
Police Lathi Charge 

Eruption in India 
C

ALCUTTA: CAPITAL OF TURBULENT West Bengal. Lenin 
appears under a burning sun shining through the 
palm trees. Impudent slogans, clenched fists, sus
picious looks. A student asks me how to make a 

Molotov cocktail. The round smiling face of Mao looks on. 
These are the Naxalites from the little town of Naxalbari in 
West Bengal where a peasant insurrection broke out in the 
spring of 1967. Today there are 5000 Naxalites to commem
orate the anniversary of the uprising. All firmly believe in 
peasant guerrilla war. The most mihtant have already gone out 
into the villages. It is the beginning of armed struggle. The sea 
of red flags is refreshing in starving, wretched India. Perhaps 
red is the color of hope as more than 200,000 gaunt bodies 
stretched out along the sidewalks pave the Calcutta nights. 

Calcutta: city of four million dying people although it 
accounts for 20 per cent of all of India's industries, according 
to one expert. It is impossible for India to feed her 525 million 
inhabitants; what will she do with the 170 million additional 
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mouths expected in the next ten years in spite of the family 
planning institute which is supposed to solve all problems? 

In the official census taken in March 1961 there were ten 
million people unemployed (in fact, there are at least 30 
million). Seventy-six per cent of the population is illiterate, a 
third of the peasants have no land, the caste system is still 
powerful. Government corruption exists at every level. Only 
foreign "charity"—almost $600 million annually—makes the 
budget deficit good. 

From 1961-62 to 1965-66, the years of the Third Plan, the 
national revenue was only increased by 12 per cent. The same 
goes for the population. The Indian people run, but they don't 
ever get anywhere. The director of the Unit Trust of India 
said to me in Bombay: "The ground is moving backwards 
under us." An elegant man of 50 who is equally at home in 
Paris, London or the New York Hilton, he is the president of 
the first Indian company that has variable investments. 

The volcano certainly had to erupt one day or another. 

Photograph by Shambu Baneyee 
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Announcing America's first (and only) 

ALL-BOOK/ 
ALL-PUBLISHE 
DISCOUNT CARD 

* Not available fo dealers, wholesalers, retail book estab
lishments or their representatives or sales agents. 

• COMPUTER REGISTERED in bearer's name 
for life (or until de-registration is requested). 

m ENTITLES BEARER to purchase any book 
in print sold in any bookstore in the United 
States or its Territories (or listed in the Master 
Catalog of American Books) at guaranteed 
discounts up to 81% across the board. (See 
Footnote 1 below) 

• THIS DISCOUNT PRIVILEGE INCLUDES 
all books in print. E.g., all best sellers such as 
The Peter Pr inciple , The Godfather , The 
Inheritors, The Graham Kerr Cookbook, An
dromeda Strain, 1 Ching; all fiction and non-
fiction, hard cover and paper hack, scientific 
and technical, political, historical, biographi
cal, religious, philosophical, art, even reference 
works, unabridged, dictionaries, encyclopaedia 
sets, college texts, and professional books. No 
exclusions. 

m THIS DISCOUNT PRIVILEGE ALSO IN
CLUDES all books of all publishers, without 
exception. E.g., Random House, Knopf, 
Doubleday, Harper & Row, Simon & Schuster, 
Harvard University Press, Oxford University 
Press, etc. Even rare or "specialist" publish
ers. No exclusions. 

• ACCEPTING THIS CARD involves abso
lutely no obligation or commitment to pur
chase anything, at any time, for any reason. 

• COMPLETE COST of the All-Book/All-Pub
lisher Discount Card, with full privileges, is $5. 
There are no other charges. This one-time Reg
istration Fee is good for life. You need never 
renew or pay another fee for as long as you 
live. (See Footnote 2 below) 

HOW TO ORDER AT DISCOUNTS UP TO 8 1 % 
Simply look up selectionis) you want in the 
Master Catalog of American Books {provided 
free; see description below) and note the order 
number listed beside each book. Or, you may 
prefer to order a book currently offered by some 
other book club (that, too, is perfectly all rfght). 
Or, feel free to copy down the name of any book 
reviewed or advertised in any publication or sold 
in any bookstore. Then simply send in your order 
—accompanied, of course, by your membership 
number. 

HOW MUCH CAN YOU SAVE 
IN DOLLARS AND CENTS? 

