj|^>jBdjJlii4|yflf|tfM.(^M 

Some- of you undoubtedly have seen pictures 
of the National Forests such as Yosemite 
Los Padres, Big Sur and others, not to 
mention the accessible coastlines and places 
like Death Valley and the arrid land. 

Those of you who are downtown can picture 
the majesties of the Redwoods and Sequoias 
by simply replacing each building with a 
tree of the same height and a diameter to 
accomodate a two-lane road, where the first 
branches are 60 to 10®' up 

Locate liberally throughout the area, rivers 
streams, and lakes of blue, blue-green and 
green waters like liquid emeralds and if 
you can imagine freshly hued Spring surround
ing the waters overflowing their beds where 
they ride down the mountains with the silt
ed mulch of the previous Autumn and Winter 
then you'd know the thoughts that filled 
my mind when I returned for my legal iden
tity, denied me when I went AWOL because 
I could not kill, but could not get dis
charged from the Army. 

Welcome me again to freedom and I give you 
still peace and love. My waiver came through 
yesterday, so at midnight, I became a free 
man. 

I accepted the UD because, as I reasoned 
when I went AWOL, if something exists in 
fact, it exists. I am a conscientious objector 
I did not kill and my conduct in the mili
tary was and is honorable. Whether it is 
recognized and classified as such does not 
change its being, no more than recognition 
of my being a CO changes the fact that I 
am nonviolent. 

Stockade Poems 

January 22 , 1974 

Whatever t h e c a s e . I aa a pee t . I • 
con t inue t o w r i t e and experience 
mages, and ataoepheree. Se a f t e r f 
I w i l l probably «of fer job d i a e r i a i n a t i a 
and not reee ire f a mmmeiitm, POHFUUTELY 
FOB K f l B kB 

I trnr-^é mjwmlt 

mvmcm Bec. I970. 
he* ru» 
legal Ideality 
fact that I would not kill 
prevent my having it. 

If you ask me what it was like returning 
perhaps soaething I wrote during the night 
of the 17th will show . . . 

The bars- they line the walls one by one 
They stand like muzzles of the gun 
There must they stand to bar my way 
And gladly kill my every day 

Behind the bars, the ocean dies 
Beneath the wide and open skies 
Where now must float my driftwood home 
To bear my wanderings on to roam 

Yet seagull knows this side the bar 
Can be the man; but not the star 
For man may merely yearn 
While star will melt with fiery burn 

Not from my birth 
On this blessed earth 
Could I have chosen such a sight 
Yet here I am with pen that might 

It took a couple of days to get over the 
"cultural shock", and three weeks later 
my biological clock still hasn't read
justed to the military time. 

I spent the first four days behind bars 
within the cell block, getting 'squared 
away', military style, until I was trans
ferred to medium confinement. . . . 

Take wild goldfinchs, put them in a cage, 
paint them blue; take the flowers from a 
mountain meadow, place them in a terrarium 
paint them red and scent them rose; or a 
herd of wild elan, place them in a corral 
and cut their horns, or better still, 
take the Army, put them in mattress covers 
with two holes for their eyes, place them 
in Carlsbad caverns...and Me? I'll bring 
you back a rainbow speckled trout. I will 
be FREE 1 

Poems written while'- free—fc-

Winter 1971 

Dust on a Sun Ray 

When times go flowing by 
In ball pens on the woods 
Then do I feel the sounds 
That fall down by the side 
Unto the road that leads me on 

Floating by on papers— 
is ashes— 
As dust speaks on the sun 
Coming down the beam, 
To live 
As I am 
Free 

Silentieu Contentieu 

I walk where no man follows 
And there I watch and listen 
To the talk 
And when I see 

That I have been 
What I could never know to be 
Then do I feel the wisdoa of the knowing 
For where one man walks 
No one knows to follow 
And in the solitude of listening 
He is alone 
And there awaiting 
For himself 
He seeks the answer of a being 
As flow the winds of time 

To seek a walk 
Together 

Divinity 

I have stared thru 
Windowpanes 
Dark 

And 
Knowing 
That I have been 

watching 

As a windy blowing 
On windowpanes 
Dark 

and 
knowing 

February 1972 

Wind Song 

With sunbeams 
Running 
Along dormant huckleberries 
I sat with myself 
Rooted to a tree stump 
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tt THROW THE BUM OUT 99 

A large contingent of the Highway 13 
staff including GI's, Vets, and counselors 
attended the December 15, 1973,"THROW THE 
BUM OUT! ORGANIZE TO FIGHT" demonstration 
which was held in Baltimore. The importance 
of this demand is obvious to the working 
people who have been victimized by this 
international gangster. Nixon's involvement 
in crimes like murder of innocent millions 
in Vietnam, Cambodia, and the Middle East 
is reason enough to throw the bum out but 
adding these crimes to the Watergate, ITT 
deal, the milk deal, the repression of pro
gressive peolpe in Uie U.SÏ and the aeat, 
wheat, energy crisis shows clearly that now 
is the time to organize. 

The spirited Baltimore demonstration 
was only one of the many Throw The Bum Out 
rallies in major cities all over this country. 
The Baltimore demonstration^ was organized 
by and large by working people who made it 
clear they didn't care how Nixon leaves off
ice, be it impeachment, resignation or just 

run out of town. 
One GI who attended the demonstration 

related his experience: The GI had never 
attended a demonstration before but said he 
felt a comradship with the people present. 
The rally strengthened the will to fight 
back against the international criminal. 

The people at the beginning of this 
massive protest campaign spoke about: the 
crimes of Nixon, the need th throw him out, 
and the Military Law Project's Jeff Hayes 
spoke about how Nixon's imperialist wars, 
anti-amnesty stand, his use of GI's as strike 
breakers affect the country and the GI's in 
particular. The speech was very well re
ceived by all the people at the demonstra
tion. 

The Throw The Bum Out Campaign is an 
important first step in organizing against 
Nixon and the thieves backing him. The 
Highway 13 staff was pleased with this 
first step and will continue to struggle 
against this Bum. 

People: 2; Nixon: 0! 
Over two years ago, Nixon announced the 
beginning of a five-year celebration of 
the bicentennial of the American Revo
lution, and appointed a commission to 
insure that the observations would serve 
to enhance the image of his regime, the 
Republican Party, and the capitalist 
system in the eyes of a people who were 
beginning to have some doubts about the 
president's performance. People who 
would like to see the bicentennial mark 
a re-dedication to our revolutionary tEa-
dition had different ideas about how to 
celebrate the nation's 200th birthday. 
With the commemorations now beginning in 
earnest, the Nixon legions, already hard-
preeecd by Watergate, inflation, and t' 

been taking their lumps on the bicenten
nial front as well. 

If clothes make the man... 
Then Mao Tse-tung might do a double-take if he 
saw this sketch of him (left) in a Western shirt, 
dotK by Washington artist H. H. Booker H. Tbe 

man In the muttonchop whiskers (right) is 
Booker's idea of Joseph Stalin. Tbe moral was 
commissioned for D.C Bicentennial Building. 

POINT 2: 
MLRJU. IN DC 

The first major bicentennial event was 
to have been a re-enactment of the Boston 
Tea Party in Boston harbour in December. 
Organized by a group called the People's 
Bicentennial Commission,a crowd of over 
10,000 turned out to turn a rather lame 
celebration presided over by the mayor 
into a massive demonstration. Chanting 
"Nixxon, Exxon, IT&T, throw the tyrants 
in the sea!", Bostonians marched to the 
dock to watch a brief re-enactment of 
the events of 1773. When a costumed actor 
got up on the bow of the replica 17th 
century merchantman and shouted "Down 
with King George!", the crowd thundered 
back:"Down with King Richard!". Then came 
a more appropriate re-enactment: as they 
had two centuries before, young Boston
ians paddled boats out to the ship, the 
rigging was scaled and the merchandise— 
this time it was oil d>rums— went over 
the side. 

