
When the gypsies have played their last violin... 

come back. 
to: Avalon 
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_And minidots of 
Dacrort and cotton 
It’s got all the charm in the world—but there’s nothing cos- 

tume-y about its clean, crisp looks. It’s the little summer cooler 
dotted within an inch of its life and accented with a flirt of ruf- 
fle. In a wiltless, wrinkle-shedding: voile of 65% Dacron* 
polyester, 35% cotton. White-dotted brown or navy. 8-18. 
About $20. *ou pont registered trademark 
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Letters 
COUNTERREVOLUTION 

To THE EDITOR: 

In reply to Eric Darton, Let- 
ters, March 30: 

.Man, you sure told. The 
Times where it’s at! Why, 
they’re not even sure who the 
good guys and the bad guys 
are! But we know, don’t we? 
And you can bet there’ll be 
none of this self-doubt and 
thinking and “What-did-we- 
do-wrong?” business when us 
good guys take over (“Revo- 
lutionaries Who Have to Be 
Home by 7:30,” March 16). 

I can’t wait to overthrov 
this fascist, warmongering e. 
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t Everyone know: 
war is immoral—a grovp of 
people taking over by force, 
subjecting innocent people to 
violence and bloodshed. But 
Revolution — that’s something 
else. Lots of bloodshed—but 
no guilt because we're the 
good guys—and then we get 
to take over. Groovy! 

These liberals are so dumb 
they don’t even know the way 
to argue with those who dis- 
agree with you is to lay a 
little excrement on them, and 
call them by those real clever 
dirty names ‘that they’re not 
smart enough to use. 

I'd like you to know that 
my whole family is getting to 
know where it’s at, even my 
mother. She used to love to 
paint and play the piano all 
day, but since she got married 
she’s been uptight with her 
middle-class values of cooking 
for my kid sisters and broth- 
ers and washing and ironing 
and “being there when they 
come home from school” — 
and she really hates the whole 
domestic bit, But now she’s 
beginning to see through all 
this middle-class —— about 
mother love and she’s going to 
Jet the kids fend for them- 
selves so she can go out and 
do her thing! She’s got a sign 
up in the kitchen saying, 
“Freedom Now!” 

Yd like to tell you about 
the real cool college my older 
brother goes to. It took a few 
campus riots (which my 
brother says beats studying 
any time), and now they have 
no compulsory courses —ex- 
cept, of course, Black Studies, 
which all the whites have to 
take. That college is turning 
out engineers and lawyers who 
are real pros on African His- 
tory. You can bet there’s no 
R.O.T.C. or Dow Chemical re- 
gruiters on that campus— 
they’re all for peace, so they © 
really hit the books on all 
the tribal wars in Africa, right 
up to Biafra and Nigeria. 

There won’t be any of this 
racial inequality when we take 
over. Everybody, black, yel- . 

(Continued on Page 125)