If you order at the maximum discount of 81%, 
then the price you formerly paid for only one 
book will now bring you up to five books. Or. 
said another way: five $5.95 books, normally re
tailing for a total of $29.75, might now be pur
chased (provided you have a card) for as little as 
$5.96. A total saving of $23.79. In any event, no 
cardholder will ever pay full price for any item 
purctiased with his card. 

Here are some typical orders processed by our 
lBM-S/360 computers during the week of April 
14 to April 20. (No comment, criticism or en-

COMPUTER CONTROL NETWORK 

Links thousands of current 
cardholders with all major 
publishers in the U. S. via 
electronic computer. Bypasses 
Jobber?, wholesalers, distrib
utors, bookstores, virtually all 
"middlemen" and "markups". 
Passes the savings of "direct-
from-publisher" ordering (up 
to 81%) on to cardholder. 
Also permits cardholders (if 
they wish) to order any Brit
ish books in print for a slight 
additional service charge. 

dorsement of any book, publisher or author is 
implied or intended. Prices subject to change.) 

LIST card 
Title Price Price 
GLOSSARY OF THE CONSTRUCTION, 
DESIGN & USE OF ARMS & ARMOR, 
Stone. (Brussel) $50.00. $ 9.95 
PORTNOY'S COMPLAINT, 
Philip Roth. (Random House) 6.95...4.89 
BIRDS OF PREY OF THE WORLD, 
Grossman & Jamlet. (Bonanza) 25.00 .. 9.93 
JAMES BEARD OUTDOOR COOKBOOK, 
Beard. (Ridge Press) 12.50. .. .5.89 
MYRA BRECKENRIDGE, 
Gore Vidal (Little, Brown) 5.95 2.95 
THE ANTI-SEX, Masters & Lea 8.50. . - .3.89 
A SMALL TOWN IN GERMANY, 
John Le Carre 6.95.. . .4.89 

(cont'd top of next col.) 

FOOTNOTE 1 Master Catalog of American books is 
sent free with your card. (You are also entitled to 
receive the Master Catalog of British Books and—if 
you so desire—to order any and all British books in 
print, as well as obtain book quotations and biblio
graphic searches for research and scholarly pur
poses, at a slight additional service fee.) 

FOOTNOTE 2 We do not profit from your $5 Reg
istration Fee (which, incidentally, cardholders gen
erally "amortize" many times over on their f irst 
order alone). This goes at once to defray the con
siderable cost of programming your name and order-
number into the battery of IBM-S/360 computers 
comprising our new Computer Control Network, which 
can store over IV2 BILLION characters of informa
tion, scan and process book orders at rate of TWO 
MILLION CHARACTERS PER MINUTE. Currently serv
icing orders for more than 100,000 booklovers, i t is 
the only such network of its kind in existence. 

FOOTNOTE 3 Cardholders receive only genuine pub
lishers editions. Conventional book clubs often send 
members "club editions"—i.e., special "economy" 
printings using cheaper paper, smaller type, flimsier 
bindings. Our discounts are never achieved this way. 
All books are publishers' editions and are guaran
teed brand new and bindery f resb^ the same item 
that may be selling for up to four times the price 
In the "bookstore around the corner." 

THE MEMOIRS OF CASANOVA, 
6 Vols. (Putnam) 30.00,.. .7.89 
LAROUSSE ENCYCLOPEDIA OF THE 
EARTH (Prometheus) 17.50-.. .9.89 
COMPLETE PIANO MUSIC OF BEETHOVEN. 
Zubin Mehta, ottiers. 21 stereo LP records. 
Boxed. Witti analysis and program notes 100.00.. 19.89 
THE RICH & THE SUPER RICH, 
Lundberg. (Stuart) 15.00... 8.79 
HANDWRITING ANALYSIS, 
Bunker. (Nelson-Hall) 10.00.,. 2.49 
DICTIONARY OF APHRODISIACS, 
Wedeck. (Philosophical Library) 10.00,.. 5.88 
COMPLETE STRING QUARTETS OF 
BEETHOVEN. Fine Arts Quartet. 
9 stereo LP records. Boxed 40.00 9.79 
COMPLETE ILLUSTRATED BOOK 
OF YOGA, Vishnudavananda (Bell) 10.00,,, ,2.49 
THE MONEY GAME, 
"Adam Smith". (Random House) 6.95 4.89 
PICTORIAL HISTORY OF MAGIC S THE 
SUPERNATURAL, Bessey. (Sprint) . , , . . 10.00 ,5.89 