Since the days of the pharaons, crowned 
heads have shelled out generously for the 
arts, and they have usually gotten their 
money's worth in poems, paintings, and scul
ptures glorifying their deeds. If Watergate's 

got -you thinking that Nixon is pretty 
much the same as an old-time monarch, 
you're wrong in one respect: he's a lot 
chintzier. A mural around the top of the 
lobby of the Washington Bicentennial Build
ing, which was dedicated in January, was 
painted, not by any famous painter, but 
by a young DC artist working for $2.50 
an hour. Like the kings of old, Nixon 
got his money's worth: the mural, which 
was supposed'to be a mass of people's 
faces, ended up being a crowd which 
included not only Nixon, dressed up in 
a gangster outfit, and his daughter 
in an afro, but also Mao Tse-Tung, Jo
seph $£alin, Karl Marx and Angela Davis. 
It was not until after the building had 
been dedicated in a solemn ceremony by 
federal and local officials, that it 
was discovered that Mao and Uncle Joe 
had been watching the proceedings. Dis
trict officials now say that the mural 
will be changed every month. 

Agnew's novel is turned down 
New York UP)—Former Vice 

President Spiro T. Agnew of
fered to Random House the 
outline of a novel he is writ
ing, but the proposed book 
was rejected, the president 
of the publishing firm said 
yesterday. 

"It is absolutely and to
tally untrue that Random 
House will publish a novel 
written by . . . Agnew," Rob
ert L. Bernstein, the presi
dent, said in a statement. 

Mr. Bernstein said the 
outline of the proposed novel 
"roughly" concerned a fu
ture vice president of the 
United States who turns out 
to have been programmed 
for disaster by Chinese Com
munists. 

Mr. Bernstein said Joseph 
Fox, a senior editor with the 
firm, was contacted by a 
mutual friend about Agnew's 
book and met with the 
former Vice President at the 

Park Lane Hotel here over a 
week ago. 

Mr. Fox "was given an 
outline, one chapter and 
some character sketches of a 
proposed novel which Mr. 
Agnew said he was writing," 
Mr. Bernstein said. 
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VETS SEIZE SAIGON 
An hour-long take-over of the Saigon gov
ernment's information office in Washing
ton, DC, was the first of a nationwide 
series of actions,marking the first anni
versary of the Vietnam Peace Accords-spon
sored by the Vietnam Veterans Against the 
War/ Winter Soldier Organization and other 
groups. 

The take-over, executed by the DC chapter 
of WAW/WSO took place at 12:I|5 on Friday, 
Jan 25, when a group of six people, accom
panied by a reporter, entered the building 
at 1728 P Str, NW, and asked the occupants 
to leave. With the exception of an ARVN ma
jor who stayed around for a while demand
ing to use the phone, the employees all 
left, and the demonstrators draped banners 
out the windows reading "Implement the 
Peace Accords" and "WAW/WSO". By the time 
the press and the cops got to the scene of 
the action, the major had left the build
ing, and WAW/WSO regional co-ordinator 
Terry Selzer read a press statement announ
cing that the action was part of a nation
wide campaign to force Nixon to honor the 
Paris Peace Accords. Terry noted that it 
was the US government and the Thieu regime, 
not WAW/WSO, that were violating the law 
by refusing to honor the year-old agree
ments, and by using the building in a re
sidential neighborhood as an office build
ing in violation of DC zoning law. 

The police, who were, by this time, on the 
scene in force, had their hands full, at 
first, coping with a crowd of 50-100 sup
porters that had gathered in front of the 
building. They also had to restrain a hys
terical embassy employee frcm attacking 
the door with a chunk of concrete. Since 

MISSION 

Some of Thieu's DC territory liberates 

the doors to the office were all secured)* 
the cops entered the building through a 
basement apartment and got into the office 
by breaking through the wall between the 
stairwell and the lobby. The demonstrators 
were arrested just after completing a phone 
call to the office of the South Vietnamese 
Provisional Revolutionary Government in 
Paris. 

The six were held till evening on charges of 
unlawful entry, and then released on citation. 
That charge was dropped four days later when 
the Saigon diplomats failed to show up in court 
to press charges, but the government was not 
about to let them get off, so they brought a 
new charge of demonstrating within 500 feet of 
an embassy. In their trial, the vets intend to 
bring up the issues of the illegality of the 
embassy in a residential location, and also 
the larger illegality of the Saigon government 
which is operating in violation of the Paris 
Peace Accords, which were supposed to set up a 
new coalition government for South Vietnam. 

The next day, in spite of the freezing rain, 
some 250 people rallyed in DuPont Circle for 
a march to the State Department. They were 
addressed first by Phil Hill, of WAW/WSO in 
DC, who had taken part in the occupation. At 
the State Department, there were more speeches 
by Fred Branfman, of the Indochina Resource 
Center in Washington, and Jean-Pierre Debris, 
a former inmate of a Saigon political prison. 
Finally, actress Jane Food« presented a Aamsy 
shell labled "Itpobml rfar PrUe" to State Do. 
partaient official« to be gimn to 80017 Kis
singer, bot it « M refused, «her. WAW/WSC 
—Éhiri tried to present tbe pris« again tno 
days Inter, they 
lecnoby 

_TÜ!EU SCRAPS .ACCORDS; 
PHNOM PENH BESIEGED 

On Dec 29, Saigon President Nguyen van Thieu 
announced that he was ordering unlimited at
tacks on the liberated areas of South Viet
nam, and closing the door to any elections 
in which all South Vietnamese parties could 
participate — in other words, that he was 
scrapping the Paris Peace Accords. 

While the announcement may have appeared 
very significant, it was actually just an 
admission of what's been going on for a long 
time: the Saigon forces have all along been 
attacking the zones controlled by the provi
sional Revolutionary Government pretty much 
as if the accords had neVer been signed, 
though up till now they have not reported 
any spectacular successes. Also, Thieu long 
ago effectively sabotaged the elections by 
locking up anyone who might oppose him. 

Despite the dramatic announcement, however, 
the only major action to ensue was the anni
hilation of a batallion of infantry which 
was trying to clear the highway north of 
Saigon after which this paper is named. In 
fact, the new general offensive appears to 
have gone the way of last November's Bu 
Prang campaign (See Dec. Hwy. 13), where it 
was not for lack of sufficient hot air from 
the Saigon dictator that a much-vaunted at
tempt to re-establish three over-run ARVN 
firebases on PRG territory in the southern 
highlands came to nothing. Although the PRG 
are having little trouble dealing with Sai
gon's military attacks, they are no match 
for Thieu when it comes to assinine state
ments and empty threats. But the pronounce
ments from this little Hitler, and the im
aginative battlefield reports cooked up by 
his military command, are what the American 
press relies on for it's "information" on 
the war, for the most part. 

Actually, the barrage of threats emanating 
from Saigon's Doc Lap Palace has apparently 
completely demolished the PRG forces, for 
Thieu has recently been gping after bigger 

game. With Uncle Sam's navy no longer at his 
beck and call for all emergencies. Thieu at 
first limited himself to warnings of 'dire 
consequences" if China did not evacuate the 
Hsi-sha islands, to which Saigon has a shaky 
claim. Later, a Saigon force that tried to 
eject the Chinese was nearly wiped out, pro
ving once again that Thieu s bark is a good 
deal more formidable than his bite. 

If reports out of South Vietnam are sketchy, 
the situation in neighboring Cambodia is so 
clear that even .American reporters cannot 
fail to see it. After a long rainy season, 
which kept the insurgents from maneuvering 
and permitted the Lon Nol forces to supply 
their troops freely on the swollen rivers, 
the end of the rains means bad news to 
Phnom Penh. After overrunning a province 
capital east of the city late last year, the 
insurgents have now laid s ge, to the capital 
and have moved to within a few miles of the 

city and it's jet airport. For week*, roefceta 
and shells have been rained on the city, and 
refugees, especially those living near mili
tary targets, are returning to the security 
of their homes behind insurgent lines, which 
they fled last year because of American bomb
ing. With all approaches to the capital now 
cut, the fall of Pochentrong airport would 
probably be a blow from which the Lon Nol 
regime would not recover. 

Meanwhile, the question of which of the two 
Cambodian governments should be seated in 
the UN will come up again in the General 
Assembly of that body this year. The issue 
was tabled last October because a number 
of countries didn't want to commit them
selves to one side or the other while the 
battle situation was as fluid as it then 
seemed. It now looks like the delegates in 
New York may have their minds made up for 
them by what happens on the Mekong. 

