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HE COULD RUN BUT HE COULDN'T HIDE! "PERCENTAGE OF HOMOSEXUALS'" ON BEAR'S
= = - = - - -LIST STILL SECRET, JONES RESISTS
CHAMPION'S COLORFUL HOMILIES LIGHTEN D.,A.'S QUESTIONING ON VITAL POINT,
POST-FIGHT ATMOSPHERE. BEAR WINS - - - - -
OBSCENITY CASE BY KNOCKOUT. BURROUGH'S CURE FOR PILES ALSO UPHELD

On April 25 and 26, LeRoi Jones, editor of the Floating Bear appeared
before the grand jury at his own request, The jury was meeting in order to
decide whether or not to indict Mr. Jones and Miss Diane Di Prima, co-
editors of the Bear, on charges of sending obscene matter (F.B. #9, which
included a section of Mr., Jones' System of Dante's Hell, and a piece by
William Burroughs entitled, The Routine) through the mails.

After the first day's hearing, things looked very grim, Mr. Jones
having had to sit still under such questions as "What percentage of the
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ear's mailing list is homosexual?" Mr. Jones asked the federal attorney
what percentage of the d.a.'s office was homosexual, and pointed out that
the lzst big queer bust took place in the state department, Some of the
jury busied themselves reading racing forms while this was going on,
pausing only tc hunch each other at the "dirty words'".

However, the next day went extremely well. Mr, Jones was allowed to
read from the many letters of encouragement the Bear had received from
friends and literary people all over the world, He also read Judge
doolsey's decision on Ulysses as well as the dirtier parts of that bookj;
:nd ended the defense by rezding from Catullus. /,fter a brief recess the
jury voted not to indict. :

Of course we'!d like to thank all the people who wrote letters or checks
in the Bearis behalf, It would have been an impossible situation without
your help. Now, all we need is $150.00 more to finish paying the lawyer.
ind we won't bLother you again until we need more postage money for the
animal (which is always) or if we print some more "dirt", '

[39] - The Editors

;“\ . Bertolt Brecht:

. LETTER TQ HIS FASCIST FRIEND
RNOLT BRONNEN IN THE SUMMER OF 1923

THE LOKD OF THE SOUTH SE. TO THE LORD OF THE NORTH SEA

broken up man to hear the shit is getting too deep
after we made all the kicks we could think of we invented
some new ones real weird now they are a drag

.. whatts happening?

* your brother thankful is busting his ass with labour
likxe classics is one thing but bacon another
my play mshagonny is bugging the hell out of 211 dumb bavarians.
¢an you cend mz that little drawingroom drama?

Y T 4tillLlike to see what you're writing these days

“"I'm sitting on the third play I made the thicket
in berlin I told this man engel I'd lay it on him
I would like to see your aryan mug once more maybe
as in spring long ago
how you making it?
and wheo with
what food
films
hitler _
but wherc you going to get those goldmarks that kind of bread hey
but I guess the weather is changing now sun's going to shine
your hard lord of the north sea. '

-_ version by .nselm Hollo in 1961
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THE CRONCPIOS IN [MERIC. - 1. -
- for Julio Cortazar

el

A

¢t 1.8 6 FAn g t h e m

.fter having picked up his letters at Generszl Delivery, &
cronopio went acress to a bar in Christopher Street to peruse
them quietly. ‘he first wes = letter from the cronopio's father
containing money; the second was & long, woeful communication
asking for money, from an acquaintanee, a hercin addict, stranded
in 5t, Louis; the third was an holiday extrd special subscrlptlon
offer from TIMFR magazine; and the last was a letter from a cronopio
friend of his in /rgentina with a funny drawing on the back.

.fter his second calvados, the cronopio repaired to the men's
room for a natural reason, and whlle with a pleased and vacant
expresolow on his 1ittle face he was stArlng at the wall, he noticed

3 Ty ambulating slowly across it, in little lurches, it being
w1qter .fter buttoning his trousers he caught the fly in one
hand and carried it leisurely back, pdst the bar, to the jukebox
where he deposited it gently, where it could be both warm and
comfortable, and also listen to Bobby Darrin singing MACK THE KNIFE.