HOW THESE LARGE DPSCOUNTS ARE ACHIEVED 
A newly activated Computer Control Network 
(picture below) bypasses virtually all "middle
men" (and "mark-ups") in the normal book dis
tribution chain. The resultant savings are then 
passec! on to cardholders iii the form of discounts 
up to 81%. (See footnote 3 below) 

YOU MUST BE SATISFIED OR MONEY REFUNDED 
If for any reason after receiving it you feel your 
card is not as valuable as we have led you to be
lieve (or even if you have simply changed your 
mind), you are free to return it within 10 days for 
a full refund of your Registration Fee. (Please 
tear card in half before returning it.) Naturally, 
any book you purchase with your card must also 
satisfy you completely or you may return it for a 
full refund—no questions asked. 
To apply for an ALL-BOOK/ALL-PUBLISHER 
DISCOUNT CARD, complete and mail the form 
below. (Should your application not be ap
proved, your Registration Fee will be returned to 
you at once.) Mail form to ALL-BOOK/ALL-
PUBLISHER DISCOUNT CARD, American 
Book Club, Harleton, Pa. 18201. 

I FREE WITH 
I YOUR CARD 

Master Catalog of American 
Books (unobtainable outside 
book trade except for card
holders) lists full 20,000 books 
in pr int at guaranteed dis
counts UP to 81%. An invalu
able reference work/ it is in
dexed by subject, author, title 
and publisher. You never pay 
full price for any book you 
order, under any c i rcum
stances. This 350-page Master 
Catalog remains yours—free 
and without obligation—even 
if you later decide to return 
your card tor a refund. 

APPLICATION FORM ^ 
^ 

Hfct^^^i?^fs__3 

^im&mt 

176 Mail to: ALL-BOOK/ALL-PUBLiSHER DISCOUNT CARD 
American Book Club, Hazleton, Pa. 18201 

Please send a registered ALL-BOOK/ALL-PUBLISHER DIS
COUNT CARD in my name. (Also forward Master Catalog of 
American Books free of extra charge.) I understand that accept
ance of this card does not obligate me to buy anything. But it 
entitles me to order any books in print at discounts up to 81%, 
plus shipping. Enclosed is my one-time Registration Fee of $5 to 
defray computer programming. There are no other chaises for (he 
rest of my life. If not satisfied, I am free to return card within 10 
days for a full refund of my Registration Fee. But the Master 
Catalog of American Books will be mine to keep free» whether I 
decide to remain a cardholder or not. 

Initial 
here. I am not a 
book dealer, and 
w i l l not resell 
books purchased 
w i th card at a 
higher price. 

Name 

Address 

I T 

City State Zip 

• / / your card is lost or stolen please notify American Book Club 
at above address without delay. 
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On December 18, 1968, in a small town on the border 
between Bihar and West Bengal, a rich farmer wakes up to find 
a disagreeable surprise: 500 peasants are surrounding his 
house. His house is destroyed and his reserves of wheat, rice 
and fertilizer are seized. Several shots are fired into the air 
and the mob flees. 

In Bihar one month later a farmer is killed; his harvest is 
looted by about 40 people shouting Maoist slogans. In the 
State of Kerala, more than 2000 kilometers away, police 
stations are attacked. Everywhere, in the states of Andra 
Pradesh, Uttar Pradesh, Bihar, West Bengal and Kerala, the 
disturbances take on alarming proportions. Revolutionary 
peasant committees are formed. Wealthy landowners and 
jotedars (small farmers) are attacked, sometimes massacred, by 
crowds of infuriated peasants. Estates are occupied by force. In 
the cities: strikes and demonstrations, gheraos (workers sur
rounding the places—or the managers—where they work), 
street-fighting. In mid-July of 1969, bombs explode in the 
American Consulate in Calcutta. The repression is corres
pondingly intensified: men are killed on both sides. Entire 
villages in revolt are burned; the women raped, the peasants 
massacred. Striking workers give in to bullets or the lathi, the 
bamboo cane which the Indian police use as clubs. 