Thieu's police have imprisoned anyone voicing the slightest criticism of his regime, 
in order to ensure that he will be unopposed in any future elections. This woman is 
one of at least a quarter of a million political prisoners in Thieu's concentration 
camps, which our taxes pay for. 
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CROSSROADS 
TONY'S STORY 
"That place is a concentration camp," Tony 

said, "a genuine, Nazi prison camp. There's 
no way in the world they could get me back 
there." 
Just talking about his experiences at 

Crossroads made Tony so angry he trembled, 
his fists clenched. He has just left the 
Ft. Meade drug rehabilitation center, and had 
come to the Military Law Project for advice 
about his legal rights. 
Tony isn't his real name, but that's the only 

thing we've changed in the story. And his 
story, his nightmare, is experienced by dozens 
of GIs at Meade each month. 
He had three years good time in the aVrmy, 

but his commanding officer told him the only 
choice he had was an Undesirable Discharge or 
30 days at Crossroads. Tony had been identi
fied 'positive" on a random urinalysis test, 
given to all the men in his company under 29. 
No reason to suspect him of using drugs, no 
warning about "any evidence you provide may be 
used against you." None of those legal 
niceties or Constitutional rights you learn 
about in your junior year Civics course. 

traces... 
They said there were traces of barbiturates 

in his urine, and now his CO was threatening 
him with a UD — or Crossroads. Now, the 
Army Regs say they can only give you a General 
Discharge for "drug abuse," but Tony didn't 
know that.• 

In Crossraods, Tony was treated like an ani
mal. It was like basic, only a hundred times 
worse. Sweeping a floor a dozen times, then 

for a fall brnlt-: vou didn't show 
enough respect, or didn't obey one of the 
mickey mouse rules. 
Of course, you spend all the time you're not 

working at the Crossraods building, and you 
may as well be in jail. 
Tony's folks came a couple hundred miles to 

see him one weekend, but Tony had been forced 
to go on a Crossroads "picnic" that day, so 
they had to drive home disappointed. 

the box 
The idea seems to be to break you down com

pletely. Toward the end of the 30 days, these 
counselors decided Tony's body movements were 
"threatening" to some of the other members, and 
they wanted to "teach hici to be more aware of 
his body." Their solution: they made him wear 
a huge box, with only his head and hands and 
lower legs sticking out. Tony was unable to 
sit down or even move comfortably, and if he 
wasn't completely submissive and obedient, it 
was hours and hours of more insults. Other 
Crossroads members had to wear signs saying 
"LIAR" or "I AM A DRUG ADDICT", while putting 
up with the harassment. 

Has all this cured Tony's drug problem? 
"I don't have no drug problem," Tony said. 
"My problem was the Army. And that stuff 
ain't rehabilitation. It's torture." 

With posters like these, no wonder the 
military has a drug problem. 

TO GET MORE INFORMATION about ft. Meade's 
Crossroads program, we interviewed a military 
counselor from AFSC who is writing an ar
ticle on military justice for the Uni v. of 
Maryland Law Forur. 
Q: What kind of folks wind up in Crossroads? 
A: Most of them have been identified on uri
nalysis tests, or are referred by their com
mand because there's some evidence—real or 
not—that they use dope. Very few of them 
are heroin users. Most are amphetamine or 
barbiturate or marijuana users. And most 
have no serious drug problems at all. 

Q: How do they wind up in Crossroads? 
A: People identified on the bio-chemical 
tests can be re-checked 3 times a week for 
8 weeks. If they again show up positive, 
they are "involuntarily referred" to the Al
cohol & Drug Control Office. A lot of -
pressure is put on them to join the Crossroads 
Program. I asked one of the Crossroads 
counselors if the people went in voluntarily, 
and they said 'No, we only get a few self-
referrais.1 They also said "We don't 

the Program1, but I think that's a matter of 
opinion. I've talked with GIs who went 
through Crossroads, and some claim their 
CO simply said "Crossroads or court-martial," 
or threatened them with administrative 
discharge. 

Q: Is that legal? 
A: The administrative discharge? Well, under 
the new AR 635-200, a person can only be given 
a General, if the reason for discharge is 
drug abuse. That kind of discharge would re
quire a Board of Officers meeting. But if 
there's any other evidence—say« witnesses 
who could testify a GI sold or gave away drugs, 
or committed a drug-related crime, he could 
be tried, perhaps given a Bad Conduct Dis
charge. And there are other administrative 
discharges for Unfitness, for broad reasons 
such as 'involvement with law enforcement 
officials' or "shirking" that could be used 
to give drug users a UD. 

The legal basis for the random urine sam
pling is shakier. I feel that a forced urine 
test violates the Constitutional guarantee 
against forced self-incrimination. GIs 
generally aren't given an Art. 31 warning 
before the test, and the test violates due 
process of law in that people over 29—and 

the age is being lowered to 26—aren't tested. 
A class-action suit, handled by ACLU in 

D.C. is challenging the tests. It'll be a 
while before a ruling comes down. 

Q: Can you legally refuse to take the test? 
A: Well, probably you'd face an Art. 15 or 
Court-Martial if you did, and I don't expect 
the military courts would decide in your favor 
if you argued the order to provide the sample 
was illegal. Some things you guys might try, 
though, is demanding to have an attorney 
present when you give a sample; requesting 
your Jtrt. 31 warnings be read to you first; 
asking to see the Army reg on bio-chemical 
tests first; and demanding that you be given 
a direct order before urinating. Also, get 
in touch with ACLU in Washington D.C. if you 
need legal help in this case. 

Q: You said most folks at Crossroads don't 
have any serious drug problem? 

A: Right. Most people in the military, like 
many young people, use drugs occassionally 
because they're bored with their jobs—not 
because they have any deep-seated problems. 
For most of them, it's like watching TV. 
They're bored and alienated in the Army, and 
want to kill time. 

And most have no serious 

drug problems at all " 

Q: What sorts of things go on at Crossroads? 
A: First, I'll tell you how the place is 

run. -The senior members and the house 
supervisor—called the "ramrod"—run the 

ate authority over all 
aspects of the members lives, and can re
ward or punish any behavior. People are 
reprimanded—really chewed out—for not turn
ing in somebody who doesn't follow all the 
rules, or for not shining shoes properly, 
and so on. Humiliating punishments, like 
wearing signs, or doing totally useless tasks, 
are common. For example, a person who didn't 
clean an ashtray spotlessly might have to 
wear a dirty cigar butt around his neck for 
•a few days. 

I interviewed 2 of the counselors at 
Crossraods (the only 2 lifers in the pro
gram, it turned out). "We're not a Holiday 
Inn" they told me. That was an understate
ment. I asked them if the place had a bad 
name on base. "Yes* it definitely does," 
they admitted, and it's no wonder. 
Members are supposed to work up in rank, 

through beginner, to junior, to senior 
stages. To progress, they have to undergo 
psychological "probes" by other members, 
to make sure they're ready for the respon
sibility of the next stages. During this 
time they work in their units during work
ing hours, and stay at Crossroads at nights. 
Although membership in the Army's drug 
exemption program —where you admit to using 
drugs in exchange for immunity from prose
cution —is supposed to be confidential, 

cont 'd , on page 9 

Miss 
Heroin 

So now, little mein, you've grown tired 
of grass, 

Mescaline, cocaine, acid, and hash, 
And someone pretending to be your friend, 
Said "I'll introduce you to Miss Heroin." 
Well, Sweetie, before you start fooling 
with me, 

Just let me inform you of how it will be; 
For I will seduce you and make you my 
slave, 

I've sent men much stronger than you to 
their graves. 

And when I've entered deep down in your 
vein, 

The craving me nearly will drive you insane. 
You'll reug and you'll steal just to pay 
for my charms, 

And nod in contentment when I'm in your 
arms. 

And when you realize the monster you've 
grown, 

You'll solemnly promise to leave me alone. 
If you think that you've got some mystical 
knack, 

Just wait til you try getting me off your 
back. 

The jangling nerves, screaming for one 
little shot, 

The hot chills, the cold sweats, and 
withdrawal pains, 

Can only be eased by my little white grains. 
And when you return just as I have foretold, 
I know that you'll give me your body and 
soul. 

You'll give up your conscience, your morals, 
your heart, 

And you will be mine, til death do us part. 