His glass was located between two esperanzas who had conducted
& loud and uninteresting argument over his head on the respective
merits of a plain calendar adorned by a picture of a naked lady in
zny of several interesting poses, as dgdlnst a more colorful
calendar with all the holidays dnd anniversaries marked, when
Benjamin Franklin flew the kite, Ground-Hog Day, the blrthday of
Robert ®. Lee, etc,,but with no picture at all,

Wishing to remove himself from the aural center of this
argument which was not only loud, but in lamentably bad taste,
the creonopio removed his glass to a point as far down the bar
as possible, and alsc directly in front of an exemplar of the
kind of calémdar with a naked lady on it, which he gazed at
happily while ordering his third calvados. But the discussion
continued so repetitively, with frequent crude and indecent
references to the lady's photograph , in full color, that the
dismayed cronopio who had begun to feel a2 certain sympathy for
the lady and her generous beauties, left without ordering a fourth
calvados, and entered the dark, cold world where the snow was
falling into the headlights of truckq stopped at the intersection,
and where he could, in the silence of the thick snowflakes and
idling moters, con51qer hopefully & whole harem of calendar ladies
who would not be waiting for him when he returned to his room,

--Paul Rlackburn
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: from Leading Readers

B4 ST RBADIHG LIZT ris
=rolina, durine February,

City c¢f Discontent, Merk :&arris, an interpretive blography of Vachel
Lindray and Sprincfield, Illineis. I found tuis book in the 3avile
Sookohop, Feorgstown, back of a row of henry James criticism. It is
excellent, and I have never heard it mentioned. It leads one to
Lindsay's A4 _iHandy Guide for Beggars kspecially Those of tine Poetic
Fraternity and Adventures While FPreaching the Gospel of Bezuty. The
Lindsay of the prose vignette -- he was very good at 1it. Sherwood
Anderson and Masters knew i%, so it might behoove one to see. Then
see Anderson's Mid-American Chants, o megapolites. The winnowed heart
of them iz superb.

Another tangent: Memories of My Brother: _Frederick
Delius, by Clare Delius. Amiable, but only to be read after Beecham s,
Fenby's, Heseltine's books... The nill of Dreams, Arthur Machen (a
~menry Miller favorite); Mistress of Mistresses, E. R. fddison =-- two
small parts of the pantomime for lovers of Tolkien and Feake.

Norman

Brown's Life Against Death, second reading. liext time may begin to do
it, it seems worth it. Also Huilzinga's Homo Ludens, a bible for those
like myself who only work at play. Also, very tough, Elizabeth Sewell's
The Orphic Voice, diffuse but full of insights and leads to writers
Tike Emerson I never expected. rer book led me azain to Denis Saurat's
Gods of the People. And to D'Arcy Thompson's On Growtn & Form. And
the need to ask the question: who can tell me the best editions to
read Novalis and Boehmme in?

New books: Lorine Niedecker's lovely wee
book, My Friend Tree (mail 75¢ to The Wild Hawthorn Press, 24 Fettes
Row (2nd fioor), Edinburgn, Scotland)... The Collected Poems (at lastl)
of Hugh MacDiarmid... Paul Goodman's Utopian Essays and Practical
Proposals... A new book to crave: Shakespeare's Ovid, the complete
translation by Arthur Golding, being published by Southiern Illinois
University Press 2 $19.50... Jargon's cravings, in the works: Walter
Lowenfels, Peyton Houston, Buckminster Fuller, Sherwood Anderson, and
Homer =-- all in press. Oranusi

Leading Readers of Macon County, North
Carolina would like to know what other caitiffs are reading in Floating
Bear Land, and suggest a regular feature. You name 1it, poet.

J. Williams, Minion to Jargon
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A wild kElue, vonder

Let me say

we nad a canary

who rode to Idaho
with Bobk Creeley
swinging in & cage

on the cseat beside hinm

sadly in the last of March

I opened our door

and the bird flew out before me
but that was nours ago

Was a very nice bird

liked Syeeda's song flute

and returned always to the cage
to roost, and had taken

to a plecture of that man

on our shelf, which we then put
in the window facing out

helene saw out the window
a bright blue

bird in the sage

and felt better so
finally we gave it up.
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ine_tlonde

She was a figurine moving
among the hills of seattle
experimentally clothed

she drove an experimental car
to the stores.

What was 1life then?

It was wandering between

the planted trees of a climate
¢f light red rain, it was

just the going to and fro

in a light cold climate

hoping to meet, but nothing said,
to bed, if she had the time.

By which I mean didn't we

wait much of the time staring out
at the varlous parts »of the city
and during those nights

of waiting

the little red lights

in the water of the bays

did tney not say no use?