On July 31, 3000 cops, infuriated by the death of one of 
their men, march in the streets of Calcutta carrying their 
friend's body on their shoulders. Three hundred people break 
into the West Bengal Parliament, destroying furniture and 
microphones and attempting to molest certain Members of 
Parliament. They demand that Deputy Chief Minister Jyoti 
Basi, who is supposed to be the head of the police in the 
State, explain why he always sides with the demonstrators and 
criticizes the police who enforce the law with force. Keeping 
law and order is the duty of the police. It is true that the 
Minister of the Interior belongs to the Indian Marxist Com
munist Party (CPI-M). How did it happen? 

T
HE CONGRESS PARTY, which has rulcd India since inde
pendence, is losing strength. General elections were 
held in India in February 1967, the fourth general 
elections since the Proclamation of the Constitution 

in 1950. The Congress Party underwent a decisive defeat, losing 
81 Members of Parliament in the Lok Sabha (Indian Parlia
ment) where it had only 280 seats left out of 520. Its defeat was 
helpful to everybody—the right (Swatantra, Jan Sangh) and 
the left (Praja Socialist Party, Samyukta Socialist Party, the 
Communist Party of India [pro-Soviet], the independent Indian 
Marxist CP). 

The Congress Party also lost power in the States of Punjab, 
Bihar, Orissa, Madras (which voted on the right). West 
Bengal and Kerala (which voted on the left). It pays heavily 
for having failed in the projects it had set up and for the eco
nomic and social chaos into which the country had fallen. 

As Chandra Sekhar, who is considered to be one of the 
powerful members of the Congress Party, explained to me: 
"The Congress Party is not a political party: it's a front that 
has no coercive power. This is both its strength and its 
weakness. It is popular because it was the lever for inde
pendence, not because of what it's doing right now. Revolu
tions are always more progressive than when they're being 
put into effect. The new generation doesn't worry about the 
past. It wants something concrete. This is how the Congress 

Party has begun to lose its popularity." 
Mr. Chandra Sekhar, a sworn enemy of totalitarian Com

munism "based on violence," lives in New Delhi. New Delhi 
is green and pink like a bag of bitter candy. Huge and bureau
cratic, its avenues are lined with trees and its Parliament is 
navel-colored. On the other side is Old Delhi, the ancient city 
of the Moghuls. That's the Delhi that President Nixon didn't 
visit. On that side is death. Neon signs lose some of their 
brightness in the dusty, shady heat. Purple spots of slow agony 
that overflow the human leprosy, the huge mob is nothing 
but an explosion of starved corpuscles. Violet night bathes 
the Fort and the Grand Mosque. Time no longer exists. Time 
is mutilated, like the stumps which the lepers hold out to 
foreign visitors. Flies are everywhere, oppressive. Car horns 
and noisy engines—the human race is swarming. The half-
naked sadhus look syphilitic. In these wretched alleys you feel 
like crying out "Enough!" But the city keeps on voting for the 
Congress Party. The same for the Maharashtra area and 
Bombay, where thousands of prostitutes who aren't even 12 
years old beg for customers for ten rupees behind the bars of 
a cage whose door doesn't even have to be closed any longer. 

And yet the cry of protest has been uttered. Two states, 
Kerala and West Bengal, gave way. In each, a government 
on the left directed by the Communists was elected in 1967. Two 
states out of 17 isn't much, but their population put together 
is equal to the combined population of France and Belgium. 
Kerala has 20 million inhabitants in 39,000 kilometers, and 
West Bengal has 40 million inhabitants in 87,167 kilompters. 
The two states have in common the highest population 
density and the highest rate of literacy in India, factors which 
contributed to the victory in both states of a United Front that 
includes all leftist or supposed leftist factions, and is led by the 
Indian Marxist Communist Party. 

T
wo MEN DOMINATED the electoral campaign: Mr. EMS 
Namboodiripad, Chief Minister of Kerala, author of 
many theoretical books and one of the founders of the 
CPI-M, and Mr. Jyoti Basu, Deputy Chief Minister 

of West Bengal. Both have defended the line "Administra
tion with agitation." But how far can they go with agitation? 
Outside of education, the Constitution grants no more power 
to the state governments than is granted to a French munici
pality. If the authorities of a state take measures which are 
thought to be against the Constitution, or if they do not take 
measures which are provided for by the Constitution, the cen
tral government and its representative, the state governor, with 
the approval of the President of the country, can disrniss the 
state government and organize new elections. That is what 
they call President's Rule—the President has the final say. 