This poem, signed "Cindy", was found on 
the bathroom wall of a coffeehouse near 
Ft. Bragg. It is now a song by Ruthie 
Gordon. 
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continued from pg. 1 The Worst^Army Band * * 

Well, why don't you invite us over and find 
out? All you have to do is this: First, 
get yourself an event—I mean EVENT. Say 
you want -to dedicate a chocolate bar, for 
example. Then get your C O . to okay it 
(any officer will do, but it's best if he 
has pull, i.e. drinks at the Officer's 
Club). Have him call Mae Johnson over at 
First Army Headquarters. Kindly old Mrs. 
Johnson has a soft spot in her heart for 
just about anything, so just tell her that 
you have this chocolate bar, and a bunch of 
officers and men are going to get together, 
and you'd like to have a band. 

"Mae", as her friends call her, will prob
ably ask what kind of music you would like. 
You have a choice: The Combo, or the Stage 
Band, led by SFC Johnny Cathcart, or the 
Concert Band, led by CW4 Harold M. Emigh 
(the so-called "phantom Conductor") who 
will materialize if your C.O. has pull. If 
he doesn't, you can bet you'll see the one and 
only, Sgt. Major Michael B. "Mike- Onnifrey. 
,:Mike", incidentally, just got a haircut and 
an award for his vast knowledge of the Army". 
It is rumored among some of the band members 
that he also knows something about music. 
"Mike' , whose hobbies include Schlitz, Pabst, 
Bud, and National, has been known to drop 
$30 to 50 a night in the pinball machine at 
the Americano Club. 

any 

Getting better every day, then, has been a 
recurring theme at the First Army Band, af
fectionately known as the "Worst Army Band" 
Living conditions? Well, the guys in the 
barracks used to have a place over on Ernie 
Pyle, kind of run down—needed paint, light 
bulbs, etc. And, it wasn't a very good en
vironment either—all the men had to live 
in their own single rooms, shut off from 
everyone else. I mean, there just wasn't 
communal spirit. But our C. 0. saw to 
that. He found us a place where all the 
men could get together at night and dur
ing the day as well, a wide-open, free
wheeling, bay. By free-wheeling, I mean 
there's something going on all the time. 
If you want music at 0230, you got it I 
If you're afraid of"going to bed in the 
dark, don't worry—somebody is probably 
up reading. Of course it's been a little 
more work in the new place, we had to 
paint and strac up a bit. After all, as 
SSgt Borzych has said, "We'll do whatever 
you guys think will make this place look 
a little more uniform." He suggested 
things like removing obscene posters (Rac
quet in a footballjersey is a bit risque')» 
washing windows bi-weekly, ironing cur
tains bi-weekly, waxing, sweeping, mopping, 
buffing, dusting, etc. 

Get a chocolate bar, and get a band! What 
you get is approximately 42 (give or take 
a few office personnel) dedicated soldier-
musicians( as Colonel Marsett has said 
"Remember, you are soldiers first, and 
musicians second....Well, er, I mean, um 
you're people first, of course, and then 
soldiers") dressed in either the classic 
green or the classy dress blue (door man 
suits) uniform, with a "fresh haircut". 
There had been some disagreement in the 
band over haircuts—the younger men felt 
that conformity with Army Regs was suf
ficient. But the cadre sort of thought 
that the regs weren't good enough, and 
suggested a few minor changes to DA. 
However, DA. felt that the regs were 
okay as they were, so Mike and the boys 
had another beer. 

That is what you will see. What you will 
hear is the combined efforts of many highly 
skilled musicians and a few NCO's aborting 
some of the worst thalidomide babies John 
Philip Sousa ever heard. All this con
ducted by a man, who with 24 years in mili
tary bands, can still conduct strict 4/4 
time through even the most difficult 3/4 
passage. In all fairness to the man, how
ever, it must be noted that he has been in 
the Army for the last 24 years. 

What is it really like working in the First 
Army Band? Well, look at it this way: When 
I first got here at Fort Meade, the First 
Sgt. and C.O. had the 2 lowest GT (IQ) 
scores in the unit - 93 and 92 respectively. 
However, through a vigorous program of paper
work, both these men have been able to im
prove themselves greatly—after all, isn't 
that what the army is all about? These sol
diers now have among the most median of GT 
scores in the company—120 and 116. As 
former band member has observed. "It 
better every day. 

Over on Ernie Pyle, we had 3 buildings, 
a barracks, a rehearsal hall., and the 
supply—office building. Our omniscient 
staff perceived this aa a problem and 
proposed the new building as a solution— 
the basement for supply, 1st floor for 
offices and rehearsal hall, above which 
was bay living on 2nd and 3rd floors. 
When we moved in, back in April, we were 
informed that the .Med Lab unit would va
cate the 3rd floor by July 1, so that we 
would have sufficient living area. Well, 
long about July 1, the 2nd floor bay was 
getting pretty full, and with new guys 
coming in, it looked like it might get 
worse. Med Lab hadn't moved out as yet, 
so the 3rd floor wasn't available. For
tunately, the 4 single rooms were still 
vacant and a few guys moved off post in 

time, so the Day never quite got overcrowd
ed. Unfortuanately, though, the commander 
was unable to make BAQ available to those 
who couldn't stand the squeeze, because, 
"the Field Band lost theirs". (The Field 
Band is a totally unrelated unit on Ft. 
Meade.) And who knows? Maybe Med Lab will 
move out in a year or two. We just finished 
the new rehearsal hall, too, and with the 
help of the engineers, it hardly cost a cent-
those guys can do miracles with scrap iron 
and dirty, worn out.carpeting. We even had 
a rehearsal before the IG inspection, m, 
we didn't have to tell him that the last 9 
months have been wasted. Of course, the 
new structure doesn't look very nice, but, 
after all, the only real advantages of the 
old place were good accoustics, adequate 
lighting, and individual practice rooms. 

The administration of the First Army Band 
is tough, I'll admit, but they're always 
willing to listen. The C. 0. honors the 
Army's 24 hr.open door policy, except, of 
ourse, when you want to talk him. The Sgt. 
aj. will listen to you anytime. "I'm a 
reasonable man," he says. "Come into my 
office." He even concludes evesy conver
sation with a joke—"What the hell did you 
want? Get out of here!" 

One thing the band has is variety. We tra
vel extensively in Maryland. We never work 

the same old 8 to 5 shift. Once in a while 
we come in at 10 A. M. and work straight 
through 'til midnight. Sometimes, though 
not often, we come in at 5:30 A. M. and are 
off by noon for a couple hours to rest up 
for a job in the evening. We do work a lot 
of weekends, but we don't get "compensatory 
time, commensurate with the after duty hours" 
we work. And, seriously, it's nice to work 
on weekends, knowing we'll get a Tuesday, 
or maybe a Thursday off in compensation. 
Sometimes, we even get 2 days off in a row. 

Well, buddy, there you have it, the First 
Army Band. I've given it to you straight. 
If you haven't figured out what I'm trying 
to say by now, then, the Band is where you 
belong. Don't worry about the audition, 
just shine your shoes, and come on over. 
If you can do that, there'sa place for 
you in the band. You don't have to play 

a "mean" trombone, or a "wailln"' sax, in 
fact you don't have to play anytkLng—-

"Remember, you are soldiers first. 

Clip here . . . 

DON'T WAIT 
Free time on your hands? Have you ever 
hurried up only to wait? Try reading our 
free booklets. They provide good infor
mation on discharges, servicemen's rights 
and other interesting topics. 

AVAILABLE BOOKLETS ON GI RIGHTS - NO COST -

Getting Out (A guide to Discharges) 
_ This Suit Doesn't Fit, Sarge (Unfitness/ 
Unsuitability) 

_ Who Needs You the Most? (Hardship/ 
Dependency Discharges and Humanitarian/ 
Compassionate Reassignment) 
I Was Only Following Doctor's Orders 
(Medical Discharges) 

_ Who Let You In Here? (Erroneous Enlistment 
Induction) 

_ If War is Hell (Thinking Through the 
Basis of Objection to War) 
American Servicemen Have Rights - Do 
You Know Yours? 

Mail this request form to : 
Military Law Project 
319 East 25th Street 
Baltimore, Md. 21218 

Booklets will be sent directly to you. They 
are your personal property and can not be 
taken away. 
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REDERICK 
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Frederick Douglass was one of the 
first well-known Black American 
freedom fighters. He had crossed 
the ocean three times, once fleeing 
America for his life. But he did 
not remain abroad. He always came 

home to battle for the freedom of 
his people. His father was white 
but, nevertheless, Frederick was 
born a slave. His grandmother cared 
for him, and he never remembered 
seeing his mother more than a half 
dozen times in his life. The last 
time he saw her, she had walked 
twelve miles after dusk to hold him 
on her knees until he went to sleep. 
Then she had to walk twelve miles 
back to a distant plantation before 
sunrise to be at work in the fields. 

When Frederick was born in the 
backwoods of Maryland, his name was 
not Douglass. It was Bailey. About 
the time when he was shedding his 
first teeth the boy was taken from 
his grandmother and, with a dozen 
other slave children, put into the 
care of a woman on the plantation 
who whipped them often and frequently 
sent them to sleep on a dirt floor 
without their suppers. 
Fortunately, however, while still 
a young lad, he was sent to work 
for his master's relatives in Balti
more as errand boy and servant to 
that family's little son. Seeing 
that he was an apt boy, his new mis-

ner husbend SOOti stopped her, saying, 
"If you teach him how to read, he'll 
want to know how to write, and this 
accomplished, he'll be running away 
with himself." lîowever, white play-
pates in the streets sometimes lent 
him their bluebacked spellers and 
helped him to learn the words. When 
he was thirteen, with fifty cents 
earned from shining shoes, he 
bought a copy of The Columbian Ora
tor. This was his only book so he 
read it over and over. Many of the 
speeches were about liberty and 
freedom—as applied to white people, 
of course. But young Frederick took 
them to heart. "I wish myself a 
beast, a bird, anything rather than 
a slave," • 

Prederick had begun to discover, 
that there were white people in 
America who did not believe in bon
dage. These were called Abolitionists. 
The Baltimore papers were always 
condemning them roundly as anarchists 
in league with the devil. But Fred
erick Douglass thought to himself 
that whatever the Abolitionists 
might be, they were not unfriendly 
to the slave, nor sympathetic to 
the slaveholder. 

OUGLASS 
The more Frederick œad the Bible 

and the newspapers, the more he 
began to realize that learning _ 
opened the way to achievement. As 
his master had warned, Frederick 
soon began to want to learn to 
write. In secret, at night in the 
loft where he slept, with a flour 
barrel for a table-; his "copy books 
being the Bible and a hymnal, the 
teen-age boy began to teach himself. 
When no one was at home, he some

times borrowed his* white master's 
pen and ink. In time he learned to 
write, when he was sent to work for 
another branch Of the family in a 
small town, he found a Sunday school 
held there in the home of a free 
Black„ Frederick was asked to be 
one of the instructors. But on his 
second Sunday in this Sunday school, 
a white mob rushed in armed with 
sticks and stones and drove every
body away. Young Fred was warned 
that if he kept on teaching Sunday 
school, he would be filled with 
shot. In the small community this 
sixteen-year-old slave who could 
read and write had gotten the repu
tation of being a "dangerous Black," 
putting thoughts into other Blacks' 
heads. Shortly his apprehensive 
master sent him away to a "Black 
breaker" to be made a better slave— 
that is, to be tamed, humbled, taught 
to be contented with slavery—in 
other words, "to be broken." 

The man's name was Covey. His 
plantation was a sort of reformatory 
workfarm on a sandy, desolate point 
of Chesapeake Bay. Covey specialized 
in taking unruly young slaves for 
a year and "cutting them down to 
size," so that their masters would 
have no more trouble with them. 
Three days after Frederick arrived 
there, Covey gave him a team of un
tamed oxen and sent him to the woods 
for a load of logs. The boy had 
never driven oxen before, but he 
dared not object to the job. The . 
oxen ran away, overturned the wagon, 
and smashed a gate. For this the six
teen year old lad has his clothes 
torn from him by the "slave-breaker," 
and was flogged on his bare äcin with 
ox-goads. As he described it many 
years later in his autobiography, 
under Covey's "heavy blows blood 
flowed freely, and wales were left 
on my back as large as my little 
finger. The sores from his flogging 

continued for weeks, for they were 
kept open by the rough and coarse 
cloth which I wore for shirting.... 
during the first six months I was 
there I was whipped, either with 
sticks or cow-skins, every week. 
Aching bones and a sore back were 
my constant companions." The scars 
which Covey put on Frederick's 
shoulders never went away. 

Work from before dawn until long 
after sundown was a part of Covey's 
system. One day Frederick fainted 
in the broiling sun of the treading-
yaard where the wheat was being 
separated from the straws. He was 
dizzy. His head ached violently. 
He was deathly ill. When Covey com
manded him to rise, he could not. 
The slaver gave him a series of sa
vage kicks which finally brought 
him to his feet. Frederick fell down 
again, whereupon Covey took a hickory 
slab and struck him in the head, 
leaving him bleeding beside the 
fence. That night Frederick in des
pair dragged himself seven miles 
through the woods to his own master's 
house to beg that he be taken away 
from the slave-breaker. 

But his master did no such thing. 
Instead, he accused the boy of try
ing to avoid work and sent him back 
the next day to finish out his year 
with Covey. Then it was that Freder
ick made up his mind to defend him-

od never to lee 
him so again. He returned to the 
plantation but, it being the Lord's 
Day, Covey waited until Monday 
morning to flog him. To the slaver's 
surprise and chagrin, the tall young 
Black had resolved to fight it out, 
man to man. Instead of submitting to 
a whipping, he flung the slavebreaker 
on the ground each time he came 
near. Covey finally gave up. Freder
ick was not whipped again as long 
as he was there. But Covey almost 
worked him to death. 

"I was a changed being after that 
fight," Douglass wrote in his Life 
and Times. "I was nothing before;I 
was a man now„" On Christmas Day,1834, 
his year with the slave-breaker was 
up. But his spirit, far from being 

broken, had been strengthened. His 
hatred of the cruelties of slavery 
intensified. And his determination 
to be free grew ever stronger. When 
the boy was transferred to a new 
master, even though conditions were 
much more pleasant, he began to plan 
a break for freedom, Frederick per
suaded five other slaves to run away 
with him. On the eve of their depar
ture, someone betrayed them. Fred
erick was bound and dragged off to 
jail. When he was releaded, he was 
not wanted on that plantation any 
more. (He was a "dangerous Black.") 
So he was sent back to Baltimore and 
put to work in a shipyard where he 
learned the calker's trade. But the 
white workers objected to Blacks 

working with them. One day a number 
of them ganged up on Frederick (who 
was certainly there through no fault 
of his own) and beat him almost to 
death. In fact, he was beaten so 
badly that his master, for fear of 
losing a valuable slave, did not send 

him back to the shipyards aqain. In-
cont'd. on p. 10 
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On Dec. 13 folks from several groups — 
AFSC, the B-l Collective, and Phil Berrigan's 
Collective (Jonah House) — organized to 
remove a large military display from the 
Northwood Shopping Center. The intention 
of the military was to combine the Christmas 
season and recruitment! 
They had a huge van as a walk-in 

recruitment station complete with speakers 
playing Xmas carols. There was an armored 
personnel carrier, an ambulance and a 
missile on a carrier. The plan was to have 
the local Boy Scout troops sing carols out
side and attract people to tour the van and 
to talk to the recruiters. We had other 
ideas. 
The display was scheduled to be there 

for three days. We organized with the 
intention of being there that long, so 
our enthusiasm was high. We talked to 
hundreds of people and handed them a 
leaflet and a candy cane. 
They asked us why we were there 

which gave us a chance to put the display 
in perspective. The shoppers agreed 
that such a display was a perversion 
of the spirit of Christmas. Many of 
them complained to the shopping center 
management. 
The management called the police who just 

shuffled around find looked embarrassed. 
It was a miserable rainy day and no one 
wanted to guard such a happy, friendly 
small group. One policeman told me 
when the TV cameras panned us: "Oh 
God, when my sargeant sees that, he'll 

"I learned my job 

in today's Army" 

want to know why I was close enough to 
talk to you, and when mv kids see it 
they'll give it to me for picking on 
you." 
The recruiters, some well-known to 

us, came over to see our literature. 
No one went near their display or 
entered their van. The CID and 
plaincothesmen arrived and had lengthy 
conferences. Finally, after four hours, 
the shopping center manager, livid with 
frustration, came to us and asked if we 
would leave if the military left (adding 
that we could expect arrest if we didn't 
accept ). 
We conferred and decided to accept, since 

that's what we wanted in the first place. 
As the TV cameras rolled, so did the missile, 
van, carrier and ambulance. We got in a 
car and, bringing up the rear, followed the 
caravan to the edge of the city. 
The recruiters did not return the other 

two days they were scheduled. A sargeant 
said on TV, "There goes a month's planning 
down the drain." Our feeling of success 
was complete when we received phone calls 
expressing gratitude for our response to 
the Northwood shoppers concern. 
If you hear of any public relations display 

or speech by recruiters, please let us know 
and we will respond accordingly. If we know 
about it we will do something «bent it. 
This includes public eerrice — m i l ••mi 11 
talk shows, displa> ci —initr. visits 
to schools and Retint . mmunity groups. 