In 1959, President's Rule was applied to the state of Kerala 
after two years of a strong-man government directed by EMS 
Namboodiripad. In November 1967 the central power 
attempted this operation again in West Bengal. It was in vain, 
for in the February 1969 elections the people showed their 
discontent with the government's abuse of power and voted 
heavily for the left-wing United Front after months of 
rioting. In the legislative assembly of Calcutta, the Congress 
Party won only 55 seats, compared with 127 in 1967. The 
United Front of West Bengal and the left coalition in Kerala 
are therefore similar: they are both caught between Scylla 
and Charybdis. Either they follow the popular sentiment for 
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Protest against uncomfortable, 
heavy, square-looking furniture! 
Take a position intlie revolutionary 
new Avant-Garde Inflatable Sculp
ture Seat. Use this seat anywhere— 
in your pad, the office of the 
university president, even the mid
dle of the Atlantic Ocean. What's 
more, the Avant-Garde Inflatable 
Sculpture Seat is completely port
able and it can be stored in a drawer. 
It's made of thick, triple-laminated 
vinyl and is available in six vibrating 
colors. Perhaps best of all, the 
Avant-Garde Inflatable Sculpture 
Seat easily supports the weight of 
two—and i t bounces! 

Chairs similar to the Avant-
Garde Inflatable Sculpture Seat sell 
in department stores for $50. Our 
deflated price; on\v $9.95!'. 

To order your Avant-Garde In
flatable Sculpture Seat, simply f i l l 
out the adjacent coupon and mail 
it with $9.95 (plus 85<̂  for shipping) 
to : The Avant-Garde Emporium, 
n o West 40th Street, New York, 
New York 10018. Please be sure 
to hurry, since the Avant-Garde 
Inflatable Sculpture Seat is im
ported and stocks are limited. 

You'l l really be sitting pretty. 

TEA^^ 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • a 
The Avant-Garde Emporium 
110 West 40th Street 
New Yo rk , New York 10018 

I enclose $ lor . Avant-
Garde Inflatable Sculpture Seats at 
ONLY $9.95 EACH (plus 85i for 
shipping; to ta l : $10.80). My color 
choice is: 
(Check) 

D White D Red D Blue 

• Orange Q Yellow D Black 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE ZIP 
NEW YORK RESIDENTS PLEASE ADO 6(M PER 
CHAIR FOR SALES TAX. ©AVANT-GARDE 1970. 
TRADEMARK. "AVANT-GARDE" REGISTERED U.S. 
PATENT OFFICE. AGEHl. 

nOW.40ST.,NEW YORK,N.Y. 10018 
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radical change, risking President's Rule being held over their 
heads again, or they follow a more moderate road, keeping 
the power—but the people will lose all caution. The latter 
risk has obviously been chosen. * 

"We don't have any hope of doing much, and we say this 
honestly to the masses. We are practically impotent so long 
as we don't have the central power. In this sense, we don't 
believe in parliamentary means. But one shouldn't refuse the 
parliamentary weapon right off. We can be in power and help 
strikes perfectly well. The only thing is that one has to let the 
people know that there are hmits." 

Eight a.m. The little man with the debonair appearance 
looks almost like an accused man in his modest office of 

*The United Front in Kerala broke down in October 1969, and the 
CPI-M left the government, which is now led by a chief minister of the 
still more revisionist CPI. [Editor's note] 

Tribandrum where he consults the day's files. EMS Nam-
boodiripad, familiarly called EMS, is the target of many 
people's rage. The industrialists treat him like a "red," the 
Naxalites like a "turncoat." For others, like the American 
Consul of Bombay, the "Chief Minister of Kerala is a remark
able man, perhaps the most remarkable man in India, but he 
can't do anything." In fact, Kerala is perishing because of a 
lack of industrialization, which is especially strange since it is 
this state which, thanks to its spice, tea and copra, supplies 
25 per cent of the foreign currency of the central government. 
Kerala is reduced to drawing part of its resources from money 
orders sent to families by Kerala men living in other states of 
India or abroad. Yet how can a Communist government which 
is favorable "a priori" to the workers and not to capital 
attract the industrialists and get them to invest in an area which 
is threatened by social upheaval? 
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New from Personality Posters... 

6. PAX AMERICANA 
(COLOR) 

1 . VENUS REVISITED 2. OUESTION MARK 
(COLOR) 

iwAinrYou 
FOR U.S.ARNY 

M»es* Bcrihji' ifi: emeu 

7.1 VITANT YOU 
(COLOR) 

3. BARDOT, CYCLE 
(COLOR) 

8. PEACE (DOVE) 
(COLOR) 

4. BOINNG (DAY-GLO) 

9. NO MORE WAR 
(COLOR) 

11 . ZODIAC MAP (DAY-GLO) 

S. HAIR IS 
BEAUTIFUL (DAY-GLO) 

-f'^Sw^j 

10. ILLUSTRATED 
GIRL (COLOR) 

12. BLACK IS BETTER 13.BACHANAL-LIA 

14.SAMANTHA$3.00 
(COLOR) (LIFE SIZE) 

15. IN MEMORIAM $3.00 

INFLATABLES $5.00 APIECE, 
Shipped flat. Inflate to almost 3 feet. 

A B C D 

16.BIERESDE LA 
MEUSE $3.00 (COLOR) 

MI^H.J"',''? ^^P!^ °^''^^' ^ famous print commissioned by the Metropolitan Museum of Art. Full color. 

Nos. 1 through 13 $2.00 each 

Nos, 14 through 16 $3.00 each 

A B C D inflatables $5.00 each 

Come in or order by mail. FREE brochure on request. 
4 l i n D n C T 1 7 P M A T 16 * « t eth St, N.Y., N.Y. 10011 
m t ; r U d i n i i l T l A l 251 e Telegraph Ave, Berkeley, Callt. 
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Two directors of the First National City Bank confided to 
me in the very exclusive English-type Bengal Club of Calcutta 
tiiat "it's out of the question for the industrialists to invest 
in Kerala or in West Bengal." At the bar sit "ladies and 
gentlemen"—mostly European, mixed with a couple of Indian 
magnates to whom the club has only recently been opened; 
with monocles and mustaches they look so "British" that they 
become caricatures. This whole universe has subsisted, and 
in fact done well, during the CP's take-over. And this sovereign 
elite society has no intention of risking anything at a i l -
especially since in spite of the United Front's efforts to 
extinguish the fire, social "agitation" continues to spread. 
Strikes and gheraos are now daily events. Sometimes the police 
intervene, killing demonstrators. The government disclaims 
unjustified brutality. To sum it up, things are in an impossible 
state. 

T
HE cpi-M HAS ACTUALLY produced its own Trojan 
Horse. In 1967 the United Front encouraged the 
movements for peasant demands. These demands took 
on special meaning in the Naxalbari area, which is a 

sub-district of Siliguri at the foot of the Himalayan chain 
of Darjeeling, in West Bengal. Gradually, thanks to CPI-M 
organizers like Mr. Kanu Sanyal, revolutionary peasant 
committees began appearing. The estates of large landowners 
were taken over; their farms were burned. Despite the appeals 
for calm by the Central Committee and by the government 
of the United Front, the movement turned into insurrection. 
The United Front became resigned to the fact that police 
forces sent to the spot brutally repressed the rebellion which, 
being poorly organized and without arms, was crushed in a 
couple of months, costing many lives. The limit was reached 
because of the Party's attitude: a group of the most militant 
members broke off, forming a revolutionary committee. 

Little by little, the Naxalite movement—the name they have 
adopted in homage to Naxalbari—took on larger proportions. 
On May 1, 1969, while tens of thousands of pro-Naxalite 
demonstrators rushed to the march organized by the CPI-M, 
Kanu Sanyal, recently let out of prison, announced the 
constitution of a third Communist party, the Indian Marxist-
Leninist-Maoist Communist Party (CPI[M-L]), calling for 
Chinese-type armed struggle in which groups of men sUrround 
the cities. Besides the CPI[M-L], other groups of Naxalites, 
such as the Nagi Reddy group in the Srikakulam district, led 
an armed struggle. 

"Our country has no hope; we lose before we begin," I 
was told by the director of an insurance company. A Com
munist in his youth, he thinks of himself as an "average 
Indian." "We can't get angry: not even when people were 
dying in the streets like flies during the famines in Calcutta." 