The Drug 
Another DoD poster: attacking 
the person, not the problem.., 

Game 
cont'd. Iron p. 6 

it becomes common knowledge that a person 
is there. I suppose this could set a man 
up for even more harassment from his top 
sergeant. 
The 5 basic rules of Crossroads are: 

1) no personal property is allowed—a 
person't rings, jewelry, etc. is taken from 
him. 
2) you aren't permitted to withhold know
ledge—in other words, the members are re
quired to inform against other members for 
things they say or do. 
3) no physical violence or threats are 
allowed. 
4) drugs or "contraband" aren't permitted— 
this includes a person's wallet or money. 
5) people aren't allowed to have any sexual 
intercourse during the 30 days. 

Also, phone calls are not allowed, and 
personal mail is strictly censored—much 
more so than even in the stockade. Visi
tors aren't allowed during the first part 
of this "rehabilitation". 

Q: Why is the Crossroads program so harsh? 
A: The program was set up for heroin addicts 

and people with devere drug dependency. 
Counselors, ex-addicts, from Synanon and else

where helped formulate Crossroads polio 
the beginning. Tbe idea is that only se
vere techniques, which force the addict 
to confront hioself end be realistic, and 
take responsibility for all hs actions, will 
help this person. 
When I talked to the Crossroads counselors, 

they pointed out that the trained psycholo
gists and psychiatrists who helped set up 
Crossroads felt the paaiahtsts—they called 
them "Therapeutic Dynamics'—were too harab. 
But the ex-addicts insisted they were 
necessary. Tou know, it's just like having 
NCO's on a Court-Martial panel—they're 
always the most severe. In drug rehabili
tation programs, the guys who have overcome 
heroin addiction are almost sadistic when 
they get the chance to control somebody 
else—they have to be, to justify, 
unconsciously, to themselves, all the pain 
they went through. 

And part of the problem is the director, 
Mr. Connick. I think he has a pretty un
sympathetic and misinformed attitude toward 
drug users. "People who are on acid are 
in serious trouble!" he said, and went on 
to describe how using LSD even once ruins 
a person for life. "It's very unpleasant 

to be around people who abuse drugs," he 
claimed, though that includes most ptosis 
at Meade. And later he tried to tell as 
that "most of the r-e glad to see" 
the mandatory drug tests. It wss hard to 
keep a straight face talking to his. 

Q: Well, do you suppose it does any of the 
people any good? I mean, isn't it su] 

"to help people? 
A: NO, VO! At Crossroads, the 'self-' 

discipline" is non-existent. It's just 
harassment, and some of the guys knuckle 
under. The guys there aren't there volun
tarily, the way it should be in a good drug 
rehab program. And I think most of them 
have no desire to change their basic 
personality. That's what sets Crossroads 
apart from a real, serious attempt at 
rehabilitation. Crossroads is just used 
as punishment. 

Q: Does Crossroads work? 
A: Doesn't seem to—the counselors said 

"a great percentage go back to drugs" 
even though most of them stay the full 
term, 30 days. 

Law 
continued from pg. 1 

Suit 
In the Flowers case a civilian was convicted 
of illegal entry onto Ft. Sam Houston, Texas, 
where he distributed anti-war literature. 
His appeal went to the Supreme Court, and 
it was so clear the military had no legal 
grounds that the Justices decided without 
even hearing the government arguments. 
The Flowers situation is similar to ours— 

Meade, like Ft. Houston, has many public 
highways which pass through the area, and 
civilians are routinely allowed to enter 
areas of the base without having to go 
through guard gates. 
Since 1972, the military has fought tooth 

and nail. Numerous court cases were nece
ssary, where civilians distributed papers 
on bases and the military refused to follow 

the Flowers decision. One, such case took 
place at Ft. Bragg in February of last year 
when "united Citizens for Peace" were illegal
ly denied permission to hand out literature. 
The Federal District Court (the same court 
which would hear Highway 13's case if we 
need to appeal) upheld the civilians' rights. 

It's obvious at Meade that the Army is 
stalling. Their first few letters asked 
for more information. Later, when they 
were reminded of the Flowers decision, they 
tried to compromise by allowing on-base dis
tribution only if they were allowed to 
censor the paper—an alternative we refused 
to accept. 
We've been using vending stands on base 

while preparing the suit against Lance. 
While the racks of Highway 13's have helped 
get papers to many GIs, it has prevented the 
one-to-one contact with people that we know 
is necessary. Also, some of the racks have 
been trashed. "I wouldn't be surprised if 
the authorities were doing it," our attorney, 

Searle Mitnick said in an interview with the 
Baltimore Sun, "but I can't prove it so I 
can't make accusations." 
The Highway 13 suit, if successful, will 

guarantee the rights of civilians to hand out 
the paper on open areas of Meade. This right 
has already been established by the Courts, 
and it's only a matter of forcing Col. Lance 
to obey the law. 
A more important part of the suit, however, 

is the demand that active duty personnel be 
allowed to distribute the paper, too. Pre
vious cases have not dealt with GIs rights. 
If we win that part of the case, it will be a 
tremendous victory for all GIs. 
Present military regs admit that military 

personnel are allowed to have a copy of any 
publication—whether it has been approved 
or not by the Post Commander—in their po-
session. Also, they are permitted to work 
off-post, on their own time to produce 
literature. 
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GENERAL ELECTRIC, THE B-l BOMBER, 
AND THE THIRD WORLD 

General Electric has the 
contract to build the engines for 
the B-l. Besides the immense 
profit that will bring GE, why does 
GE have such a big stake in making 
the B-l? This question takes on 
new proportions when one views the 
issue from a global perspective. 

General Electric Corporation 
is bigger than nations, and is not 
controlled by them. Indeed, it is 
so big (as a part of the Morgan 
Guarantee and Trust Company and re-, 
lated banks) that it has learned 
now to dominate and use nations for 
its own gain. Comparing gross 
annual sales of corporations with 
the gross national products of 
countries GE is the 43rd largest 
corporation or nation. GE has 80 
overseas manufacturing plants in 
23 countries including many fascist 
dictatorships kept in power by U.S. 
aid and military might. 

GE supp 
governments 
that these c 
tain control 
country; so 
extracted ea 
the benefit 
so new marke 
profit ventu 
American lab 
undermined b 
actuality of 
from the UPS 
to capitaliz 

orts non-democratic 
such as South Africa so 
lient regimes can main
over the people of the 

raw materials can be 
sily and cheaply, for 
of the colonial power; 
ts for capitalistic 
res can be created; so 
or strength can be 
y the threat and the 
moving plants and jobs 
to overseas locations 

e on cheap foreign labor 

Freedom Fighter 10 

continued from pd 
stead, he allowed Frederick to hire 
himself out, providing that every 
Saturday night he turned all his wages 
in to his master. Sometimes he might 
let Frederick keep a quarter for him
self. Eventually, Frederick managed 
to save enough secretly to pay his 
fare to New York. Though it might 
mean his life if he were captured, 
Frederick decided to dare t6 try to 
escape from slavery again. Disguised 
as a sailor, and with borrowed 
seaman's papers, he leaped on a train 
]ust as it was leaving Baltimore. A 
day later, he reached New York. He 
was twenty-one years old when he set 
foot on free soil. Ä dream had at 

true. He belonged to him-

"Throw out more funds, we'll get 
this thing aifïïbrne yet!" 

The B-l Bomber; The F-4, whose 
engines were built by GE, was sold 
to many foreign dictatorships like 
Iran, Portugal, the Philipines, 
Turkey, Greece, S.Vietnam, Brazil, 
and others, so the B-l Bomber will 
likely be sold to the same countries. 
It will surely be used as the B-52 
was used in Viet Nam - against 
people struggling for freedom 
against the White Dollar. It will 
surely be used in South Africa, 
Rhodesia, Mozambique, Angola to fight 
the liberation movements because it 
can land on short jungle airfields 
and will be equipped with electronic 
warfare equipment which proved so 
deadly and useless in the jungles of 
Viet Nam. Everything about our 
economy and world is beginning to 
look like dinosaurs rampaging toward 
extinction: the B-l Bobber is 
obsolete but will be used to stomp 
and crush life all over the globe. 
What a frightening thought! 

last come 
self. ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

A new world had opened for him. 
"I felt as one might feel upon escape 
from a den of hungry lions," he wrote 
in his first letter to a friend. But 
«= . r hi<= - rev wa<= ; ne. In the b:j 

nobody paid any attention to 
him. He was afraid to approach any
one, since he did^not know whom to 
trust for fear he might be returned 
to slave territory. As he later des
cribed his condition, "I was without 
home, without acquaintance, without 
money, without credit, without work, 
and without any definite knowledge 
as to what course to take or where 
to look for help. In such a situa
tion, a man has something beside his 
new-born freedom of which to think. 
While wandering about the streets of 
Sew York, and lodging at least one 
night among the barrels on one of 
the wharfs, I was indeed free-free 
from slavery—but free from food and 
shelter as well." 

A sailor who lived near the docks 
took him in, gave him a place to 
sleep, and put him in touch with a 
committe whose work it was to help 
escaped slaves. While in hiding in 
New York, Frederick was married to 
a girl with whom he had fallen in 
love in Baltimore and who followed 
him to the city. Together they set 
out for Massachusetts on"the deck of 
a steamer, for Black passengers were 
not allowed in the cabins. In New 
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Bedford he found employment on t h e 
w h a r f . The re he d ropped h i s s l a v e 
name, B a i l e y , and took t h e name of 
one of t h e c h a r a c t e r s i n The Lady of 
t h e L a k e — D o u g l a s s . From t h e n on he 
was known a s F r e d e r i c k D o u g l a s s , a 
name s h o r t l y t o be i n h e a d l i n e s a round 
t h e w o r l d . For t h e young freeman was 
n o t s a t i s f i e d j u s t t o be f r e e h i m 
s e l f . He became an A b o l i t i o n i s t . 

In I81fl, Douglass made his f i r s t t a lk a t an 
Anti-Slavery Society nBeting in Nantucket. 
There, groping for words, since he had never 
faced an audience before, he to ld the s tory 
of his childhood, h i s bondage, and h is escape. 
People were deeply moved. William Lloyd Garrison, 
who followed Douglass as a speaker, cr ied, "Is 
he a man or a thing?" And proceeded to point 
out how, in spi te of slave-owners t r ea t ing 
Frederick as a th ing, free people could see tha t 
here was a man, worthy of being t rea ted as a 
man. 

Douglass was then 2I4. years old, s ix feet t a l l , 
with hair l ike a l i on , and very handsome. The 
more speeches he made, the more effective he 
became. Soon he was persuaded t o qui t his work 
on the docks and become an orator for the cause 
of freedom. In I8I4.5 he made his f i r s t t r i p to 
England to t e l l sympathizers there about the 
pl ight of America's slave mi l l ions . When 
he returned he began t o publish a paper in 
Rochester, called The North S ta r . 

From then on, for f i f t y years , Douglass was 
a great public f igure . He spoke on platforms 
with many of the distinguished men and women 
of his times — Wendell Ph i l l i p s , Harriet Beacher 
Stowe, Charles Sumner, and Lucretia Mott. He 
published his l i f e s tory . He defied the Fugitive 
Slave Law of 18$0 and sheltered runaways in his 
heme. 

Mobs attacked his meetings. He was sometimes 
stoned. After John Brown's famous.raid on 
Harper's Ferry, in which he had no par t , the 
newspapers and the slave owners sought t o 
implicate him. 

Douglass had to flee for his l i f e t o Canada, 
fremwhere he made his second t r i p to England. 

was back in t h i s country, counselling 
President Lincoln and recru i t ing troops for the 
Union Army — in which his own sons served. 
More than 200,000 Blacks fought in t h i s War 
for freedom and the destruction of the slave 
society. 

When the War was over, Douglass became one of 
the leaders of the Republican Party. He was 
made a United States Marshall. Later he was 
appointed the Recorder of Deeds for the D i s t r i c t 
of.Columbia. And in 1889 he was confirmed as 
United States Minister t o the Republic of Ha i t i . 
Active not jus t as a leader of the Black people, 
a t the f i r s t convention for women's suffrage 
Douglass was the only man of any color t o stand 
up 011 the floor and defend the r igh t of women 
to the ba l lo t equally with men. "Right i s of 
no sex," he s ta ted in the f i r s t issue of The 
North S ta r . He was ac t ive , too , in the nat ional 
temperance organizations and many other movements 
for socia l betterment. 

After Emancipation, Douglass demanded no 
special pr ivi leges for Blacks • For them he 
wanted simply the same freedom of action he 
f e l t every c i t i zen should have. In a famous 
speech ca l led , What the Black Man Wants, he 
said, "The American people have always been 
anxious t o know what to do with u s . I have 
had but one answer from the beginning. Do 
nothing with u s ! . , . I f the Negro cannot stand on 
his own legs , l e t him f a l l . All I ask i s , 
give him a chance to stand on his own legs ! 
Let him alone! If you see him on h is way t o 
school, l e t him alone — don ' t dis turb him. 
If you see him going t o the dinner tab le a t a 
ho te l , l e t him go! If you see him going to the 
ba l l o t box, l e t him alone — don ' t d is turb him! 
If you see him going in to a workshop, jus t l e t 
him alone." 

The only school from which Douglass was ever 
graduated, as he often repeated, was the school 
of slavery. His diploma was the scars upon 
his back. But he had about him a wit and 
wisdom tha t many a be t t e r educated person did 
not possess. His speeches moved thousands to 
ac t ion . As a wri ter he l e f t behind him his 
Life and Times, an autobiography tha t i s an 
American c l a s s i c . 

We at Highway 13 see Douglass as an inspi r ing 
example of a strong class f igh te r . Douglass 
could have hidden when he escaped, but he 
rea l ized tha t as long as the slave society 
existed tha t he could never be f ree . 
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Teamsters Union President Frank Fitzsim-
mons condemned the strike, calling it "a 
militant minority of independent truckers, 
thirsting for total victory at the expense 
of everyone else." He said Teamsters 
deplore those who advocate "violence and 
lawlessness" and would try to "blackmail" 
the U. S. government. " However, the Team
sters consists of men who will not be held 
responsible for the 100 per cent increase 
in diesel fuel. 
The owners of the trucks driven by his 

union also happen to be factory owners who 
will balance the diesel increase by raising 
the prices of goods, thereby^ losing nothing. 
The independent truckers, on the other hand, 
will have to pay the increase with no means 
of balancing it. 

The results of the strike are clear: 
food shortages, job, auto, steel and elec
trical cutbacks are but a few results. 
Twenty meatpacking plants in Iowa, Oklahoma, 
Texas, Michigan and Pennsylvania closed 
with 8,000 laid off. The citrus industry 
is closing down as are Westinghouse and 
G. E. in Ohio and Pennsylvania. Four-
hundred-thousand are out of work in 
Pimur •••••• - i W M M | 

Attorney General William B. Saxbe warned 
striking truckers yesterday that they are 
"not going to bring this country to its 
knees," as negotiations began here to 
settle the strike. 

Viloenoe and shooting have occurred in 
at least 17 states (including Maryland, 
Virginia, Mississippi, Texas, Tennessee, 
Ohio and Pennsylvania) and the National 
Guard-have been alerted in Pennsylvania 
(2,000) and Ohio (1,000), Michigan, 
Connecticut and New Hampshire. 
One driver summed up his position 

in saying that he »would not risk a 
piece of concrete through my window 
so people in Miami can eat steak 
tonight." 

Lester Salsgiver (Ohio) board member 
of the independent truckers said, "No 
matter what organizations truckers belong 
to, they all need relief quick, now, not 
in two months from now. It's impossible 
for me to put any trucks on the road 
because I have no money for fuel. 
Where am I going to get money for fuel? 
What am I going to do, starve?" 

G.I.s should be particularly aware 
of this struggle. While most military 
units still have fuel to play with on 
unnecessary field games and Staff 
limousines, National Guardsmen are 
already being used against the truckers. 
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This is evidenced by their being called 
in to disrupt the blockades and remove 
stopped trucks in several places last 
month. They are presently being used 
to protect union trucks, transporting 
supplies, etc. 