Around us, behind the barbed wire fence, lies Calcutta, the 
monstrous city. From a study made by the Calcutta Chamber 
of Commerce in December 1968, it was learned that the city 
has one hospital bed per 333,000 inhabitants. Three million 
people are unemployed in West Bengal. The water is 45 
per cent virus-infested; 200,000 people sleep on the sidewalks 
while 50 per cent of the industrial capacity of the country is 
concentrated in this state. Hell must be like Calcutta. Calcutta 
is paved with thin brown flesh. Lizards. Mutilated bodies. The 
blind. Rickshaws pursue me, ringing their bells. Poverty-
stricken civil servants are squeezed together in old busses. In

tellectuals are out of work: there are 80,000 engineers without 
jobs in India. Students don't have the right books. Peasants 
from Bihar who have neither land nor work come to fail and 
perhaps to die under the commercial arcades of Jawaharlal 
Nehru Road. Workers with salaries of 150 to 200 rupees live 
in sewers. Solemn old buildings of the colonial period are 
falling apart. The country is falling apart. The country is 
going downhill although the birth rate, according to docu
ments of the International Monetary Fund, is down by 0.7 
per cent since 1947. 

T
HE FACT THAT NOTHING has changed since the victory of 
the United Front is not normal. How absurd it was to 
nationalize the banks—which has nothing to do with 
socializing the country. How absurd the campaign of 

Mr. Giri for President—using axes, the symbol of the United 
Front, and alarm clocks, the symbol of the Congress Party, to 
decorate a city in which a man can walk down the road 
completely naked without being noticed at all. And yet the 
clenched fists, the cries of protest, the riots, the farmers who 
are attacked, the estates which are taken over, the red flags 
which are beginning to show through the long gray Indian 
night, certainly show that hope is not as dead as my insurance 
director would like to think. On the contrary, hope is appearing 
a little everywhere. Sometimes it bursts out. Little by little 
power is being set up in the streets. 

Neither Mr. Desai (formerly Deputy Prime Minister and 
Finance Minister, and one of the powerful members of the 
"Syndicate"—those in the Congress Party who represent big 
business) nor Mr. Namboodiripad takes the Naxalite move
ment lightly, because they know very well that it corresponds 
to an unbelievable feeling of frustration. One of them pro
poses repression and economic development; the other 
rightly shows how economic development in the present 
system is not possible, but puts off insurrection "till tomorrow." 
The "average Indian" still believes in a passive India, even 
though people are getting angry everywhere. Often the anger 
doesn't take political form. Sometimes it takes the form of 
criminal action or acts of spontaneous violence, like the riots 
in February 1969 which stopped the city of Bombay for five 
days. This pressure explains the safety valves which are 
opening up: On August 16,1969, Mr. Giri, the "left" candidate, 
supported by the left wing and center of Congress and 
notably by Prime Minister Mrs. Gandhi, beat Mr. Sanjiva 
Reddy, the candidate of the Official Congress and of the 
right. In a way. Congress votes against the Congress. The 
"left," Socialists, Communists, Congress supporters, claim the 
victory. But whose victory is it? 

While traditional political parties are still fighting it out 
among themselves to gain a couple of seats and to protect 
some of their interests, a large movement is being born 
without their knowledge. In its political form it is affecting 
only two states, and only several pockets within those states. 
But the movement is growing, gnawing at borders and social 
barriers. Undoubtedly India still doesn't have her new 
Yenan. But India does not and will never again conform to the 
classic model of non-violence. 

Phillipe Gavi is a French journalist and a contributor to Sartre's 
magazine, Le Nouvel Observateur. Translated by Judy Oringer. 
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Huey would say^ ''a newspaper is the voice of a 

party, the voice of the Panther must he 

heard throughout the land!' 
Tlie line dividing the progress ive people 

from the machinery of oppression is ever 
widening as the people begin to rea l ize 
that there can no longer be a middle of 
the road position with r ega rds to freedom 
for the people of the world; however, it 
has only been within the past four years 
that the ameriKKKan people have shed 
the i r rose-co lored g lasses and patriotic 
bl inders to face the real i ty of what their 
country was doing to the world 's popu
lation. With the real izat ion of the 
ameriKKKan role came the closer e x 
amination of all the things that had real ly 
never been questioned before.. . . the 
'ameriKKKan d ream ' , the foreign policy, 
the treatment of minority peoples within 
this society, the r e a l role of the 'police ' 
and the p r e s s . 