This is not the first time that military 
personnel have been ordered by the brass 
and their big business buddies to help 
defeat efforts by workers to improve 
their condition. Soldiers and Strikers, 
a book available at the Military Law 
Project, researches and reports in detail 
how U.S. servicemen have been forced to 
function as scabs, strikebreakers, and 
riot cops against working people. 

of energy. Accounts of full fuel tankers 
sitting idle outside our harbors and oil 
company reserves hidden from official 
reports are also beginning to emerge. 
On top of all this, we now discover that 
Exxon, Gulf, and the others decided to 
cut back production of oil in this country, 
knowing well ahead of time that oil from 
the Arab States was likely to decline or 
cease. Eyeryday, the government and 
the fuel companies, in communion with big 
media, are spending thousands of dollars 
(profit and tax dollars!) trying to 
convince us that the Arabs, who we've 
previously milked for only 6% of our 
petroleua need«, are th« evil creators 
of our crisis. 

North Carolina highway patrolmen ky a track mm» men Lcxinfton after 100 trackers blocked the facility. 

The trucker's struggle is lsportant to all 
of us. They are not the only ones losing 
jobs so that a few can benefit. Independent 
gas retailers, construction and agricul
tural workers, airline employees , saall 
business people and faroers, teachers, 
and wage earners in every industry in this 
country are being laid off so that the 
elite who own these industries can 
consolidate their operation, drive out 
competition, and pay fewer wages (spend 
less, make more). Over all of this hangs 
the excuse of the •energy crisis." 
Highway 13 sees this too C$ee front page 

December issue, '•Fuel Crisis - Real or Xot 
as a complex campaign on the part of sajor 
oil companies and their, miserons subsidiaries 
to maximize profits. Son-Goverasent energy 
experts have repeatedly reported substan
tial and still existing fuel resources, 
not to mention the fact that government and 
industry, knowing our oil would not last 
forever, have for years failed to launch 
any major effort to find alternative sources 
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ghway 13 stands behind the truckers. 
We stand behind all working people who 
are increasingly the victims of corporate 
profit clamoring. We think the truckers 
offer an example to all of us in the 
struggle for our rights and dignity, for 
food, heat, transportation and a decent 
job. They haW shown, and are bound to 
show again, that we can, if united, defend 
ourselves through shutdowns and other 
actions which demonstrate that we, and 
not bosses, stockholders, aid bureaucrats, 
provide the services that sustain and 
enrich life. 

As the "crisis" grows, government and 
business will be increasingly pressed to 
resort to farce in order to control the 
outrage felt by most Americans. As 
history shows, G.I.s will be more 
frequently ordered to join the police 
in suppressing the protest of working 
people. 

ft. 
But lower speed limits create a 

second, even more serious burden, for 
the trucker. These are people who live 
by the clock. Their income is totally 
determined by the number of hauls they 
can make each month. Their home life is 
significantly limited because in order 
to make a living, they must spend the 
greatest part of their time CHI the road. 
Few are in a position to increase their 
already maximized hours of operation 
even a little. 
So now, with diesel costs often at twice 

what they were a year ago, as much as a 
third of their anticipated income has 
vanished. Keeping in mind the rampant 
inflation affecting all of us, try to 
imagine taking a 30 per cent pay cut 
yourself. 



Simon and McNalJy 
Corne Home 

For Lewis "Simon and Edmund McNally, it was 
a coming out party. Included in the reception 
line were relatives and well-wishers of the 
two men. The problem with the affair was the 
inclusion of FBI agents in the crowd. 

This was because the 29-yr old Simon and 
the 23-yr old McNally were not entering New 
York society, but were surrendering themselves 
into military confinement. The two men are 
not society blue-bloods, but what the American 
military calls "deserters". Their stories 
are representative of the 30,000 men still 
at large as of last June, and the 504,926 who 
have deserted since July, 1966 (DoD figures). 

Lewis Simon holds a master's degree in 
linguistics, while Edmund McNally is a junior 
high dropout who later earned his high school 
equivalency. Both joined the Army, though 
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was a choice of assignments, while for McNally 
it was a steady job. 

Simon left the military after seven months, 
becoming disillusioned with the low morale, 
drug-taking, and the refusal of the military 
to justify its war. Not being able to hide 
his non-acceptance of the "military mind", 
he was threatened with an investigation for 
making disloyal statements. It was at that 
time he decided to leave the military. 

Ed McNally spent over 2 years in the army 
before he deserted. His two years were full 
of menial jobs such as raking leaves, digging 
holes, etc. 

VOLUNTEERED FOR NAM 
He had been trained as an ordnance man, but 

didn't work in his MOS in the states or in 
Mannheim, Germany. So he volunteered for 
Vietnam, m 13 months he never fired a 
weapon while working in a supply company in 
the Long My Valley. His job consisted mostly 
of menial tasks. 

While in Vietnam, McNally became hooked on 
opium, although he kicked the habit before 
returning to the states. He took off for 
Saigon once while depressed by his situation, 
which resulted in a iiiifiiij court martini. 

••»t« tram torpor«-.. 
Upon his return to the states, he went 

AWOL again and was sentenced to 6 months hard 
labor. Given a 3-day pass with 3 months 
to serve on his sentence, he split. 

Wien Simon left the service he went to 
Sweden. It was difficult for him with a wife 
and child to care for, but it would have 
been harder for him to serve something that 
was unjust. 

COLD YEARS IN CANADA 
McNally spent his exiled time in Canada, 

distributing newspapers for an American de
serter group to make ends meet. It's not 
easy being a deserter, despite what illus
trious politicians and "true patriots" 
might say with self-righteous indignation. 

Simon left the service due to his op
position to the Vietnam war and the mili
tary's dehumanization of Asiatic people. 
Simon had worked on Taiwan and knew that 
these people from far-off places were not 
"gooks." McNally admits that his dis

satisfaction stemmed mostly fron, the menial 
jobs given him in the military. McNally 
probably is the more tragic of the two, con
sidering his faith in the system as opposed 
to Simon's pre-existing suspicions concern
ing the military. 

30,000 IN EXILE 
Despite the differences in thinking be

tween the two men, both deserve support for 
their quest for freedom. Simon spent five 
years in exile, while McNally spent four. 
Both are victims of an injust war that 
has caused wide splits in our country. 
Amidst Watergate, ITT, Richard Nixon, and 
innumerable crises, it îs unbelievable that 
30,000 men and women are in exile for leaving 
their jobs while countless thousands are 
in the sane predicament for turning down job 
offers fro» the 

2) Write to Gen. Hamlet, Ft. Carson, Colo. 
This man is the general court-martial 
convening authority. Ask him to reduce 
or drop the sentence. Ask him to keep 
in mind the Nuremberg Principles, and 
the principles of conscience which were 
not admitted into the trial, but which 
he might keep in mind when reviewing the 
sentence. 

Bring the POWs home 

not be misled into branding these people 
cowards and traitors by those who are the 
real sources of evil in'this country. If 
we are to demand trials and jail sentences 
for "deserters" and "draft dodgers", mustn't 
we, in the true sense of democracy, try to 
sentence the congressmen who voted funds, 
the military commanders who ordered whole
sale destruction of squirming, frightened 
human beings, corporation heads, and (beg 
my pardon) KING RICHARD himself? 

That would be foolish , though. Let's 
bring these damn deserters and dodgers home 
and let the military show them how to be 
patriotic Americans who care about their 
country.... OR.... 
l) Write to General Burt David, Ft. Dix, 

New Jersey, asking for immediate re
lease of Simon and McNally from the 
stockade, and demanding they be given 
Honorable Discharges. 

from Sweden 
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California 

Baltimore 

& Ft Meade 

SUBSCRIBE! 
Wit TO: m*t\ lm rnMIWemm u 

dims. 

HIGHWAY 13 
c/o 319 East 25th St . 

BALTIMORE, MD 21211 
301 -366-7202 

{ M B B CCTttCTIM REQUESTED 
Kim MST«« CtLMUITE» 

a 

—7 /Utûi^r^f—*-—" 

/O / ~Ä** a -*a 

Bulk Rate , 
U.S-^CSTAG/ 
—"PA/D / 

yi 

<r* / / 