We found we as citizens 
of this country were being 
kept duped by the govern
ment and kept misinformed 
by the mass media. 
In an effort to give the facts to the peo
p le , the so-cal led 'underground p r e s s ' 
developed with various groups setting up 
newspapers and magazines with differing 
emphas i s . 

The Black Panther Party 
Black Community News 
Service was created to 
present factual, reliable 
information to the people. 
The Black Panther Par ty has been o r 
ganized to serve the needs of the peo
ple of the Black community and to 
educate and politicize the masses of 
Black people, but the Black Panther 
Pa r t y rea l izes that r ac i sm can only 
be eliminated by solidarity among op
p re s sed people and the educating of 
all the people. It is the news and 
problems of Black and oppressed peo
ple in ameriKKKa that are dealt with 
in the Black Panther Party along with 
international news. 

The Black Panther Party 
Black Community News 
Service is the alternative 
to the 'government ap-

July 1967—Minister of Defense, Huey P. Newton (right) and 
Chairman, Bobby Seals (left), reading an ear ly edition of B .P .P . 
Newspaper at the home of Eldridge Cleaver, Minister of In
formation B.P.P. 

proved' stories presented 
in the mass media and the 
product of an effort to 
present the facts, not 
stories as dictated by the 
oppressor, but as seen 
from the other end of a gun. 

ALL POWER 
TO THE PEOPLE! 

SEIZE THE TIME! 
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Fragments 
from the 
Shooting 
Gallery 

H
E HAS BEEN ENIGMATIC, playing ouf game and 
allowing us to make of him a victim or monster, 
whichever suits our fantasies. Equal parts of 
Chaplin and Jack the Ripper, he has been arrested 

37 times in his 35 years. When asked if he can read and think 
well enough to conduct his own defense, he says cagily that 
he has been too much in prison to get much of an education, 
but yes, he can struggle through it. He knows the language of 
oppression, having grown up in the '50's, a time when the kid 
from the other side of the tracks was still an occasion for 
sentimentality and long before it occurred to anyone that this 
kid, freewheeling in the cultural revolution, might become a 
warlock, practicing sexual black magic on his witches and 
laying bad karma on us all. 

"You want to know about my philosophy?" he asks the 
journalist, as if he were a real estate agent querying someone 
who wondered about an exotic vacation spot. "You want to 
know where my philosophy comes from? I'll tell you. I'm 
not from your society. I have spent most of my life in a world 
of bars and solitary confinement. My philosophy comes from 
underneath the boots and sticks and clubs they beat people 
with who come from the wrong side of the tracks. People like 
me are society's scapegoats." 

He has a sense of theater, but it's hard to tell if it comes 
from the Stanislavsky method popular in the '50's, or the 
freer style of the Yippies. 

[n] 

S
HE IS A PRETTY 21-year-old prison songstress, trying 
to look demure and misled, but unable to suppress a 
barmaid's wanton eye. You sense that if Manson hadn't 
found her, Susan Atkins could have been anything she 

wanted—a car-hop, say, or a highbrow groupie. But now she 
is a witch, and she has only two items of magic left: an attorney 
and a P.R. man. The one tries to save her life by getting her 
to give state's evidence; the other, a hack named Lawrence 
Schilling, attempts this by helping compile and sell the official 
edition of her confessions—a volume filled with "O Wows" and 
"Flashes," the Aquarian Age's variation on "Golly Gee." She 

by Marshall Singer 

is passive, victimized by Manson and her own epiphanies, as 
when, after holding Sharon Tate's arms so "Tex" can stab 
her, she returns to the body and wonders if she should rip 
open the eight-months pregnant belly and save the child. A 
drama within a drama: "I flashed, wow, there's a living being 
in there." 

When this Miranda describes the strange powers of her 
Caliban, one has the option of reading it like a poem: 

"// was done 
to instill fear 
in man himself, 

man, 
the establishment. 

That's what it was done for : 
to instill fear 
to cause paranoia 
to show the black man 

how 
to go about taking over 
the white." 

One imagines her reciting this into the tape-recorder with 
Little Orphan Annie's button eyes, speaking with the uncom
prehending wonder of one who just got her first period. Susan 
is not much of a proponent of Women's Liberation. She 
inspires the age-old question: what's a nice girl like you doing 
in a place like this? 

Photographs by Wide World Photos 
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